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ADVERTISEMENT 

TO THB 

FIRST EDITION, 

< 

THE Publiiher of thit CoLLECTtoii, fiom the great 
cncottragement giTcn to the two fiift.voIumeit.hat 
been enabled thus early to produce a thirds containing 
the fame number of piece*! ^^^9 he hopesi of equal merit 
with the former. 

There it likewife a fiurth volume in the prefty which 
will be finiihed in a few months : after the publicatioa 
of whtch» it is intended to ftop fi)r fome time, in expec- 
i tation of having liberty to infert many new Farccsi the 

fun of which> in a feparate fbrro^ will foon be over. 

The Publilher muft again intimate, that» in the pro^ 
fecQtion of this Work, it is his wi(h not to interfere with 
mnj pieceS} from the frle of whichy in a detached manner^ 
their authors may expeft any further profit: emolumehts 
•f this kind are generally at an end the firft feafon after 
publication | and as no piece in this Colle&ion is fold 
feparatdy, the lofs to individuals will be the lefs. 

As the Editor is unacquainted with the refidence of 
many Gentlemen who might have no ob^^iions to the in* 
fertion of their fmaU pieces ji if fuch will be kind enough 
to take the trouble of informing Mr Elliot by letter, they 
will confer on him a particular obligation. 

It is to he hoped from fuch liberal contributions, this 
CoLLECTioK of Faecbs and Emti&tainmsmts may he 
extended to two or three volumes more in the couifc of 
s few years. 

EsmivjiGHi March i^iT^^ 
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ACT I. 

Young Wilding, Beaufort, and '^ihi, follo^using* , 

Wilding. 

HA, ha, my dear Beaufort ! A jGcry young Tcllow 
like you, melted down into a fighing, love-fick 
dangler after a high hed, a well-turn'd ankle, and a fliort 
petticoat ! 

Beau. Pry'thee, Wilding, don't laugh at mc — Marians 

charms 

Wild, Maria's charms ! And fo now you would fain 

grow wanton in her praifc, and have me Uften to your 

Vol. 111. A rapture* 
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raptorcs about my own fitter! Ha, ha, poor Beau^rtl 
—Is my lifter at home. Will? 

WilL She is, Sir. . 

Wild. Haw long Vs my father bqen gone out? 

mil. This :hour. Sir. 

Wild. Very well. Pray, give Mr Beaufort's compli- 
ments to my iifter, and' -he is come to wait upon her.-— 
iExit WiU.) You wiU be glad to fee her, I fuppofe, 
Charles. . 

Beau. I lire but in her prefence. 

Wild. Live but in her prefence! How the devil could 
atkt yoUAg baggage raife this riot in your heart? 'Tis 
snore than her brother could ever do with any of her 
fei. , ^ * •• 

Beau. Nay, you have no reafon to' complain ; you arc 
come up to town, pofl-haJfte,fto marry a wealthy citizen's 
daughter, who only faw you laft feafon at TunbridgCj 
aind has been languifhing for you ever fince. 

Wild. 'Tis more than 1 do former:; and, to tell you 
the truth, more than I believe ihe does for me-^This is 
a match of prudence, man ! bargain and (^k ! My reve- 
rend dad and the -old put of a citizen finifhed the bufi- 
tiefs at Lloyd's cofFee-houfe by inch of candle — a mere 
transferring of property !-^V Give your fon to my daugh- 
** t?r> aod I will give my daughter to your fon.** That's 
the whole affair; apd fo I am juft arrived to confummate 
.the nuptials. 

Beau. Thou art the happieft fellow / 

Wild. Happy ! fo i am — what (hould I be other- 
vife for ? If Mifs Sally — upon my foul, I forget her 
name ■ ■■ 

Beau. Well! that is fo like you Mifs Sally Phil- 

;pot. 

Wild. Ay! very true Mifs Sally Pliilpot fhe 

will bring fortune fufficient to pay off an old incumbrance 
upon the family-eftate, and my father is to fettle hand- 
fomely upon me and fo I have reafon to be content- 
ed, have not I? 

Beau. And you are willing to marry her without ha- 
ving one fpark of love for her? 

Wild. Love! — Why, I make myfelf ridiculous enough 
by marrying, don't I, without being in love into the 

bargain ? 
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bargnin ? What t tcm I t!o pine fo* af Jt*^l that is w3Ung 
to go to bed to rfic ? Love of all things I — My dear 
Beaufort, one fees^ fo many breathing raptures abotit 
each other before marrfage^ stnd dinning their iniipidi* 
ty into the ears of all their acqtiaintance : ** My dear 
*« Ma'am, don't you think hnA a f<^eet man? a-chafm- 
** inger creature never wai." Then he, on his fide—* 
« My life! roy aagel != oh! (he's a paradife of ever- 
•* blooming fweets." And then in a month's time* 
** Pie's » perfidioTW wretch! I wifti I had never feen his 

*< face the devil was in me when I had any thing to 

'* fay to him/' *• Oh I dairtn her for an inanimated 

♦* piece ^I wifh fhe'd poifon'd herfelf^ with all my 

** heart.'' That is ever the way ; and lo you fee love 
M all nonfenfe; well enough to farnifh romances for boy» 
and girls at circulating libraries ; that is all, take my 
word for it. 

Beau. Pha! this is all ic^ talk; and in the mean time. 
X am ruin'd. 

m/d. How fo? 

B^atu Why,, you know- the old couple have bargam'if 
fo)ttt fifto aP#ay. 

IVild. Bargain'd her away! and will you pretend you 
•ttf inlove!-*-»»-Can yotf lodk tamely on, and fee her 
barter'd away at Garraway's, like logwood, cochineal,. 
Hff fndig'df Msirry htt privately, man, and keep it a fe» 
cret till my affair is over. 

3eaut My diar Wildmg^ will you propofe it to her? 

H^i/d. With all my heart — She is very long a-coming 
*— — I'll fttt you, what, if fhe has a fancy for you, carry 
her off at once — But perhaps fhe has a mind to this cub' 
«f a citizen^. Mifs Sally's brother^. 

Beau* Oh^ no! he^s' her avcrfioni 

fFi/d, I have never feen any of the* family, but my 
wife that is to be^ — ^my father-in-law and my brother-in«- 
law, 1 know nothing of them.- What fort of a fellow it 
the fon ? 

Beau. Oh! a diamond of the fit ft water I a buck, Sir!' 
a blood! every night at this end of the town ; at twelve 
next day he fneaks about the 'Change, in a Httle bit of 
a ffdck and a bob- wig, and looks like a fedate book- 
keeper in the eyes of all who behold him, 

A 2 JVM- 
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- Jf^ttd. U^on my word, a gentleman of fpirit. ^ 

Beau* Spirit! he drives a pharton two ftary high, 

keeps his girl at this end of the town, and is the gay 
George Philpot all round Covent-Garden. 

Wild, Oh, brave! and the father 

Beau, The father, Sir But here comes Maria ^ — 

take his pidure fronj her. \_SheJings ^wHhim 

Wild, Hey ! fliq is mufical this morning j—fhc hold» 
her ufual fpirits, I find. 

Beau. Yes, yes, the fpirit of eighteen, with the idea 
of a lover in her head. 

Wild, Ay, and fuch a lover as you too! — though ftill 
in her teens, (he can play upon all your foibles, and treat 
you as (he does her monkey, — tickle yoti, torment you>. 
enrage you, footh you, exalt you, deprefs you,, pity you>. 

laugh at you Eccejignum, 

Enter ^znz^nging. 

The fame giddy girl! Sifter r^ come, my 

dear 

Maria, Have done, brother ; let me have my own 
way — I will go through my fong» 

Wild,. I have not feen you this age ; — aik mt how t 
do? 

Maria, I won^t afk you how you do — I won't take 
any notice of you — I don't know you. 

Wild, Do you knpw this gentleman then ? Will you 
fpeak to him? 

Maria. No, I won't fpeak to him; I'Ufing to him— * 
'tis my humour to fing. [^Sings. 

Beau. Be feriouabut for a moment, Maria; my all 
depends upon it. 

Maria. Oh, fweet Sir ! you arc dying, arc you ? then 
pofitivcly I will fing the fong ; for it is a defcription of 

yourfclf — niind it, Mr Beaufort — mind it Brother, 

how do you do? {^ijjhs him*) Say nothing; don*t in- 
terrupt me. [-S/»jf/» 

Wild, Have you feen your cfty lover yet ? 

Maria. No ; but I long to fee him ; I fancy he is a 
curiofity. 

Beau, Long to fee him, Maria ? 

Maria. Yes, long to fee him — (Beaufort /</<//<?/ fwith 
Ifis lipi and looks thoughtful.) Brother) brother ! (goes to 

him 
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limfifUyf hthns Hr» U hdk 4a Beaufart) do yoi liee 
that? [mimicks bim) mind kim; ha, ha! 

Ba^uk Make mt ndtcnkiufl V you will, Kfaria» lb 70a ^ 
don't make me unhappy by marrying this citiaen* 

Maria. And would not yiou^hai^ me marry, Str^•«• 
iKHiat^ I aittft lead a 6ngle lift lo pieafe yo«» mult W 
— Upon my^ word,., you are a pretty gentleman to make 
kw« wt tat, {JShtgf*' 

Can it he or ly lam ^ ty eqm^Jkid^. 
That a comely y9tmg giri ^ngkt Udie onM maid? 

t¥iid. Come, come, Mifs Pert) compofe yourfelf ai 
Uttk-«-*tht8 wfU never do. 

Mm-iMi My croft, itt-nnur'd brother f but it wiQ do 
■■ ■■ Lord I what, da you both call me hither to plague' 
me? I won't ftayamofiig jt^-^tMrnfar^ kl^J^Tteur ■■■ 
[fuaning a*way) a Vhoneur.. 

Wild. Hey, hey, Bf£ft.Notdble ! ' eomebiKrkVpniyr* 
Madam, come b'ack-^ [^JForcesher htcki 

Marian Lord of heaven ! ' what do you want ? 

Wild. Cbmev come,.tmce with your froh'cs, Mife Hoy* - 
den, and Behave like a fendble gifi) .webave^rioua bu*' 
&ath with you. 

hfaria.- Have you ? Well, come, I will befeafibJC'— «- 
thei«9 I blow all nty fofly awe J*— *Ti» gone, 'ti« gone— *- 
and now i'U talk.fenfe; com7«*— 19' that a fenfible: 
ficc? 

fVildt Poy po, be t|uiet} and Imit what we hare to fa jit 
to you.i 

Maria*' I-wiH, I^'am quiet. *T« charming w'eadker|; 
it will bfe-«>od for the country, this wiU. • 

Witd» ro> rtdicnlous! how can you be fo filly? 

Maria, . Blcfs <ne ! . I never faw any thing like you— •- 
there is «o fuch thing as Satisfying you— I am lure itt 
wras very good fcnfe what I faid— -— Papa talks in that- 
manner — Well, well, I'll be ftlent.then — I won't fpeak- 
at all : Will that fatfrfy you ? {^Looks fullen^ - 

Wild^ Come, come, no more of this folly, but mind« 
what is faid to you — You: have not fcen yourcity-lover^. 
you lay ? [Maria ^r«g/ herjhoulden^ and Jhakes her ^ head*- 

Wild. Why don't you anfwcr? 

Beati. My, dear Maria, put mc out of pain. 

f MariajZ^rtf^x her Jlooulderr maiA»\ 

As. Wild:. 
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, Wild. Pohi don't be fo childifli, but give; a rationat 
anfwer. 

I Maria,' Why, no, then j no no, no, no, no, no^ 

■■ ■! tcU you no, no, no* 

, Wild, Come, come, my h'ttle giddy (ifter, you muft 
BOt be fo flighty ; behave fedatefy, and don't be a girF 
idways. 

Maria. Why, don't I tell you I have notfeenhim—^ 
but I am to fee him this very day. 

Beau. To fee him this day, Maria! 
. Maria. Ha, hal — look there, brother ^ he is begin- 
ning again — But don't fright yourfelf, and I'll tell yoa> 
all about it My papa comes to me this morning — by 
the bye^ he makes a fright of himfelf with this ftrange. 
drefs W hy does not he dref» as other gentlemen do,, 
brother I 

Wild. He drcflcs like hn brother fox-hunters in Wilc-^ 
ftire« 

Maria. But when he comes to town, I wi(h he would 
do as other gentlemen do here ■■ I am almoft afham'd 
of him ■ But he comes to me this morniiig 

«* Hoic, hole ! our Moll Where is the fly pufs-— 

•* Tally ho !"— Did you want me, papa? *• Come 

^* hither, Moll, I'll gee you a h,u(band, my girl ;. one that 
*< has mettle enow— he'll take cover, I warrant un ■ ■ 
« Blood to the bone." 
. Beau. Ther^ now^ Wilding, did not I teU you thisf 

Wild. Where arc you to fee the young citizen ? 
. Maria. Why, papa will be at home in an hour, and 
then he intends to drag me into the city with him, zui, 
there the fweet creature is to be introduced to me 
The old gentleman his father is delighted with me ;. but 
I hate him* an old ugly thing. 

Wild.^ Give us a defcription of him ;. I want to know 
bim. ^ 

Maria, Why, he looks like the piAure of Avarice^ 
fitting with pleafure upon a bag of money, and trem- 
bling for fear .any body fhould come and take it away— 
He has got fquare-toed (hoes, and little tiny buckles; 
a brown coat, with fmall round brafs buttons, that looks 
as if it was new in. my great-grandmother's time, and 
bia face all ihrlvcU'd and pinch'd with care; and be ihakea 

bia 
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bia head like a Mandarine upon a chimney-piece— ^« 
«• Ay, ay. Sir Jafpcr, you are right'* — and then he grins, 
at me " I profcfs (he is a Tcry pretty bale of goods. 
«* Ay, ay, and my fon Bob is a very fenfible lad— ay». 
'< ay, and I will underwrite their happincfs for one and, 
« a half /<?r cmU^^ 

Wild* Thank you, my dear girl ; thank you for this; 
accoupt of my selationSk 

Beau. Deftru^ion to my hopes ! -^Surely, my- dear - 
}}ttle angel, if you have any regard for me 

Maria* There, there, there he is < fright enM again* 

[^/Ar^/^ Deareft creature, &f<r- 

Wdd^ P(ha! give over thefe air8<— ^liften to me, and 
I'll inftrud you how to manage them all. 

Maria* Oh,^ my dear brother!' yoU'are very good— - 
but don't miftake yourfelf;— though }uft come from a^ 
hoarding-fchool, give me leave to manage for myfelf.*— 
There is in this cafe a man I like, and a man I don't like 
It is not you I like (/a Beaufort) — no-* no — I hate 
yo u But let this little head alone; I know what to 

do 1 (hall know how to prefer one,, and get rid o£ 

the other. 

Beau. What will you do, Maria ? 
' Maria* Ha, ha, I can't helplaughing at you. \Singti^ 

Do not grieve me^ 
Oh^ relieve me^ &c. 

Wtld*^ Come, come, be ferious, Mifs Pert, and I'll in*- 
ftrudl you what to do ■ The old cit,.you fay, admires 
3i;ou for your underflanding ; and his fon would not mar- 
ry you, unlefs he found you. a girl of fcnfe and fpirit. 

Maria* Even for— this is the chara&er of your giddy 
fifler. 

Wild. Why then, I'll tell you— You (hall make him 
hate you for a fool, and fo let the refufal come from him- 

fclf. 

Maria. But how — ^how, my dear brother ? Tell me 
how ?• . 

Wild*- Why, you have feen a play with me, where a 
man pretends- to be a downright country oaf, in order to 
rule a wife and hav« a wife. 

Maria* Very well— What theni what then? — Oh !-— 
I have it«-I underfiand you— fay no more-^'tis charnoiy 
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drg; T Uke it ^f ttd thin^ i im do it, I iifiU | tnd I wilT 
fo t^gtte htm I that he ft&fh't knottr what td makt tff me 
.«««^H^ fhftll ht ti v<)7 to^d-eftter tb me $ the fbnf) the 
fweet, th« biet«f^ he fhali fwaBo# dll» md nil (Hall \forlt 
itpbii hhft dike for my ^terliort. Say trt>thfng of it~ 
^18 all among.ourfelves ; but I won't be CfiieL I hate 
iB'ft&ttste ; and then who kno^;<n but I ttiky like kim } 

j?^^». My dear Maria, don't talk of liking him* 

Marh. Oh ! now yoti are beginning again*. 

iSikgiYiA Amanti, ftc. andeicHi 

B^au% '8deatti» Wildings 1 ihaU ncter be your bro-» 
ther-iti-hw at thi* rate^ 

Wild. Plha, follow me ; don't be ap^rehenfive,— I'U^ 
giver her farther |nftruAioM> and' (he will ekecute them. 
1 warrant you : the old fellow's daughter fhall be mincy, 
atnd the fon^may go (hift for himfdf elfewhert« 

, Sgeme, Old Philpot'j. Houfii 

£;7f^r Old Phllpot, Dapper, tf»^ QuilMrive. 

Old PhiL Quilldfive,, have. tJiofc dollara .been fcnt t^^ 
tiie bank^ asTordef'd? 

^ni. They have, Sin. 

Old PhiL Very well.-^Mr Bappez^ F am not fond off 
Writing any thing of late ;- but at your rcqueft— ^— 

Dap. You know I would not oflfer you a bad policy.. 
' Old PhiL I believe it— Well, ftep with me to my do-- 
fet, and I will look at yolir policy— *>«-« How mcich do> 
you want upon it ? 

Dap. Three thoufand^ you bad better take the whol«s: 
there are rery good names upon it. 

Old PHL Wtfi, weH, ftep with me, and I'll talk to . 
you — Quilldrive, ftep with thoie bills for acceptanee*-^ 
This way, Mr Dapper, this way. [Bxtunt.. 

Qnilldnvc filus* 

^ilL A mifcrly oW rafcal i digging, digging mon«y/ 
out of the very hearts of mankind ;..coiiftantly,CQnftant— 
\j fcraping together, and yet trembling with anxiety for 
fear of coming to want; A canting old hypocrite! land- 
yet under his veil of fan^ity he has a liquorifh tooths 
left — running to the other end of thfe tot^n flily every;: 
evening ; and there be has fais folitary pleafurca in .holes . 

Ind comcfs*^ 

Gcorgfr 
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George Philpot, peeping in. 

G Phil. Hlft, hill ! QuiUdrive ! 

^ilL Ha, Mp George! 

G Phil, Is Square-toes at home? 

^ilL He IS. 

G Phil. Has he afk'd for mc ? 

J^V/. He has. 
^ G Phil {IValks in on tip-toek) Docs he know I. did not 
h'e at home ? 

^uilL No ; I funk that upon him- 

G Phil, Well done ; I'll give you a choice gelding tck 
cany you to Dulwich of a Sunday-~Damnation !— , 
iip all night — ftripped of nine hundred pounds — pretty 
well for one night V. — Piqued, repiqued, flammed, and" 
capotted every deal! — Old Dry-beard (hall pay all— Is 
forty-feven good i no — fifty good ? no, no, no— to the 
end of the chapter — Cruel luck ! — Damn me, 'tis life 
tho* — ^this is life — 'sdeath ! I hear hira coming {rum off 
and peeps) — no^ aU'b fafe — I mnil not be caught in thefe 
cloaths, Quilldrlve. 

J^///. How came it you did not leare them at Madam 
Corinna's, as you generally do ? 

G PhH. I was afraid of being too late for Old Square- 
toes ; and fo I whipt into a hackney-coach, and drove 
with the windows up, as if I was afraid of a bum-bailiffi 
—Pretty cloaths, an't they \ 

^11. Ah ! Sir 

G Phil. Reach, me one of my mechanic city-frocks—^ 
no— ftay — 'tis in the next room, an't it ? 

^ill. Yes, Sir. 

G Phil. I'll run and flip it on in a twinkle. \ExiU 

Quilldrive folus. 

^ill. Mercy on us ! what a life does he leads ! Old 
Cojer within here will fcrape together for him, and the 
moment young Mailer comes to pofTefllon, *< 111 got, ill 
gone," I warrant me : a hard card I have to play be-« 
tween 'em both-^^rudging for the old man, and pimp- 
ing for the young one — ^The father is a rcfervoir of 
riches, and the fon is a fountain to play it all away in 
^nity and folly! 

Re-enUr George Philpot. 

G Phil. Now I'm equipped for the city — Damn the 

city 
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city — I wilh the Papifhes would fet fite to it again--— I 
hate to be beating the hoOf here among tliem-^Here 
comes father — no; — 'tis Dapper.--- QailldrifC, 1*11 give 
you the gelding. 

^/7/. Thank you, Sir. [^£xU* 

jE«/<?r Dapper. 

Daf. Why, you look llk6 a devil, George. 

G PhiL Yes ; I have been up alj nighty loft all toy 
money, and I am afraid I muft fmafh for it. 

Dap, Smafh for it— what hate I let yoti into the fe- 
rret for ? Have not I advifed you to^fade upOn your ot^n . 
afcccount-— and you feel the fweets of it.— How m&ch da 
you owe in the city ? 

G PhiL At leaft twclrty thoUfand.. 

Daf. Poh, that's ftothfagl Brtftg it ttp to fifty or 
fixty thoufand, artd then give Vm a good crafh at bnc^ 
—•1 have infured the ftiip for you. 

GPhH. Ha^you? 

Dap. The policy's fall ; I hive juft tcrtJch'd your f** 
ther for the lall three thoufand. 

6 Phsi Ej^ccU^ftt ! are the gdods fc-k<cfd^d ? 

Dap, Every bale— I have had them up ib t<ntft, tti 
fold them all to a packer far ymi. 

G PblL Bratb ! ztA the (hip is loaded with rBbbifti^' 
1 fuppcrfet? 

Dap, Yes ; and is now proeecding oft the ^oyage^ 

G Phit, Very well — and to-morrow, or nttX day, we 
fhaH hear of her being loft tfpx)rt: tbfi Gx>odwin| 6r femk 
between the Needles. 

Dap. Certainly. 

G Phil, AdmiraUe ! and th^ti we fhiB come upon the 
underwriters. 

Dap, Drreftly. 

G PhiL My dear Dapper \ rJS^tatfej him^ 

Dap. Yes ; i do a dottvt every year. How do you^ 
think I c^ live as I do, otherwifc? 

GPhiL Very true; (hall you be at the club after 
^Change ? 

Dap, Without fail. 

G PhiL That's right ; it will be a fnll mceJtiiYg : wtf 
(hall have Nat Pigtail the dry-falter there, and Bob Rep-. 

fllC: 
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lik^hc cbnQg^brpk^r, %tid &Aerfidei; the baoker-^we 
{{laU ^U biP (h^rc* Wr fiuU luivQ deep doingft. 

2)^^ y^^ y^; wftl» a good morntnff) I muft go 
I19W 90.4 fill up a poligy fpr t Sup thathaa been loft 
thefe three days. 

CPJ^fi. My dear Th^n th^tt art the beft of bknia. 

J^t- hjn 1% &^tA by you--<»It will be time cnougk 
far yoi9 to br^ak wbeo you fee your £itbcr near bia ei^{ 
then giyf 'em a fmafil i put VQurfelf at the head of his 
fortune, and begin the world again-^Good morning. 

lExit. 
#. Philpot^/ojv 

G PhiL Dap|)er,(adieU"**Who now, in my fitnatios* 
would envy any of your great folkft at the coart-^end! A 
lord ba^ j|K>thiiig to depend upon hut his eftate ■ ■■He 
pan't fpend yon a hundred thaulaad paunda of other 
peoples money— ^no — no— -I had rather be a little bob<« 
wig citizen In good. credit>« than a eommiflloner of*the 
cuftoms — ^Commiifioner ! — The King has not To good a 
^hing in his gift as a commifGon of bankruptey«-^Don't 
we fee them all with their country-feats at Ho?fdoo, and 
at Kenti^-town, and at Newington-buttSt and at Ifllng- 
ton; with their little flying Mercuries tipt on the top of 
the houfey their Apollos, their Vcnu{es» and their leaden 
Hercules'^ in the garden ; and themfelves fitting before 
the door, with pipes in their moutlis, waiting for a good 
digeftion-— Zoons! here comes old dad; now for a few 
dry nriaxims of left-handed wifdom, to prove myfelf a 
fcoundrel in fentitnent, and pafs in his eyes fpr a hope- 
ful young man likely to do well in the world. 

Enter Old Philpot. 

Old Phil, Twelve times twelve is 144. 

G PhiL I'll attack him in his own way — CommifSon 
at two and a half /^r cent* 

Old PhiL There he is, intent upon bufincfs ! What, 
* plodding, George ? 

G PhiL Thinking a little of the main chance, Sir. 

Old PhiL That's right ; it is a wide world, George. 

G PhiL Yes, Sir; but you inftruAed me early in the 
rudiments of trade. 

Old PhiL Ay, ay ! I inftill'd good principles into 
thee, 

G PhiL 
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G Phil. So you didy Sir— Principal and tntereft is all 
I ever heard from him, {afide,) I fliall never forget the 
ftory you reconimended to my earlieft notice. Sir. 

OldPhiL What was Aat, George? It is quite out of 
my head. 

Xy PhiUlt intimated, Sir, how Mr Thomas Inkle, of 
Liondon, merchant, was cail away> and was afterwards 
prote^ed by a young lady, who grew in love with him, 
and how he afterwards bargained with a planter to fell 
her for a (lave. 

Old Phil, Ay, ay, (laughs) I recoUeft it now. 

G Phil. And when ftie pleaded Ijeing with child by . 
him^ he was no other wife mov'd than to raife his price^ 
and make her turn better to account. 

Old Phil. (Burfts inta a laugh.) I remember it — ha^ 
ha !— there was the very fpirit of trade ! ay — ay — ^ha, 
ha ! 

G PhiU That was calculation for you — - 
- Old Phil Ay,, ay. 

G Phil. The Rule of Three If one gives me fo 

much, what will two give me? 

Old Phil. Ay, ay. \_Laughu 

' G Phil. That was a hit, Sir. 

Old Phil. Ay, ay. ^ ^ 

G Phil. That was having his wits about him. 

Old Phil. Ay, ay! It is a leifon for all young men. It 
was a hit indeed, ha, ha! \_Both laugh, 

G Phil. What an old negro it is. {^Aftde. 

• Old Phil. Thou art a fon after my own heart, George. 

G Phil. Trade muft be minded — A penny favM, is a 
penny got— — 

Old Phil. Ay, ay, \Shakes his head^ and looks cunning. 
{ G Phil. He that hath money in his porfe won't want 
a head on his {boulders. 
. Old Phil. Ay, ay. 

G Phil. Rome was not built in a day — Fortunes arc 
made by degrees — Pains to get, care to keep, and Tear 

to lofe 

. O/d Phil. Ay, ay. 

G Phil. He that lies in beil, his eftate feels it. 
■ OJd Phil. Ay, ay, tl;€ good boy. 

2 G Phil. 
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G PhiL The old curmudgeon {afiJe) thinks nothing 
mean that bringt in an honeft penny. 

Old PhiL The good boyl George, I have great hopes 

of thee. 

G Phil. Thanks to your exMitplc ; you have taught 
me to be cautious in this wide world—- Lore your neigli* 
hour, but don't pull down your hedge. 

Old PhiL I profefs it is a wife iaylnj^^^I neter heart 
it before : it is a wife laying $ and (hows how cautious 
we (houid be of too much confidence in friendlhip* 

G PhiL Very true. 

(Hd PhiL Frtendihip has nothing to do with trade 

G PhiL It only draws a man in to lend money. 

OU PhiL Ay, ay 

G PhiL There was your neighbour's (on, Dick Woiv 
thy, who was always cramming his head with Greek and 
Latin at fchool ; he wanted to borrow of me the other 
<l2y ; but I was coo cunning. 

Old PhiL Ay, ay— -Let him draw bills of exchange 
in Greek and Latin, and ^e where he will get a poufid 
Aerling for them. 

G PhiL So I told him«— I went to him to his garret 
in the Minories; and there I fcniiid him ii^all his miferyl 
and a line fcehe it was — There was his'wife in a comer 
of the room, at a waihing tub, up to the elbows in fuds ; a 
folitary pork-fleak was dangling by a bit of pack-thread 
before a melancholy £rc; himfelf feated at a three-legg'd 
table, writing a pamphlet agaiafi the German war ; « 
cliiid upon his left knee, his right*leg employed in rock- 
ii)g a cradle with a brattling in it<— And fo there waa 
bufintTs enuugh for them all— His wife rubbing away, 
[viirnicks a ivajherwoman) ; and he writing on, ** The 
^* king of Pruiiia (hall have no more fubfidies— Saxony 
<< fhall be indemnify 'd— He (han't have a foot ip Silc- 
** fia/' There is a fweet little baby ! {to the child on hit 
knet) — then he rock'd the cradle, hu(h ho! hufh ho!-^ 
then twifted the grifken {/naps his fingers) hufh ho ! 
" The Ruffians fhall have Prulfia," {nuriles,) The wife 
{nuajhes andjings ) He — *' i here's a dear." Round goet 
*• the grilkcn again {fnaps his, fingers); and Canada mu(t 
•* be rcilor*d," (wr//^/.)— And fo you have a pi£Kirc 
of the whole family. 

Vol. IIL B 0/J- 
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Old Phih Ha, ha! What becomes of his Greek and 
Latin now? Fine words butter no parfnips-^He had no 
money from you, I fuppofey Gcorgci? 

G PhiL Oh! no; charity begins at home, fays I. 
Old Phil. And it was wifely faid — I have zn excellent 
faying when any man wants to borrow of me — 1 am 
ready with my joke—-** A ibol and his money are fooa 
parted''— -ha» ha, ba! 

G Phil Ha, ha An old Ikln-flint. l^ifide. 

.Old PhiL Ay, ay a fool and his money are loon 

parted— —'ha, ha, ha! 

G.PhiL Now if I can wring a hnndfome fum out of 
him, it will prove the truth of what he fays. {j^Jide.) 
And yet trade has its inconveniences*— Great houfes 
ftopping payment! 

Old PhiL Hey — ^what! you look chagrinM!- No- 
thing of that fort has happened to thee, I hope ? 

G PhiL A great houfe at Cadiz — Don John de Al- 
▼arada— The bpanifh galleons not making quick returns 
—•and fo my btUs are come back. 

Old PhiL Ay ! IShakes his head. 

G PhiL I have indeed a remittance from Meflina. 1 hat 
Toyage yields me thirty /<r cent, profit — But this blow 
-coming upon me - 

Old PhiL Why this is unlucky how much money I 

G PhiL Three-and-twenty hundred. 
Old PhiL George, too many eggs in one baiket ; I'll 
tell thee, George, i exped Sir Jafpcr Wilding here pre- 
fently to conclude the treaty of marriage I have on foot 
for thee : then hufh this up, fay nothing of it, and in 
a day or two you pay thefe bills with his daughter's por- 
fion. 

G PhiL The old rogue {ajtde,) That will never do; 

1 (hall be blown upon 'Chanj^je Alvarada will pay in 

time — He has open'd his affairs — He appears a goud 
man. 

Old PhiL Does hci 

G PhiL A great fortune left; will pay in time, but I 
mui\ crack before that. 

Old PhiL It is unlucky! A good man you fay he is? 
G PkiL Nobody better. 

Old PhiL Let me fee— — Sunpofc I lend this money? 

G PhiL 
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G Phih Ah, Sir. 

Old Phil. How much is your remittance from Meffina? 

G PbiL Seven hundred and fifty. 

Old Phil Then you want fifteen hundred and fifty. 

G PhiL Exaaiy. 

Old Ph'iL Don Alvarada is a good man, you fay ? 

G PbiL Yes, Sir. 

Old PhiL I will venture to lend the money — ^You muft 
allow me commiifion upon thofe bills for taking them 
up for honour of the drawer. \ 

G Phil, Agreed. 

Old PhiL Lawfid intereft while I am out of my mo* 
ney. 

G Phil I fubfcrlbe. 

Old Phil A power of attorney to receive the monies 
from Alvarada when he makes a payment. 

G PhiL You fhall have it. 

Old Phil Your own bond. 

G Phil To be fure. 

Old PhiL Go and get mc a check—You (hall have a 
draught on the bank. 

G PhiL Yea, Sir. IGoing. 

Old Phil But ftay— T had forgot— I muft fell out for 
this— ^tocks are under par. You muil pay the dif- 
ftrence. 

G Phil. Was ever fuch a leech! {ajtde*) By all means^ 
Sir. 

Old Phil Step and pet me a check. 

G PhiL A fool and his money are foon parted. \jAJtd9i 

lExit G Philpot. 
Old Philpoty3/«/. 

What with commiffion, lawful interefty and his pay- 
ing the difference of the iiocks, which are higher now 
than wtien 1 bought tUt this ^ will be no bad morning's 
work ; and then in the cfvening, I {hall be- in the rarefk 
fpirits. for this new adventure I <im recommended to- 
Let mc fe e . what is the lady's name* (Takes a letter 
out.) Corinna! ay, ay, by the defcription (he is a bale of 
goods—-! fhall be in rare fpirits — Ay, this is the way, 
to indulge one's' pafiions and yet conceal them, and to 
mind one's. bufinefs in the city here as if oue had no 

B 3 paf&ona 
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paffions at all — I long for the evening, metfainki^—Bodj 
o'jn&-^I am a young man ftilL 

EnUr QnilldTive. 

J^/r//. Sir Jafper Wilding, Sir, and his daughter* 

Old Phil. 1 am at home. 

Enter Sir Japcr and Maria. 
[Sir Jafper drejfed as a fix^huntery and Jtnging.'^ 

Old Phil. Sir Jafper, your very humble f<rvar«t. 

Sir Jafp. Maftcr I'hilpot, I be glad to zee ye, I am 
indeed. 

Old PhiL The like compliment to you, Sir Jafper. 
Mifs Maria, I kifi your fair hand. 

Maria^ Sir, your moft obedient. 

5/> Jafp. Ay, ay, I ha* brought un to zee you— — 
There's my girl*— 1 be&'t afham'd of my girl. 

Maria. That's more than I can fay of my ^ther— • 
luckily thefe people are as much ftrangcrs to decorum as 
my old gentleman, otherwife this vifit from a lady to 
meet her lover would have an odd appearance ->—-Tho' 
but late a boarding-fchool girl» I know enough of the 
world for that. [/{fi^* 

Old PhiL Truly /he ia a blooming young lady. Sir Jaf* 
per, and I verily (hall like to take an interefb in her. 

kin Jajp* I ha brought her to zee ye, and zo your 
zon may ha' her as foon as he wilL 

Old Phil. Why flie looks three aod a half /vr cent, bet- 
ter than when I faw her lad. 

Maria* Then there is h<q>ea that in a Hide time I 
ihall be above/tfr«— — he rates me like a lottery-^ticket. 

[uifide. 

Old Phil, Ay, ay» I dbnbt not. Sir Jafper: Mifs haa 
the appearance of a very fgifible, difcreet young lady; 
and to deal freely^ without that (he would not do for 
my fon— lOeorge is a (hrewd lad, and I have often heard 
kim declare no confideration (hould ever prevail on him 
t» marry a fooL 

Maria, Ay, you have told me fo before, old gentk* 
inan, and I have my cue from my brother; and if I don't 
faon give maftcr George a furfeit of me, why then I am 
sot a notable giri. C-^*^* 

Enter Greorge Philpot. 
G Phil* A good clever old cuff this— after my own 

heart 
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heart --I think I'll have his daughter^ i£ *ti8 only for the 
pleafure of hunting with him. 

Sit Jafp, Zon-in-law, gee us your hand—- What zay 
you? Arc you ready for my girl J 

G Phil. Say grace as foon as you will, Sir, 1*11 fall 
too. 

Sir Jafp. Well zaid-^I like you — I like ub, mafter 
Philpot — I like un — 1*11 tell you what, let un talk to 
her now. 

OldPhiL And fo he (hall— George, (he is a hale of 
goods; fpeak her fair nciw, and then you'll be in cafh. 

G PhiL I think I had rather not fpeak to her now— 
I hate fpcakirtg to thofe modeil women— Sir ;— Sir, a 
word in your ear ; had not I b.etter break my miad by 
advertifing for her in a newfpaper? 

Old PhiL Talk fenfe to her, George ; (he is a no- 
table girl and I'll give the draft upon the bank prc» 

fently. 

Sir Jajp. Came aloog, mafter Philpot— •cortie a- 

long; 1 ben't afraid of my girl come along* 

\_Exeunt Sir Jafper and Old Phil. 

Maria* A pretty fort of a lover they have found for 
me. \_Afide'* 

G PhiL How Aall I fpeak my mind to Tier ? She Is 
almoil a llranger to me. \AJid€% 

Maria. Now I'll make the hideous thing hate me if I 
can. \^Afidc» 

G PhiL Ay, fhe is as (harp as a needle, I warrant her. 

lAftdff. 

Maria-i {ajide.) When will he begin? — Ah, you fright! 
You rival Mr Beaufort! I'll give him an averiion to me, 
that's what I will, and fo let him have the trouble of break- 
ing off the match : not a word yet — he is in a fine confu* 
fion. {Looh foolijh,) I think I may as "Well fit down^ Sir. 

G PhiL U?i'eim—l--l—\— [frighted.)— VM hand 

you a chair, Ma'am there, Ma'am. 

l^Bonus auknuardl/. 

Maria. Sir, I thank youw 

G PhH* ril fit down too» \In confujioru 

Maria HeiglioL 

G PhiL Ma'am I 

Matt A* Sir I 

B 3 G PhiL 



fS T HE C I TI Z-EN- 

G PhiL I thought— '-I—-—!-'^— did not yeil bf 
foxnething, Ma^axn ^ 

Maria- No, Sir ; notfaing;. 

G PhiL I beg your pardon^ Ma'am. 
. Mafia. Oh» you are a Cwect creviure. ^Afide- 

G PhiL The ice is broke now ; I have begun, and ikr 
I'll go OS. [^ittjiknt^ looks fofdijh^ cmdJUals a look 

at her. 

Maria.. An agreeable interview this ! \AJuUi», 

G FhU. Pray, Ma^am, do you ever go to concerU ? 

Maria Concerts ! what's that, Sir? 

G PhiL A mufic-mceting. 

If aria. 1 have been at a Qnaker's neeting, but never 
tt a natfic- meeting. 

G PhiL Lord, Ma'^am, all the gay world goe8>to con<» 
certs-—— >She notsdiiie! I'll talbe courage, flie is nobody. 
{jt/ide.) Will you give me leave to prefentyott a ticket 
for the Crown and Anchor, Ma'am ? 

Marioj (looking fimple and auk'aanL) A ticket-— 
what's a ticket? 

G PhiL There, Ma'am^ at your fervice. 

Maria, {Curtfeys aukixtardly.) I long to itt what a 
ticket is. 

G PhfL What a curtfey there is for the St James's 
end of the town ! I hate her ; fhe feens to be an idiots. 

Ijijde.- 

Maria. Here's a charming ticket he has given noe— 
(jf^do.) Aad h this a ticket, Sir I 

G PhiL Yes, Ma'am And is this a ticket? 

[Mifmcks her ajde. 

Maria. {Reads.) For fale by the candle, the follow- 
ing goods — thirty diefts ftraw-hats — fifty tubs chip- hati. 
—pepper, fego, borax--^ Ha, ha ! fnch a ticket \ 

G PhiL I— I— I have made a miftake. Ma'am 
kere, here is the right one. 

Maria. You need not mind it, Sir— —I never go t0 
ibch places. 

G Phil, No, Ma'am 1 don't know what to make 

cf her Was you ever at the White-Coiiduit4iouf€ ? 

Maria. There's a queftion. {/ffide.) Is that a noble<> 
man's feat ? 

GPhiL 
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' G PSit* {Laugh-*} Smfdrton f — ^No^ Mtfs, it »• not 
s nobleman's feat Lord ! 'tis at Iflingtom 

Maria^ Lord liliiigton ! - ■■ " ! doik't know my LorA 
iiiogton. 

G PhiL The town of JUington* 

Maria. 1 have oot the honour of knowing hig LokU- 
iiip. 

G PhiL Iflington 18 a town,, Ma'anu 

Maria* Oh ! it's tt toWB« 

GPhil^ Vcs, Ma'am, 

Maria. I am glad of it. 

G Phil. What is fbe ^ad of? l^Jdk 

Maria. A prettj ha(band my papa^ 1m diofe for 
fflc i^Jide. 

G PhiL What (hall I fay to her next ^^....f^Hsve you 
been at the burletta^ Ma'am? 

Maria. Where ? 

G Phil The burlettav 

Maria. Sir, 1 would have yon to kftow that I am no 

luch pcrfon 1 go to burletta$i I am Hot what you 

fake me for;^ 

G Phil. Ma^am 

Maria.r I'm come of good p^opl^, Sir; and have been, 
prcrpffly educated as a ymtig ^rl ought to be* 

a PhiT. What a damit'd fool flte u\ (j4jUi,) The 

btifietta ia an opera. Ma'ams' 

Maria. Opera, Sir! I don't know what yon mcaii by 
^is «fage--*-to al^ont metn thi^ manneil 

G Phil. Affront \ I mean qiiife the xrttrit^ Ma'am ^ 
I took yoa iot a c»fMoifR?tfr. 

Maria. Who, me a^ connorffeury. Sif ! I defire yoa 
won't c»ll me fnch name^^- I ami ftire I never (bjrtnch 
as thought of fuch a thmg.-^— -Sir, I won't be calFd a. 
««iiiot^r-rr*^i wcnt't-*— I won^t - - ■ 1 won't* 

\Burfts 9Ut a-srying. 

G Phil. Ma'am» I meant uo offeiKe— «>A cofinoi^eur 
18 a virtuofo. 

Maria. Don't virtuofo me r I am^ no virtuofo. Sir ; I 
would have you to know it'-^l am as virtuous a girl a» 
any in England, and 1 will nevev be a virtuofo. 

[^Criij^ bitterly.. 

G PhiL But| Ma'am> you miftake me quite. 

Maria*. 
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Maria. {In a paffion^ choaking her tears andjohhing*") 
Sir, I am come of as virtuous people as any in England 
- »■ My family was always remarkable for virtue— My 
mamma {burjis outy) was as good a woman as ever waa 
bocHy and my aunt Bridget (jobbing) was a virtuous wo- 
man too And there's my fitter Sophy makes as good 

and virtuous a wife as any at all And fo, Sir, don*l 

call me a virtuofo — 1 won't be brought here to be 
treated in this manner, I won't^I won't — I won't^ 

[Cr/>/ bitterly, 

G PhiL The girl's a natural So much the better* 

I'll marry her, and lock her up {Afide,)-^, — Ma'am^ upoa 
my word you you mifunderftand me. 

Maria. Sir (drying her tears) ^ I won't be call'dcon- 
noilTcur by you nor any body — And I am no virtuofo— 
I'd have you to know that* 

G PhiL Ma'am, connoiffeur and virtuofo are words 
for a pcrfon of tafte. 

Maria^ Tafte! [^Sobbing*. 

. G Phil. Yes, Ma'am. 

Maria. And did you mean jto fay as how I am a per* 
fon of tafte? 

G Phil. Undoubtedly. 

Maria. Sir, your moft obedient humble (ervant. Oh, 
that'g another thing 1 have a tafte, to be fure. 

G Phil. I know you have. Ma'am — O you're a cur- 
fed ninny. \^ulfide. 

Maria. Yes, I know I have 1 can read tolerably^ 

and 1 begin to write a little. 

G Phil. Lipon my word you have made a gre^t pro* 
gfefslJ— What could r>ld Squartti>cs mean by pa£Qng 
her upon me for a fenAble girl? and what a fool I waa 

to be afraid to fpcak to her! I'll- talk to her openly 

at once (^(ti>.)— -—Come fit down, Mifs Fray^ 
Ma'am, are you inclined to matrimony 1 

Maria. Yts, Sir. 

G Phil. Are you in love? 

Maria. Yes, Sir. 

G Phil, i hofe naturals are always amoFOttS {jfjsdt'^ 
How (hould you like me ? 

Maria. Of all things—*— 

G PhiL 
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G PbiL A girl witiMmt ctremoDjt (^f^) Do yom 
love me? 

Maria, Yes» Sir. 

G FbiU Btti yoa don't love any body cHe } 

Maria. Yea» 8ir. 

G Phil, Frank and free^ iafidi*) But not ib wcU at 
j me ? - 

! Maria, Yes, Sir, 

G Phil. Better, may be ? 

Maria. Yes, Sir. 

G PbiL The devil yon do! {afitk.) And perhaps, 
if I ihould marry you, I ihoixld have a cbaace to be made 

Maria. Yes, Sir. 

G PhiL The cafe is dear : Mifs Maria, your very 
humble fervant ; you are not for my money, I promi& 
you. 

Maria* Sir! 

G PhiL I have done. Ma'am, that's all ; and I take 
my leave. 

Maria* But you'll marry me ? 

JG PhiL No, Ma'am, no; — no fuch thing— You may 
provide yourfelf a huftandelfewhetet I am your buioble 
iervant* - 

Maria. Not aoarry me, hfr Philpot \ — But you muft 
> » -'My papa £sid you nui&— and \ will have yon. 

' G PhiL There's another proof of her noofenfe, (i$£^*) 
Make yourfeif eafy, for I fhall have aothiag to do with 
yoQ* 

Maria. Not marry me, Mr Philpot ? {}urfis out in 
tears.) Bat I fay you ihall ; and I will have a hofband^ 
or I'll know the leafon Why -^-—« You fliall«-«you fhall.. 

G Phil. A pretty fort of wife they idtend for me 
here— — - 

Maria. I wonder yoa an't aftiam'd of yourfelf to af- 
fnmt a young giii in this manner. I'll go and tell my 
papa 1 will — I will — I will* L^O^Z bitterly m 

G PhiL And fo you may — I have no mort to fay. to 
yon*— -^ And io your fervant, Mifs — your fervant. 

Maria, Ay! and by goles! my brother Bob (hall 
l^ht you. 

C PbU^ What care I for your brother Bob I IGaing^ 

Maxiau 
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. Maria. How can you be fo cruel, Mr Philpot ? howcas 
you — oh — [^Criesi andjiruggles *mith him. Exit G. Phil. 
Ha, ha ! I have carried my brother's fcheme into exe- 
cution charmingly, ha, ha ! He will break off the match 

now of his own accord Ha, ha ! This is charming ; 

this is fine ; this is like a girl of fpirit. 

A C T IL 

Enter Corinna, Tom follo'wing her* 

Cor. A N elderly gentleman,, did you fay I 

jt\, Tom. Yes ; that fays he has got a letter fo* 
you. Ma'am. 

Cor. Defire the gentleman to walk up flairs. \Exit 
Tom ) I'hcfe old fellows will be coming after a body- 
but they pay well, and fo Servant, Sir. 

Enter Old Philpot. 

OJd Phil. Fair lady, your very humble ferrant— — 
Truly a blooming young girl ! Madam, I have a letter 
here for you from Bob Poacher, whom, 1 prcfume, you 
know 

Cor. Yes, Sir, I know Bob Poacher — He is a very 
good friend of mine, {reads to herfelfi) he fpeaks fo hand« 
fomely of you> Sir, and fays you are fo much of the gen*, 
tleman, that, to be fure, Sir^ I fliaU endeavour to be 
agreeable, Sir. 

Old PhU. Really you arc very agreeable— You fee I 
am pu(l6lual to my hour. \^Looks at his *watcb% 

Cor. That is a mighty pretty watch, Sir 

Old PhiL Yes, Madam^ it is a repeater; k has been 
la our family for a long time— This is a mighty pretty 
Ictdging ■ I have twenty guineas bere in a parfe ; here 
they are, [turns them out upon the table\ as pretty gol- 
den rogues as ever fair fiagers playM/^ith. 

Cor. I am always a^^reeable to any thing from a gen- 
tleman. 

Old Phil. There are {ajlde) fome light guineas among 

them 1 always put off my light guineas in this way. 

You are exceedingly welcome, I^fadam Your fair 

hand looks fo tempting,. 1 muil kifs it Oh! I could 

cat it up— —Fair lady, your lips look fo cherry — Tbey 

adually 



THE C I T I Z E:N. S3 

aAually invite the touch, (kifes.) Really it makes the 
difference of cfnt, per cent, in one's couftitution— -You 
have really a mighty pretty foot — Oh, you little rogue 
—-I coiild fmother you with kiifes — Oh you little deli- 
cate, charming—^— \KiJfes her* 

George Philpot^ 'within. 

G Phil. Gcc-hbupl Awhi!— Awhil Gallows! 

Awhi ! 

Old Phil. Hey- — What is all that ? Somebody 

coming ! 

Cor, Some young rake, I fancy, coming in whether 
my fervants will or no. 

Old Phil. What fhall I do ?— I would not be fcen for 
the world Can't you hide me in that room ? 

Cor, Dear heart ! no,. Sir Thefe wild young fel- 
lows take fuch liberties — He. may take it into his head 
to go in there, andlhen you will be dete^ed — Get un- 
der the table He fhan't remain long, whoever he is 
——Here—here, Sir, get under here* 

Old Phil. Ay, ay ; that will do — Don't let him ftay 
long — Give me another bufs — Wounds I 1 could . 

Cor. Huih! Make hafte. 

Old Phil, Ay, ay; I will, fair lady — {Creeps under 
the tabie^ and peeps out,) Don't let him ftay long. 

Cor, Hufh i Silence ! you will ruin all elfe* 
Enter G. Fhilpot, drefs'd out. 

G Phil. Sharper^ do your work— -Awhi ! Awhi! S09 
my girl — how doll do ? 

Cor. Very well, thank you — I did not expeft to fee 

you fo Toon — 1 thought you was to be at the club 

The fervants told me you came back from the city at 
two o'clock to drcis ; and fo I concluded you would have 
ilaid all night as lifuaL ^ 

G Phil, No; the run was againft me again, and I did 
not care to purfue ill-fortune. Bui I am ftrong in cafh, 
my girl. 

Cor, Are you ? 

G Phil, Yes, yes Suilcins in plenty. 

Old Phil, (peeping,) Ah the ungracious ! Thefe arc 
your haunts » are they ! 

G Phil. Yes, yes ; I am ftrong in cafli^-I have taken 
in old. curmudgeon iiace I faw you. 

Cor. 
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Cor^ As how, pray ! 

Old PhiL {peeping out) Ay, aa how; let ui htfr# 
pray. • 

G Phil. Why, I'll tcU you. 

Old PhiL (peeping.) Ay, let us hear. 

G Fhil. 1 talk'd a world of wifdom to him. 

Old PhiL Ay! 

G PhiL Tipt him a few rafcally fentimenti of % 
feoundrcUy kind of prudence. 
• Old Phil. Ayl 

G PhiL The <4d cprmu^eoB chuckled at it. 

Old PhiL Ay, ay; the old cut mudgeon ! ay» ay. 

G PhiL He is a fad <M fellow. 

Old Phil. At! Goon. 

G PhiL And fo I appeared to him atdeiervingof the 
gallows as he is himfelif. 
. Old PhiL Well faid, boy, well faid Go on. 

G Phil. And then he took a liking to me — Ay, ay« 
fays he, ay<i friendfhip has nothing to do with trade.--* 
Georj^e, thou art a fon after my own heart ; and then 
as 1 dealt out little maxims of penury, he grinu'd like a 
Jew-broker when he has cheated his principal of an 
eighth/^ c^«/.— arid cried. Ay, ay, that is the very 
fpirit of trade— —A fool and his moaey are foou parted 
'^mimicking ^/jw.)— -And fo, on he went, like Harlequin 
in a French comedy, tickling himfelf into a good hu- 
mour, till at la& i ticlded him out of fifteen hundred and 
odd pounds. * 

Old PhiL t have a mind to rife and break his bones-— 
But then I difcover myfelf — Lie Hill, Ifaac, lie iUlI. 

G PhiL Oh, I underftand trap — I talked of a great 
houfe flopping payment — ^The thing was true enough; 
but I had no dealing with them. 

Old PhiL Ay, ay. 

G PhiL And (b, for fear of breaking off a match with 
an idiot he wants me to marry, he lent me the money^ 
and cheated me tho'. 

Old PhiL Ay, you have found it out-— have ye ? 

G PhiL No old ufurer in England, grown hard-heart- 
ed in his trade, could have dealt wprfe with me-^I muft 
have commiilion upon thefe bills for taking them up fpr 

honour of the drawer Your bond^awful intereft 

I while 
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tirhilc T am out of the money— and the difftrrcnce for fell- 
ing out of the flocks — an old mifcrly good-for-nothing 
ficin-fiint. 

Old Phil. My Hood boils to be at him — Go on; can 
you tell us a little more ? 

G PhlL Poh ! he is an old curmudg«on And fo 

I will talk no more about him— Come, give me a kifs. 

\rheykifu. 

Old FhiL The young dog, how he fattens his lips to 
her! 

G Phil. You (hall go with me to Epfom next Sun* 
day. 

Cor, Shall I ? That's charming. 

G PhiL You (hall, in my chariot — I drive. 

C$r. But I don't like to fee yon drive. 

G PhiL But I like it; I am as good a coachman as 

any in England There was my lord What d'ye call 

him— he kept a ilage-coach for his own driving ; butf 
Lord ! he was nothing to me« 

Cor. No! 

G PhiL Oh! no — I know my road-work^ my girl— 
When 1 have my coachman's hat on — Is my hat come 
home ? 

Cor. It hangs up yonder j but I don't like it. 

G PhiL Let me fee Ay ! the very thing 

Miod me when I go to work throw my eyes about 

a few handle the braces take the off-leader by 

the jaw Here you- — how have you curbed this horfe 

up?— Let him out a link; do, youblood of a — Whoo 
Eh 1 — ^Jewel!^— Button! — ^WhooEh! Come here, you 
Sir, how have you coupled Gallows ! You know he'll 

take the bar of Sharper Take him in two holes, do 

— There's four pretty little knots as any in England— 
Whoo Eh ! 

Cor. But can*t you let your coachman drive? 

G PhiL No, no — ^See me mount the 1)ox, Tiandlc 
the reins, my wrift turned down, fquarc my elbows, ftamp 

with my foot Gee-up ! Off we go Button, 

do you w»ant to have us over ? Do your work, do— • 

Awhi ! awhi !—— There we bowl away ; fee how (harp 
theyarc— Gallows!— Softly up hill, (o/jy^j/?/?/.) There's 
a public-lioufc-~— Give 'cm a mouthful of water, do— 

VwL. in. C Aai 
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.And letck me a dram— Drink it off^Gee-up ! Awhi i 
awhi !— There we go (crambliiig all together — Reach 
Epfom in an hour and forty- three minutes, all Lombard" 
^ilreet to an egg-fhclU wc do— —There's your work, my 
girl !— Eh ! damn me, 

OldPhiL Mercy on me! What a. profligate <&bauchcd 
youQg dog it is ! 

Enter Young Wilding. 

JVild, Ha I my little Coriniia— — Sir, your fervant. 

'<? Phil. Your fervant, Sir, 

Wild. Sir, your fervant. 

'G PhiL Any commands for me. Sir? 

Wild, For you, Sir? 

GPhil. Yes; forme. Sir? 

Wild. No, Sir, I have no commands for you, Sii:. 

G PhiL What*6 your bnfinefs? 

Wild, Bufinefs! 
. G Phil. Ay, bufinefs. ^ ' ^ 

Wild. Why, very good bufinefs I think— —My little 
Corinna — my life — my little 

G Phil. Is that your bufinefs?— Pray, Sir Not fo 

jfree. Sir. 

Wild, Not fo free ! 

G Phil: No, Sir! that lad^' belongs to me. 

/T/V*/. Toyou, Sir? 

G Phil, Yes, to me. 

Wild. To you! Who are you? 

G Phil. As gt)od a man as you. 

Wild Upon my word! Who is this fellow, Co- 
rinna? fomc -journeyman-taylor, I fuppofe, who choofca 
Xq try on the gentleman's cloaths before he <:arries them 
Lome. 

G Phil. Taylor!— What do you mean by that? You 
Jiel 1 am no Taylor. 

Wild. You fhall give me fatisfaftion for that! 

G Phil For what ? ^ 

Wild For giving me the lie. 

G Phil I did not. 

Wild You did. Sir. \ - 

G Phil You lie; TU bet you five pounds T did not— 
Sut if you have a mind for a frolic — Let me put by my 
f w •rd— Now, Sir, come on \ln a bQ^ing attitude. 

IVUd. 
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wild. WHf; fOuTccmiidirel, do you think I waat t» 
kosc-? Draw, Sir, this moment. 

G Phil, No I— come oft. 

Wild* Drawy or I'll cut you to pieces* 

<j PlnL rU give you fatisfa^ion this way {^ufhes ai' 
iim.) 

Wild. Draw, Sir, draw! You won't draw !— There, 
take that, Sirrah — and that— and that, you fcoundrel. 

Old PhiL Ay, ay ; w^U done ; lay it on-«- [Peeps out*- 

Wild. And there, you raical; and there. 

Old Phil. Thank you, thank you— Could not yoo find 
ia your heart to lay on another for me? 

Cor. Pray, don't .be in fuch a paffion, Sir* 

Wild. My dear Corinna, don't be frightened; I (hall 
not murder him* 

Old PhiL I am (kfe here-4ie fttll, Ifaac, lie ftiU— t 
am fafe. 

Wild. The fellow hae put me out of breath. (Sitf 
down.) (Old Philpot's laatch ftrikes ten under the table .r 
Whofe watch isthatf ifiar£s rounds) Hey! what is all 
this? (Looks under the table ) Your humble fervant, Sir I 
Turn out, *pray turn out — Yoo won't — Then I'll un- 
<Kell you. {^akes amay the i able,) Your very humble fer« 
vant. Sir. 

G PbiL Zounds! my father there all this time. 

-' . . l^Jdei 

Wild. I foppcrf^' yon mil give ne tihe lie too? 

Old PbiL {Still am the ground) Ko,^&r, tiot I truly; 
But the gentleman there. may dii«rt himfclf agaia if he 
has a mind.' 

G PhiL No, Sir^not I ; I pafk . 

Old PhiL Geor|e, you are there I fte. 

G PhiL Yes, Sir; and yoa are there I fee, . 

Wild. Come rife— Wiio is \\m old fellow > 

Cor. .Upon <my word, I donH know As I lire md-; 
breathe, I don't — ^he came after my maid, I fuppoie; I'll* 
go and afk her-— Let me run out of the way, and hide 
myfetf from th}6> fcene of con£ufion. ' \Exit Corinna. 

G PhiL What an imp of hell Qie is ! i^ifide. 

Wild. Come, get up, Sir; you are too old to be beat* 

Old Phil; {r^ing.) In troth fo I am — But there yoa 
Biay ezercife yourfelf again if you pleafe.- 

C 2 , G Pblh 
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G Phil, No more for me. Sir — I thank you. 

Old PhiL I have made but a bad voyage of it — The 
fhip 18 funk, and dock and block loft. \AJidem 

Wild Ha, ha i upom my foul, I can-^ help laughing 
at liis old fquare toes — As for you, Sir, you have had 
what you defcrv'd — Ha, ha! you are a kind cull, I fup- 
pofe — ha, ha! And you^ reverend dad, you muft come 
here tottering after a punk, ha^ hal 

Old Phil, Oh! George! George!. 

G PAH. Oh I father! father! 

IVild. Ha^ha! what, father and fon! And fo you' have 

found one another out, ha, haJ Well, you may have* 

bufinefs; and (b, gentlemen, HI leave you to yourfelves*. 

G Phil, This 18 too much to bear ^What aa< ifi fa- 
mous jade (he is ! All her contrivance ! — Doa't be an- 
gry with me, Sir — I'll go m^ ways this moment, tie my* 
felf up in the matrimomal noofe^— and never have any 
thing to do with thefe courfes again. [^Going^ 

Old PhiL And hark you,. George j tiemeupina real 
noofe, and turn me off as foon as you will. [^Exeunt, 

Enter Beaufort drejfed as a lamjyer^ and Sir Jifper Wild- 
ing ^with a bottle and glafs in his handn 

Beau. No more. Sir Jafpcr ; I can't dritrk any more* 

Sir Jajp. Why you be Iwit a weezen-fac'd drinker^, 
lAafler Quagmire — come, man^. finiih this bottle. 

Beau, i beg to be excuftd you had better let me 

read over the deeds to youl 

Sirjafp, Zounds! 'tis all about out-houfes, and mef- 
fuages, and barns, and ft'ables, and orchards, and mea- 
dow?,' and lands aiid tenements, and woods and under- 
woods, and commons, and backlides. I am o' the com* 
million for Wilts, and I know the ley ; and (b truce with 
your jargon, Mr Quagmire. 

Beau. But, Sir, you don't coniider,. marriage is an af- 
fair of importance it is contra^ied between perfonSy. 

firfty confenting; fecondly, free from canonical impedi- 
ments; thirdly, free from civil impediments^ and caa 
only be dilTolved for canonical caufes or Icvitieal caufes 
-* Sec Leviticus xviii* and xxviii. Harry VIXi* chap- 
ter vii. 
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Sir Jmfp. You ihall drmk t'other bimiperi an yoQ ta& :: 

^/itf^/* /» Settant; 
Ser. Old Mr Kiilpot, Sir, and his (on. 
Sir Ja^, Wounds! that's rigfct, they'll take me ontt 
•f tbe.hands of thh lawyer here. {Exit. 

Beaufbrt plus. 
Beau. Wdl done, Beatffort ! thus far you have play'd, 
your part, as if you. had been of the pimplenofe family 
of Furoival's-inn. . 
Re-enter 5nt Jafpcr, mnth OA/Philpot an JO. Philpot. 

Sir JaJ^. Mafter Philpot, I be glad you are come: thi« • 
man here has i6 plagued me with his ley, but now we'll . 
have no. more about it, but fign the papers at once. 
Old Phil. Sir Jafper, Twenty thou fatid pomids, yoa . 

know, is a great deal of money 1 (hould not give yoti . 

fo much, if it was x\ot for the fake of your daughter's 
marrying my fon; fo that if you wiQ allow me difcount : 
for prompt payment, I will pay the money down. , 

G Phil. Sir^.J muft beg to fee the young lady once- 
more before J embark; for to be pldn. Sir, ihe. appears -'- 
to be a meic natural. 

Sir Jafp. I'll tell you what, yonngfter, I fiod my girl ' 
a. notable wench-^-and here, here's zon Bob. 

Enter Young Wilding.- 
Sir JaJ^iT Bob, gee ns your hand ^— I ha* finifh'd ' 

the bufinefs asid zo now*— here, here, here's your - 

vathcr-in lawi.. 

Old Phil. Of all the birds in the air, is that he? {Afide. . 
G PJfiJ,.iit has behaved like a relation to me already, , 

{yiftde.-. 
Sir yafp. Go to un, man — that's yourvather— . 

Wild. This is the ftrangeft accident— --Sir* Sic 

(Jiijling a latsgb.) I — I — Sir— upon my foul, I can't . 
Sand this. \JBurfls out a laughing. .. 

Old PhiU I deferve it ! I defervc to be laughed at. 

lAftdc. . 
G Phil. He has ihown his regard to his fifter's family 
already. ' {AJjds<,\ 

Sirjafp. What's the matter, Bob ? I tell you this is 
your vather-in-law— ^(i*»//r Old Philpot /fe kirru') Ma- - 

C. 3 fbKT . 
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fter Philpoty that's Bob — Speak to un, Bob^fpeak to 
un 

Wild. Sir— I— lam {Jlifas a /aa^L) Ihj, Sir- 1 

am» Sir — extremely proud— of — o f 

G PbiL Of having beat me, I fuppofc. [Afide. 

Wild* Of the honour, Sir— of-— of— \Laughs^ 

G PhiL Ay; that's what he means. " \^Afide* 

Wild. And, Sir — I — I — this opportunity — I cannot 

look him in the face {hurjii out into a laugh) ha, ha I 

J cannot ftay in the room— [^Going, 

Sir Jafp, Why, the volks are all mad, I believe ! you 
(hall ftay, Bob; you (hall ftay. {Holds him. 

Wild* Sir, I 1 cannot poflibly 

\Whifpers his father. 

Old PhiL George, George, what a woful figure do wc 
make? 

G PhiL Bad enough, of all confcicncc. Sir. 

Sir jfafp. An odd adventure, Bob. \JLaughs heartily. 

Old PhiL Ay! there now he is hearing the whole af- 
fair, and is laughing at me. 

Sir Jafp. Ha, ha! Poh, never mind it a did not 

hurt un. 
. Old PhiL It's all difcover'd. 

Sir Jafp, Ha, ha ! 1 told ye zon Bob could find 

a hare fquat upon her form with any he in Cht iftendom 
—ha, ha ! never mind it, man ; Bob meant no harm- 
Here, here. Bob — here's your vather, and there's your 
brother 1 ftiould like to ha' zeen un under the table. 

Wild, Gentlemen, your moft obedient. 

\_Stifiing a laugh. 

Old PhiL Sir, your fervant— He has lick'd George 
well— and I forgive him. 

Sir Jafp. Well, young gentleman, which way is your 
mind now? 

G PhiL Why, Sir, to be plain, I find your daughter 
an idiot. 

Sir Jafp, Zee her again then zee her again— -— 

Here, you, fir rah, fend our Moll hither. 

Sen Yes, Sir. 

Sir Jafp. Very well then, we'll go into t'other room, 
^rack a bottk, and fettle matters there ; and leave un 
together— -—Hoic ! hoic« Our Moll Tally over. 

Enter 
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Maria. Did you call mCf papaf 

Sir^afp. I did,, my girl — There, the gentleman wants 
to fpeak with you— Behave like a clever wench as you 
are^^-Come along, ray boys— — Matter Quagmire, 
come and finifh the bufinefs. \^^^it Jingtngy wth Old 
Philpot and Beaufort, Manent George and Maria.] 

G Phil, I know ihe is a fool, and fo I will fpeak to her 
without ceremony—^ — WeHyMifs, you told me you could 
read and write? 

* Maria. Read,- Sir? Heavens! — {Looking at him*) 
• Ha, ha, ha! 

« G PhiL^ What does (he laugh at ? 
< Maria. Ha» ha, ha, ha ! 

* G PbiL What diirerts you fo, pray ? 

* Maria. Ha, ha, ha! What a fine taudry figure yoa 
< have made of yourfelf? Ha, ha! 



G Phil. Figure, Madam! 
Maria. I (hall die, I Aiall die! ha, ha, hal 
G Phil. Do you make a laughing-ftock of me? 
Maria. No, Sir; by no means Ha, ha hal 



G Phil. Let me tell you, Mifs, I don't undcrftand 
being treated thus. 

* Maria. Sir, I can't poffibly help it — I — I — Ha, 
ha! 

* G Phil. I (hall quit the room, and tell your papa, 
if you go on thus. 

< Maria. Sir, I beg your pardon a thoufand times— 
I am but a giddy girl— I can't help it— I — I — Ha, 
ha! 
« G Phil. Ma'am, this is downright infult. 

* Maria. Sir, you look f«mehow or other I don!t 
know how, fo comically Ha, ha, ha! 

* G Phil, Did you never fee a gentleman drefs'd be- 
fore? 

* Maria. Never like you — I beg your pardon, Sir— 
Ha, ha, ha! 

* G Phil. Now here is an idiot in fpirits — I tell you, 

this is your ignorance 1 am drefs'd in high tafte. 

« Maria, Yes; fo you are — i— Ha, ha, ha! 

* G Phil. Will you have done laughing? 

< Maria, 
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« Maria. Yes, Sir, I will— ^-I will-— — there*-s-« 
*- there there — , — I have done* 

« G Phil. Do fo then, and behave yourfelf a little fc- 
« datcly. 

* Martai I will, Sir; ' ■ I won't look at him* andl 
•^ then I (han't laugh — ^ {^Afidei. 

6 Phil. Let me tell you, MifSf , that nobody under— 

< ftandd drefs better than I do* 

* Maria. Ha, ha, ha! • 
« G Phil. She's mad, furc. 

* Maria No, Sir, I am not mad — I have done. Sir— — 

• I have done — I affure you, Sir, that nobody ii more 

• averfe from ill manners, and would take greater pains 

< not to affront. a gentleman Ha, ba, ha! 

* G Phil. Again;? Zounds! 'what do you mean? you'll 

• put ihe in a pafiion, I can tell yoUj prefently. 

* Maria, I can't help it — indeed I can't — Beat me If' 
« you will,, but let me laugh — I can'thelp it — Ha, ha,.. 
« hal 

« G Philt I never met wi£h fuch ufage in my life. 

* Maria. I (hall die — Do, Sir, let me laugh— It will i 

• do me gpod«— Ha,«,ha, hat 

^[^Falls chwn in a fit of laughing^ 

* G Phil. If this is your way, I won't (lay a moment 
•longer in the room— I'll go this moment and tell your 

• fether. 

* Maria. Sir, Sir, Mr Philpot, don't be fo hafty, Sir 
^ — 1 have done. Sir; it's over now — I have had my 

• laugh out — I am a giddy girl — but I'll be grave. 

• I'll compofe myfelf, and adl a diflPerent fcenc with himi 

• from what I did in the morning. I have all the mate- 
"• rials of an impertinent wit, and I will now twirl him< 

• about the room, like a boy fetting^up his top with his . 

• finger and thumb. \^AJide, . 

* G Phil. Mifs, I think you told me you can read and : 
' write?' 

Maria. Read, Sirf Reading is the delight of my life 
- Do you love reading. Sir ? 

C Phil. Prodigioufly — How pert (he is grown! 1- 

have read very little, *and I'm rcfolvM for the future to i 
jead lefs. {jifide.) What have you road, MifB? 

M((ria* Every thing, 

G PbiL 
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G Phil. You have ? 

Maria, Yes, Sir, 1 have^r 

G PhiU Oh ! brave— and do you remember what you 
read, Mifs? 

Maria. Not fo well as I cauld wifli — ^Wita have (hort 
memories. 

G Phik Oh ! you are a wit too ? 

Maria. I am — and do you know that I feel myfelC 
provok'd to a iimile now \ 

G PhiL Provok'd to a fimile! Let us hear it... 

Maria* What do you think we are both like \ 

GPhiL Well ' 

Maria. Like Cymon and Iphigenia in Dryden's 
fable. 

G Phil. Jenny in Dryden'a fable! 

Maria. The fanning breeze upon her hofom hlonjjs-^ 
7o meet the fanning breeze^ her bofom rofe% 
That's me now you. 

He trudged alongj unknowing *what he- fought ^ 

And'whiJHed arhe nuent {m\m\c\iB) for ivant of thought, 

G PhiL This is not the fame girl. [^Difconcerted,^ 

Maria. Mark again, mark again; 

The fool of nature flood nvithjiupid eyesy 
And gaping fmtith that tefiified furprifc^ 

\He looks foolifhy Jhe laughs at him, 

G Phil. I muft take care how I fpeak to her ; flie is 
not the fool I took her for. \AJide,. 

Maria. You feem furpris'd, Sir but this is my 
way — I read, Sir, and then I apply — I have read every 
thing ; Suckling, Waller, Milton, Dryden, Lanfdownc^ 
Gay, Prior, Swift, Addifon, Pope, Young, Thomfon. 

G PhiL Hey ! the devil — what a clack is here I . 

[//!? fwalks acrofs the fi age. 

Maria, {foUonving him eagerly. y Shakcfptar, Fletcher, 
Otway, Southern, Rowe, Congreve, Wicherly, Far- 
quhar, Cibber, Vanbrugh, Steel, in (hort every body ; 
and I find them all wit, fire, vivacity, fpirit, genius, 
tafte, imagination, raillery, humour, fcharafter, and fexi- 
timcnt— -Well done, Mifs Notable! you hive play'd 
your part like a young aftrefs in high favour with the 
tpwn. ^JJide. 

G PhiL Her tongue goes like a watcr-milL [^Afidei*. 

Maria. 
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Maria, What do you fay to me now, Sir? . 

C Phil. Say ! — I don*t know what the devil to (iyi. 

Maria. What's the matter, Sir? Why, you look as t£ 
tkc ftocks were fallen ■ or like London "bridge at low 
water-^-or like a waterman when the Thames is frozea^-^* 
or like a politician without news-«>or like a prude with* 
out fcandal-— or like a ^reat lawyer without a hrteC-— or 
like fomc lawyers with one—or 

G Phil. Or like a poor devil of a hofband henpecked 
by a, wit, and fo fay no more of that What a capri* 
cious piece here is! ^/{fide». 

Maria. Oh, fie, jrou hare fpoil'd all— I had not half 
done. 

G Phil. There is enough, of all co«lciencc— You may. 
content yourfelf. 

Maria. But I can't be fo eaiily contented I like 
a fimile half a mile long. 

G Phil, I fee ypu do. 

Maria. Oh ! And I make verfes too— rcrfev like an . 
amgel — offhand — extempore— —Can you. give me aH' 
extempore? 

G Phil. What does fhe mean ?— No, Mifs— I have- 
never a one about me. 

Maria* You can't give tiic an ettempore Oh! for 

Aame, MrPhilpot — I love an extempore of all things;, 
and I love the poets dearly ; their fenfe fo fiac^ their in*- 
vention ricdi as Pa^^olus. 

G Phil. A poet rich at Pa Aolus! ——I have heard o£' 
Paflolus in the city* 

Maria. Very like. ' 

G. Phil. But you ncTer heard of Zr |K>et as rich'as he. 

Maria. As who ? 

G PbiL Pad^olus— He was a great Jew merchan t ' 
liv'd in the ward of Farringdon-Without. 

Maria* Padolus a Jew merchant !*— Pa&olus is a rt»- 

G Phil. A rivcrJ 

Maria. Yes— don't you underftsnd geography?* 
G Phil. The girl's crazy ! 

Maria. Oh ! Sir, if you don't underfland geography,, 
]FOtt are nobody— 1 underfiand geography, and 1 undcr- 

ftand; 
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'^^ftand orthography ; you know I told you I can writi:— 
and I can dance too— >will' you dance a minuet f 

\Sings and idnces. 
G PhiJ. You fhan't lead me a dance, I promife you* 
Maria. Oh! very well, Sir you refufc me— — ^ 
'remember you*ll hear immiediately of my being married 
to another, and then you'll be ready to hang yottrfelf. 
G Phil. Not r, I promtfe you. 

Maria. Oh! very well — very well remember——* 

wmark my words — 111 do it — you fhall fee — Ha, ha! 

\^Runs off in a Jit of laughing* 
George folus* 
G Phil. Marry you ! I would as foon carry my wife 
to live in Bow-ftreet, and write over the door *« Phil- 
^* pot's punch-houfe." 

Enter Old Philpot and Sir Jafper. 

^^^ y^fP' ^'^S^^S' ) " ^o rarely, fo bravely we'll hunt 
"^^ him over the downs, and we'll hoop and we'll hollo.'* 
Gee us your hand, young gentleman ; well— -what zay- 
ye to un now? Bcn't ftie a clever girl? 

G Phil, A very extraordinary girl indeed. 

Sir Jafp. Did not I tell un zo — -then you have no- 
thing to do but to confunmiate as foon as yuu will. 

G Phil. No; you may keep her, Sir 1 thank you 

■ ■ I'll have nothing to do with her. 

Old PhiL What's the matter now, George? 

GPhii Poh! rhe'sawit. 

Sir Jaf. Ay, 1 told un zo. 

G PhiL And that'^ worfe than t'other 1 am oiF, 

Sir. 

Sir Jafp, Odds heart! I am afraid you arc no .great 

-writ. 

Enter Maria. 

Maria. Well, papa, the gentleman won't have me. 

Old Phil. The numfl<ull won't do as his father bids 
liim ; and fo. Sir Jafper, with your confent, I'll make » 
.propofal to the young lady myfelf. 

Maria. How! What does he fay ? 

Old PhiL I am in the prime of my days, and I can be 

a briflc lover ftill Fair lady, a glance of your eye is 

like the returnbg fun in the fpring — it melts away the 

froft 
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froft of age, and gives a new warmth and vigobr to^ all 
nature. . \^Falb a coughtng* 

Maria, Dear heart ! I ihould like to have a fccne 
with him. 

Sir Jafp. Hey ! what's in the wind now? Thit 

won't take My girl fhall have fair play ■ No old 

fellow fhall totter to her bed — What fay you, my girl, 
will you rock his cradle? 

Maria, Sir, I have one fmall doubt Pray* can I 

have two hufbands at a time ? 

G Phil, There's a queftion now ! She is grown foolifh 
again. 

Old Phil Fair lady, the law of the land 

iS/> Jafp, Hold ye, hold ye; let me talk of law; — I 
know the law better nor any on ye— Two hufbands 
at once No, tio — Men are fcarce, and that's down- 
right poaching. 

1^1 aria, 1 am forty for it, Sir For then I can't 

marry him, I fee. 

Sir Jafp, Why not? 

Maria, I am contrafted to another. 

Sir Jafp, Contrafted! To whom ? 

Maria, To Mr Beaufort that gentleman, Sir,] 

Old Phil, That gentleman ! 

Beau. Yes, Sir, (^thro^ws open hij go^n,) My name is 

Beaufort And, I hope, Sir Jafper, when you confi- 

der my fortune, and my real affedtion for your daughter, 
you will gcneroufly forgive the ftratagem I have made 
ufe of. 

Sir Jafp* Mafter Quagmiiel — ^What, are you young 
Beaufort all this time? 

Old Phil, That won't do. Sir that won't take. 

Beau. But it miift take, Sir You have fign'd the 

deeds for your daughter's marriage ; and Sir Jafper by 
this inftrument has made me his fon-in-law. 

Old Phil, How is this, how is this ! Then, Sir Jaf- 
per you will agree to cancel the deeds, I fuppofe ; for- 
you know 

Sir Jafp, Catch me at that, an ye can ! I fulfill'd my 
promifc, and your fon refufed, and fo the wench has 
look'd out Ally for herfelf dfewhcre. EVid I not tell you 
(he was a clcvex- girl ! I ben't aiham'd o* my girl — Our 

3. M»". 
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Moll, you liave done no hamiy and Mr Beaufort U wel- 
come to you with all my heart. I'll ftand to what I have 
figDcd, though you hkve taken me by farprife. 

/F//e/. Bravo ! my fcheme has fucceeded rarely. 

OJ^hil. And fo here I an;! bubbled and choufed out 

of my moneys George, George, what a day'> work 

have we made of it! Well, if it muft be fo, be it fo 

—I defire, young gentleman, you will come and take 
my daughter away to-morrow morning ■ And, I'll tell 
you what, here, here— take my family-watch into the 
bargain ; and I wi(h it may play you juft fuch another 

trick as it has me; that's all I'll never go intnguing 

with a family-watch again. 

Maria. Well, Sir ! {to G. Phil.) What do you think 
of me now? An't I connoifTeur, Sir? and a virtuofo ?— i 
Ha! ha! 

G PhiL Yes; and much good may't do your hufband 
•I have been connoiffeur'd among ye to foihe purpofe 

■Bubbled at play dup'd by my wench— cud- 

geVd by a rake laugh'd at by a girl detected by 

my father and there is the fum total of all I have got 

at this end of the towiK 

^Id PhiL This, end of the town ! I defire never to fee 

it again while I live I'll pop into a hackney-coach 

this moment, drive to Mincing- lane, and never venture 
back to this fide of Temple-bar. {Going* 

G PhiL And, Sir, Sir! (hall I drive you? 

Old PhiL Ay; you or any body. {^Exit* 

G PhiL I'll overturn the old hocus at the firft corner. 

' iFoUonjjing him. 

Sir Jafp, They (han't go zo, neither — they (hall ftay 
and crack a bottle. * {Exit after them. 

Maria. Well, brother, how have I play'd my part? 

Wild, ? rp . I 

D > 1 o a miracle. 
neau. J 

Maria. Have I? 1 don't know how that is •- 

Love urg*d ?ne on to try all ivlly arts 

To *win your — (to £eau.) No! not yours 

Toivinyour hearts. [To the Audience. 

Tour hearts to *win is noix) my aim alone; 

" There if I gro'Wy the harvej} is your oivn.** 
Vol. III. D EPI. 
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E P I L O G U E» 

By Old Philpot and George Philpot* 



'£at)u QBt GfW^e^ George, George! *iisfuchywHg rahs Oi yw 
That bring tnlejokes^ and foul d'ljbonour toof 
Upon our city youth, 
Ceo. ' ' ■ ■ *Tis wry true. 
f atlu St yames'i end oUhe tov/n ■■ ■■ 
Oeo. ■ V ■ No place for me, 

3!atb« No truly*^o—their manners difagree 

^itb ours eniirely'^Tet you there muji run^ 
•flTo <^* tbeirfollie s ■■■ 
CrOO. •— -— . Andfo am "nJane, 
Vithtf There you all learn a vanity in vice; -^ 

YaUt turn wtere fopi-'—^ou game--' 
Geo. — — — ■ Oh damn the dice* 
Path. BubMed at play-—--^ 

Fath. T— — ' ■ ■' ■ By every common cheat. 

Geo. Ay f bere*s two •witnejfes'r^ * " [Pulls out his pockets. 

Fath. ■ ■ ■ ■■■■ ■ — — You get well beat, 

Geo. A witnefi too of that [mQWS>iis.li^^d], and there* s another. 

iTo Young Wilding. 

Fath. You dart to give affronts' » ' 

Geo. ■'■' ■'■ ■ — — Zounds^ fuch a pother / 

Fath. Affronts to gentlemen I 

Geo. ■ ■■ ■ ■ — — 'T«'<w a rajh aS2ion-^-^.— 

' IB&th, Damme, you lief I'll give you fulis/a^ion. J^Mimicking. 

Draitjn in byjlrumpcisj and detcQcd too I 
Ceo. Tbat*s a fad thing f Sir / 77/ bejudg'd by you 

Fath. The dog be has me thtrc'^ 

Geo* — — - ■ ■ m .. Think you it right — wider a table ■ * ■• 

Fath. Miferable plight f 

Ceo* For grave threefcore tofculk ivith trembling knees^ 

And envy each young Ipver that be fees I / 

Think you itftting thus abroad to roam ! 
Fath* Woud I Ifodfay d to eafi accounts at home, 
Geo. Ay / there* s another vice ■ — 
Fath. ■' ii ■ — — ■■ — — Sirrah, give o*er. 

Oeo. Tou brood for ever o*er your mucb'lov*djiore, 

. Andfcraping cent, per cent, fill pine for more. 

At. Jonathan s^ nvhere millions are undone, ^ 

N&%u cheat a ndti»n, and no%u cheat yoUr fon, 
Fatfar Ba/cal, enough / 

Ceo. — • — ■ / could addy but am loth 

Fath. Snough! — This jury [to the audience] -will convi^ us both. 
0C0» Then to t§e court tved better make fubmiffian, 

JLadiei and getttlomem, with true contrition,- 
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/ here confe/i my faults ■ Yt eomrily trsiit^ 
Farrwel f-^^farrtoel^ ye giddy and ye vain / • 
/ nov) take up'-'forfake the gay and nvitty^ 
7o Hve bencefortb a credit to the city^ 

FaUk* You fee me hire quite cover d oer 'witbfiame; ' 
I bate longfp^ebes'-'^^But Vll do the fame, 
Come^ George To mend // edl the tifi can hoa^* 

Geo. Then let u* in^~-^ 

Fath. -«-. And this Jhatt he our teafi^ 

May Britain s thunder on her foes be hund^ 

Geo. Afd London prove the market of the world i 
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I N T R a D U G T I O N. 

£jttcr a. Gcntlemao and two Ladies. 



Gentleman* 

AND yov never have been at this extraordinary toj^ 
(hop, you fay. Madam? 
I La, No» Sir: I have heard of the man, indeed; but 
inoft people fay he's a very impestinent filly fellow. 

Gent. That's becaufe he foraetimes tells them of their 
faults. 

1 Z.tf. And. that's fuificient.. I ^uld think any man 

iiB^& 
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tttpmineiit that (hould pmend to tell ine df tt} taltBU 

if they did not toncern him, 

Geni. Yee, Madam; hut people that know him take 
ivd exceptions. And reaUy, tlvough fome may think 
him impertinent) in my opiaion he's vety entertaininr. 

t L^> Ptay, ^ho is toe man you ait talking of r t 
neter hdatd of him. 

Gent. He's ode who has ktely fet up a toy^-ftop^Mk 
dam 1 and is, perhaps, the mod extraordinary perfon in 
his way that ever was fieard of. He is a general fatiriil» 
yet not rude or ill-natared. He has got a cuftom of 
motalizing upon every trifle he fells; and will ftrike m 
leSbn or inftruftion out of a fnuff-box, a tluable, or ft 
cockle-fheU. 

t La. Isn't he crazM? 

Gent. Madam, he may be call'd ahumorifl; but doct^ 
not want fenfe, I do aflure you. 

a La, Methinks I (hould be glad to fee him. 

Gent, I dare fay you will be very much diverted. And 
if y«u*ll give me leave, 1*11 wait on yon* I'm particu- 
larly acquainted with him. 

2 La. What fay you, Madam, (hall we go? 

T La, I can't help thinking he's a coxcomb ; howw 
ever, to fatibfy my curiofity, I don't care if I d(V 

Gent. I believe the coach is at the doon 

a La. I hope he won't affront us. 

Gcjit. He won't deiignedly, I'm fure, Madame 



The. Scene opens and difcovers the Toy-Jhop; the Mafter 
Jianding behind the counter ^ looking over bis hooksk. 

Mastck. 

MEthinksJ have had a tolerable good day of it 
to-day. A gold watch, five-and- thirty guineas 
-Let me fee— -What did that watch ftand me in ? 

.* Where is it \ — O here Lent to Lady Bafict 

dghteen guineas upon her gold-watch.— A yi ihe died 

D3 a«l 

f Xuroiiig to another book backwards aad forwardai' / 
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Btii tiefer redcemM it — ^A fet of old china, five pounds 
-— Boughti%f an old-cloaths man for five fhiUingA* jRight» 
A ciinotf9^flfett'lbr a fnuff-box, two gutneas.-*— Bought 
of a poor fifhief bOy for a halfpenny* Now, if I had ofr 
fered that flitU SSf fiKpence^ nobody would have bought 
it* Weill thanks to the whimfical extravagance and foil/ 
of mankind.— ^r^lieve, from thefe chUdifli toys and 

f tided baubles, Khali pick up acoinfortable maintenance, 
'or really, as it is a trifling age, fo nothing but trifles 
arc valued in i u ■ Men rea'd none but trifting authors; 
purfuc Hone but trifling amufcments ; and contend for 
none but trifling opinions. A trifling fellow is preferred; 
a trifling woman admir'd. Nay-, as if there were not real 
.trifles enowj they make trifles of the moft ferious and 
valuable things. Their time, their health, their money*, 
their reputation^ are trifled -away. Honefty is become 
a trifle, confcience a trifle, honour a mere triflct and re^ 
ligion the greateil trifle of alL 

JEfttfr the Gentleman and tnjua Ladits. 

Mqft, Sir, your humUe fervant ;. I'm very glad ta 
fee you. 

Gent. Sir, I.am yours. I have brought: yo^ fc^ic cu« 
ftomers here. 

Mafin You are very good, Sir. What do you pleafe 
to want, Ladies ? 

I La. Pleafe to want !— *— Eeople feldom pleafe to^ 
want any thing, .Sir,. 

Maji, O, dear Madam, yes; I ali^ays imagine when, 
people come into a toy-(hop, it muft be for fomething. 
they pleafe to want. . 

3 La. Here is a mighty pretty looking-glafs : pray, . 
Sir, what's the price of it? 

Maji: This looking-glafs, Madam, is the fitieft iii all. 
England: In thts glafs a coquette may fee her vanity, and • 
a prude her hypocrify. Some ladies may fee more beauty, 
than modefty, more airs than graces, and more wit than 
good^nature. 

I La^ (a^e.) He-begifts already* 

Ma^. If a beau was to buy this glafs^ and look ear- 
neftly into it^ he might fee his folly almoft as foonas his 
finery. 'Tis true, fome people may not fee their gepe- 
rn^&tj in it, nor others their charity; yet it is a very ckaF: 

glafa. 
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gtftft. Some fioe gendcmen may not fee thtit good- 
auinners lo it, perhaps, nor (bme perfona tWr religiooi 
yet It 16 a tmj clear fflafiw In (lunty di^^ vmf one that 
|>afrc8 for a maid (homd not kappea t» fee a virgia ia> 
It* yet it nay be a very ckar f^ifh pMi.kftow9.foc all. 
that. 

t Jau Yesy. Sir; but I did4lOt.afllvf(ai.tbc virtues or 
k : I aik'd you the price. 

Maft» It was neceflary to teU yoiathc virtues. Madam, 
in order to prevent yau.ferupHag.tbe price, which is five 
guineas; and for fo extraordinary a glafs, in my opinion, 
tt is but a tri^.' 

2 La, Lord, Pm afraid'to look into it, .methinks, left 
k fhou'd ihows me noore of my &ults than I care to fee. 

1 La. Pray^.Sir, what can be the ufe of this very di- 
minutive piece of goods here? 

Maji^ . This* box, Madam ! In the firft place, it is a 
^ery. great: curiofity, being the leail box that ever was 
Icen.in England. 

i.Lom Then a very little cuxioitty had been more pro- 
per. 

MmJI, Right, Madam. Yet, would you think it? in 
this fame little box, a courtier may depofit his fincerityt 
a lawyer may fcrew up his honefty, and a poet may— — 
hoard his money*. 

G^/..Ha, ha 1 1 will make a prefent of it to Mr Stanza : 
for the very fam^ purpofe. 

2 La, Here's a fine perfpe^ive. Now, I think. Ma- 
dam, in the country, thefe are a.vecy pretty aniufement. 

Ma/i, oh,. Madam, the moft ufeful and diverting 
things imaginable,, either in town or country. The na- 
ture of this glaft, Madam, (pardon my impertinence in 
pretending to tell you, what« to be fure, you are as well 
acquainted with as myfelf), is this: If you look thro', it 
at this end, every bhje^ is magnified, brought near, and 
difcern'd with the greateA plainnefs.; but turn it the o« 
tiier way, do yop fee, and they are all leffen'd, .caft at. a 
great diilance, and rendered almod imperceptible. Thro* 
this end it is ths^t we look at our own. faults; but when 
other people are, to be examined, we are ready enough 
to turn the other. Thro' this end are>,view'd all the.bfC- 
nefits and adyantag^s we.at any timfi: receive .from Qlhejr^; 

but 
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ftwt tf ever \9t happen to confef any, they are fure to he 
Ib^ytrD 111 tbett- greateft magnitarde thro' the other. Thro* 
thi^ end 1f^«iiW«)iuflf dak-ken aikl coattt A the vhtae, the 
itieiit, the beaftity, of idl the wotid aroood us; hut fond- 
ly eoinj^iMKftt nor 0M ivtth the moft agreeable tad ad- 
vantageous light through the other. 

a Lwi Whf , f ir^ tnteiiiiiika you wrt a new kind of fa- 
tirical parfon ; your (hop is your fch'ptufei aftd evieiV 
piece (tf goods a diifereiit t«tt« froM which you expote 
tht vicea and foUies of niaakifid in a very fine attegondl 



Mafl. Right* Madam* right; I thank you fbir the H* 
mile. I may be call'd a partbfk indtsed* and am ft very 
go6d one in my way. I take delight in my taBingi aiid 
ttm neter better pleased than to fee a fuU congregation*. 
Yet it happens to me* as it does to moil of my brethren^ 
people fotn'etimes vouchfafe to take home the text per- 
haps but mind the (ermon no more ^an if they had A6t 
heard one. 

1 L0. Why» Sir, when a (hort text has more in it thaa< 
o n g fermon* 'tis no wonder if they do. 

Sflier M third TjsAy. 
3 La* Pray, Sir* let me look at fome of your Ettte 
dogSk 

2 La. {Afide,) Little dogs! My ftai^! how dieaply« 
feme people are entertained! Well* ^tis a fign humau 
converfation-is grown low and infipid* whilft that of dogs 
and monkeys Is preferred to it. 

Mafi* Here are very beautiful dogs. Madam. Thefe 
dogs, when they were alive, vi^re fome of them the great- 
eft dogs of their age. I don't mean the largeft, but doga 
of the greateft equality and merit. 

I La» I love a dog of nnerit dearly : Has not he a dog 
of honour too, 1 wonder? [Afiehm 

Maft. Here's a dog, now, that never eat but upon 
plate or china, nor fet his foot but upon a carpet or a 
qufhion. Here^s one, too; this dog belonged to a lady 
of as great beauty and fortune as any in lEngland; he 
vras her moft intimate friend and particular favourite; 
and upon that account has received more compliments* . 
more refpe^, and more addreifes, than a firft minifter of 
Hate. Htre's anotheri which was^ doubtlefs* a dog of 

fingular 
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Angular worth and great importance, fince at his death 
one of the greatefi families in the kingdom were all in 
tears, received no viiits for the fpace of a week, but fhut 
themfelves up, and mourn'd their lofs with inconfolable 
fbrrow. This dog, while he livM, either for contempt 
of his perfon, negle^l of his bufinefs, or faucy and imper- 
tinent bebavioura- in their- attendance on him^ had the 
honour of turning away upwards of thirty fcrvants.. He 
died at laO: of a cold caught by following one of the maids 
into a damp room ; for which fhe loft her place, her 
wages, and her charadler. 

3 La^ O the carelefs, wicked wretch ! I wou'd have 
had her try'd for murder at lea(l» That, that is juftmy 
cafe ! The fad relation revives my grief fo (Irongly, I^ 
cannot contain. Lucy, bring in the box. f See ! fee ! 
the charming creature here lies dead ! Its precious life 
is gone!. Oh, my. dear Chloe, no more wilt thou lie 
hugg'd in my warm bofom I no more will that fweet 
tongue lick, o'er my face, nor that dear mouth eat dain- 
ty bits from. miae«^ Oh, death! what had thou robb'd 
me of?. 

Gent. i^Jide^) A proper obje^ to difplay your folly! . 

Majf* Pray, Madam, moderate your grief ^ you ought 
to- thank Pleaven 'tis not your hufband. 

3 La* Oh, what is hu(band, father, mother^ foil, to 
my dear precious Chloe ! — No, no,. I eannot live with- 
out the fight of his dear image; and if you cannot make 
me the exa6l effigy oi this poor dead creature, I muft; 
never hope to fee one happy day in life. 

Maft. Well, Madam, be comforted, I will do it to 
your fatisfad:ion» [Taking the box. 

%,La^ Let ms, have one look, mt^re*. Poor creature:! 
O cruel fate, that dogs are born .to die ! 

{^Exit fmeeping^ 

Gattm What a fcene is here ! Are not the real and uiw 
avoidable evils of life fufficient,' that people thus create 
to themfelves imaginary, woes? 

Maft* Thefe, Sir, are the griefs o£ thofe who have no> 

other 

f Here her maid enters, and delivers a box, from Tshich the lady 
pulk otit a dead dog, kiifing it, and weeping. Lucy too pretends 
ibrrow; but turning afide, burfts out a-laughing,^ and criss,. 
pe^^ t. ^ l^e little thinks I poifonM it." 



' 



4S THE TOY-SHOP. 

^th«r. Did they otkct tnily feel the real miferles of lift^ 
ten thoufand dogs might die without a tear. 

Enter a fecund Gentleman. 

t G&Pif* I want an ivery pocket-book. 

Maft. Do 70U pleafe to have it wiCh direftions or with^ 
out? 

2 Gent. DireAions! Whati how to ufe it? 

MiJ^. Yes. Sir. 

2 Gent. I (hould think every man^s own bofiiiefs hi^ 
bed dire£^ion. 

Maft.r It may be fo. Yet there are feme general rul^a 
which it equally behoves every man to be acquainted 
with. As lor inftance: Always to make a memorandum 
of the benefits you receive fronl others ; always to fet 
down the faults or failingewhtch from time to time you 
difcover in yourielF. Ajnd if you remark any thing thiit 
is ridiculous or faulty in othetst let it not be with ati iU« 
ttatur'd diefign ta hurt dr e»pofe thein at ahy tiine, b^t 
with a nata bene^ that it is only feir i caution td yourf^ 
Aot to be guilty of ^e like. With a gveat many otkte 
rulea of fuch a nature, as makes one of my pocket*b<lokis^ 
both an ufeful monitor) and A ^tf encertainiiig compa* 
aiottv 

2 Gent* And pHiy> wbat's the price of one orthem T 

Mifl. The pnee is a guin(M> Sii«. 

% Gent. That's vd^ d^k** Bu as it b a cttriofftr*-^ 

^Pd;s fit- it, ^/mt ant. 

inH^f-rVebii. 

Seau. Pray, dif| kt me tet fodie t>f yditr handfoiMft 
ftittff-boxes. 

Maft* Here is a plain gold one> Sirv a very neat bot f 
here's a gold enaihell'd; here's a filver one neatly carv'd 
and gilt; here's a cUriouii (hett^ Sir, fet in gold. 

SeaUk Damn your (hells ; there's not one of them fit 
fo^ a geiktlemao to put his fitigers Into. I watit oat #itfa 
Tome pretty device on the fnfide of the lid ; fomethtng 
that may ferve to joke upon, or help one to an occa^ob 
to be witty, that is, fmutty, now and then. 

Mafl. And are witty and fmutty then fynonimout 
terms ? 

Mq/t. O dear, Sir, yes ; a little deceat fmut is the 
«ery life of all coaverfation ; 'tis the wit oi dciiwing- 

roomi> 
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fooms, aflcmft>li€8, and tea-tables ; 'tis the fourl raiUerf 
of fine firentlemeDy |md ttie ii|noccBt freecloaii of fine l|i« 
dies; 'tis a doi^ble entendre* atwhicli the coquette laughs, 
the prude looks graT?> the modeft blu(h» h^ut all are |dea* 
lied with. 

Afqfi. That il U the wH ^^i entert^tm^^at of all coiif 
^evfatioa* I belteve^ Str» nay po$bly be a miftake. 'Tia 
true, thofe who are fo rude as to i4e it ia all Goaverfa* 
tioiis, may fioffibly be fo depraved theasfeUes* as to fancy 
every body elfe as agree^ibly entertained jn hearing it aa 
tbey arf in uttering it. But 1 dare iay, any man or wo- 
mao, of real virtue and saodeily, has as little taft$ for 
Xuoh ribaldry^ as thofe coxcombs have for what is good 
fenfe or true politencfs. 

Beau. Good fenfe, Sirl Damme* Sir, what do yoa 
mean ? I wou'd have you thmk I know good fenfe aa 
well as any man* Good fenfe is a true-— a right a 
•^a — a«— Damn it, 1 ^com to be fo pedantic as to 
-make definitions : but I can invent a cramp oath, Sir ; 
drink a fmutty health. Sir; ridicule priefls, laugh at all 
religion, and make fuch -a grave prig as you look juft 
like a fool. Sir. Now, damme, I take that to be good 
fenfe. 

Ma/f. And I, unmoV'd, can hear fuch fenfclefs ridi- 
cule, and look upon its author with an eye of pity and 
contempt. And I take this to be good fenfe. 

Beatt. Pfha, pfha, dama'd hypocrify and afiedation, 
nothing elfe, nothing elfe. [^£xii» 

Maft. There is nothing fo much my averfioa as a cox- 
comb.— They are a ridicule upon human nature, and 
make one aUnoft afham'd to be of the fame fpecies : and 
for that reafon I can't forbear affronting them whenever 
they fall in my way. I hope the ladies will excufe fuch 
i^haviour in their prefence. 

2 La. Indeed* Sir, I wifh we had always fomebody 
to treat them with fuch behaviour in our prefence. 
-Twould be much more agreeable than their imperti- 
nence* 

Enter a young Gentleman. 

3 Gent. I want a plain gold-ring, Sir, cxadly this 
iize. 

Maji. Then it is not for youfclf, Sir ? 

3 Q^n^' 
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$ Gent. No. 

Maft. A we^ding-ringy I prefume. 

3 Gffnt. No, Sir; I thank yoii kindly; that's a ^oy 
Inever deiign to play with. *Tis the moft dangerous 
piece of goods in jour whole fhop. People are perpe- 
tually doing theinlelves a mifchief with it. They hang 
themfelves Taft together firfi; and afterwards are ready to 
hang themfehres ieparately, to get loofe again. 

I La, Tliis is but a farfliionable cant. I'll be hang'd 
if this pretended railer at matrimony is not jufl u})on the 
point of making fome poor woman miferable. \^Afide. 

3 Gent, Well, happy are we whilil we are children ;^ 
we can then iay down one toy and take up Another, and 
pleafe ourfelves with variety : but growing more foolifh 
^ we grow older, there's no toy will pleafe us then but a 
wife ; and that indeed, as 'tis a toy .for life, fo it is all toys 
in one. She is a rattle in a man's ears, which he cannot 
throw afide ; a drum which is perpetually beating him a 
point of war ; a top which he ought to whip for his ex- 
erclfc, for, like that, (he is beil when lafh'd to deep ; a 
hobby-horfe for the booby to ride on when the maggot 
takes him; a— 

Majl. You may go on. Sir, in this ludicrous flrain, 
if you pleafe, and fancy 'tis wit ; but, in my opinion, 
a good wife is the greatefl bleiling, and the moft valu- 
able pofieiHon, that Heaven, in this life, can bellow : 
(he makes the cares of the world lit eafy, and adds a 
fweetnefs to its pleafures ; fhe is a man's beil companion 
in profperity, and his only friend in adverfity ; the care- 
fulleil preferver of his health, and the kindeil attendant 
on his ficknefs ; a faithful advifer in diilrefs, a comforter 
in affli£lion, and a prudent manager of all his domeilic' 
affairs. 

2 La, Charming do6irine! \^AJtde. 

3 Gent, Well, bii, fmce I find you fo (launch an ad- 
vocate for matrimony, I confcfs 'tis a wedding-ring I 
want: the reafon why I deny*d it, and of what I f4id 
in ridicule of mairiage, was only to avoid the ridicule 
which I expc6led from you upon it. 

Map, Why, that now is juft the way of the work! in 

eveiy thing, cfpecially amongfl young people. They 

are afhamed to do a good adtion, btcaufe it is not a fa- 

2 ihionable 
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/hionable one; and> in compliance with cuftonOy aA con* 
trary to their own confcience They difpleafe them- 
fclves, to pleafe the coxcombs of the world ; and choofc 
rather to be obje£is of divine wraths than human ridi« 
cule. 1 

3 Gent. 'T18 Tery true, indeed. There is not, one man 
in ten thoufand that dare be virtuous, for fear of being 
fmgular. 'Tis a weaknefs which I have hitherto, becii 
too much guilty of myfelf ; but for the future I am re* 
folv'd upon a more fteady rule of adilon. 

Maft. I am very glad of it; Here's your ring. Sir; 
I think it comes to about a guinea. 

3 Gent. There's the money. 

Maji, Sir, I wi(h you all the joy that a good wife caa 
give you. 
' 3 Gent* I thank you, Sir. [^Exifm 

I La, Well, Sir; but after all, don't you think mar- 
riage a kind of dcfpcrate venture, 

Maji. It is a dcfperate venture. Madam, to be fure; ^ 
but, provided there be a tolerable (hare of fcnfe and dif- • 
cretion on the man's part, and of mildnefs and conde* 
fceniion on the woman's, there is no danger of leading^ 
as happy and comfortable a life in that (late as in any 
other. 

Enter a fourth Lady. 

4 La, I want a raafk. Sir; have you got any? 
Maft. No, Madam, I have not one indeed. The 

people of/ this age are arriv'd to fuch perfection in the 
art of mafking them fclves, that they have no oCcaiion 
for any foreign difguifes at all. You (hall find infidelity 
mafk'd in a gown and caiTock ; and wantpnnefs and im* 
modefty under ^ blu(hing countenance. Oppreffion is 
veil'd under the name of juftice; and fraud and cunning 
under that of wifdom. The fool is mafk'd under an af- 
feded gravity ; and the vileft hypocrite under the great- 
eft profefiGons of finccrity. The batterer pafTcs upon you 
under the air of a friend; and he that now hugs you in 
his bofom, for a (hilling would cut your throat. Ca- 
lumny and detraction impofe themfelves upon the world 
for wit ; and an eternal laugh would fain be thought 
good nature. An humble demeanour is a(rum6d from a 
principle of pride; and the wants of the indigent relie- 
VoL. III. E vcd 
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ved out of oftentation. In (hort, worthleflnefs alid vil* 
lany are oft difj^uifed and dignified in gold and jewels, 
"whtlil hon'elly and merit lie hid under rags and mifery. 
The whole world is in a mafk ; and it is impoffible to fee 
the natural face of any one individual. 

4. La, That's a mi flake, Sir; you yqurfelf are an in- 
Aance that no difgaife will hide a coxcomb; and fo your 
humble fervant. [^Exit^ 

Maflm Humph! Have I but juft now been ex- 
claiming againft coxcombs^ and am I accufcd of being 
one rayfelf 1? Well— we can none of -us fee the ridi- 
culous parts of our own chara^ers. Could we but once 
learn to cricicife ourfelves, and to find out and expofe to 
ourfelves our own weak fides, it would be the fweft 
means to conceal them from the criticifm of others. But 
I would fain hope I am not a coxcomb, methinks, what- 
ever I am elfe. 

Gent, I fuppofe you hare faid fomething which her 
confcience would not fuffer her to pafs over without ma- 
king the ungrateful application to herfelf ; and that, ai 
it often happens, indead of awaking in her a fecfe oi 
ber fault, has only ferved to put her in a paifion. 

Ma/L Maybe io, indeed; at lead I am willing to 
think fo. 

Enter an Old Man. 

O. Man. I want a pair of fpeAacles, Sir^ 

Mafi^ Do you pleafe to have them plain tortoife-fhell, 
•r^et in gold or filvcr? 

0. M* Pho ! Do you think I buy fpedlacles as your 
fine gentlemen buy books? Jf I wanttd a pair of fpec- 
tacles only to look aty I would have 'em fine ones; but 
as I want them to look oiv'M, do you fee, I'll have them 
good ones. 

Maft, Very well, Sir. Here's a pair Pm fure will 
pleafe you. Through thefe fpedlacles all the follies of 
youth are feen in their true light. 'I hofe vices which to 
the ilrongeft youthful eyes appear in charaders fcarce 
legible, are thro' thefe glafTcs difccrned with the greatcfl 
plainncfs. A powder'd wig upon an empty head attra^ls 
no more refpeft through thefe optics than a greafy cap; 
and the lac'd coat of a coxcomb feems altogether as con- 
temptible as his footman's livery* 

O.M. 
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ft M* That indeed ia ftowiiig things in their tiue 
light. 

Maft. The common virtue of the world appears only 
a cloak for knavery^ and its friendfhips no niore than 
l^rgains of felf intereft. in fhort, he who is now paf> 
iing away his days in a conilant round of vanity^ folly» 
intemperancey and extravagance, when he comes ferioufl/ 
ta look back, upon his paft ad^ions thro' thefe undifgui- 
fing optics, will certainly be qonvinced, that a regular 
life, fpent in the iludy of truth and virtue, and adorn'd 
with a£ts of judice, generoiaty, chaiity, and benevolence^ 
would not only have afforded him more deliffht and fa<- 
ti&fa^ion in the prefent moment, but would likewife have 
r^ifcd to his memory a lailing monument of fame an4 
honour, 

ik yWi. Htmipb! 'Tis very true j but very odd that 

iiich ferious ware (hould be the commodity of a toy-(hop« 

(Afide) WelU Sir,, and what's the price of thefe extra- 

Qrdinary fpe^lacles?' 

Mafl. Half-a-crown^ 

Q. M^ There's jour money* \E;/iiU 

EnUr a fourth young Oentleman. 
4 Gcnt% I want a pair of Icales. 
id^* You (hall have them. Sir*. 
4 Qentr Are they e&jadily true? 
Map. The very emblem, of judice, Sir ; a hair will 
turn tnem*. \B^nctng the fcales. 

4 Gent. I would have them true, for they mud deter- 
Qline fome vefy nice ftatical experiments. 

Maft^ I'U engage they fhall juilly detern^ine the niceft 
experiments in ftatics. I have try'd them myfelf in fome 
uncommon fubje^s, and have pcov'd their goodnefs. I 
bave taken a large handful of great mens pronaifes, and 
put into one end ; and lo 1 the breath of a fly in the 
pther has kicked up the beam. I have feen (our pea* 
cocks feathers, and the four gold clucks in Lord Tawr« 
dry's ftockings, fufpend the fcales in equilibrio. I have 
lound by experience, that the learning of a beau, and 
the wit of a pedant, are a jufl counterpoife to each o* 
ther; that the pride and vanity of any man are in exa£t 
proportion to his ignorances ^hat a grain of good-nature 
will preponderate againfi an ounce of wit i a heart full of 

£ 2 vlnu£^ 
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virtue againft a head-full of learning ; and a thimble- 
full of content, againft a cheft-full of gold. 

4 Gent. This muft be a very pretty fcicnce, I fancy ? 

Ma/i. It would be endlefs to enumerate all the expe- 
riments that might be made in thefe fc^les — but there it 
one which every one ought to be apprized of; and that 
3S> that a moderate fortune, enjoy'd with content, free- 
dom, and independency, will turn the fcalcs againft what* 
ever can be put in the other end. - 

4 Gent. Well, this is a branch of ftatics which, I muft 
cwn, 1 had but little thoughts of entering into. How- 
ever, I begin to be perfuaded, that to know the true 
fpecific gravity of this kind of fubjefts, is of infinitely 
more importance than that of any other bodies. in the 
univerfe. 

Mqfl. It is indeed. And that yon may not want en- 
couragement to proceed in fo ufeful a ftudy, I will let 
you have the fcales for ten ihillings* If you make a right 
life of them, they will be worth niore to you than ten 
tboufand pounds. 

4 Gent. I conftfs I am ft ruck with the beauty and ufe- 
fulnefs of this kind of moral ftatics, ^nd believe I (hall 
apply myfelf to make experiments with great delight. 
There's your money, Sir: You (hall hear fhortly what- 
dtfcoveries I makej in the mean time^ I am your humble 
fervant. [jEx//. 

Mafi. Sir, I am yours. 

Enter a fecond Old Man. 

2 0. M» Sir, I underftand you deal in curiofttiet^. 
Have you any thing in your fhop at prefent that's pretty 
and curious? 

Map* Yes, Sir, 1 have a great many things: but the 
inoft ancient curioHty I have got, is a fmall brafs plate, 
on which is engrav'd the fpeech which Adam made to 
his wife on their firft meeting, together with her anfwer. 
The characters, through age, are grown unintelligible: 
But for that 'tis the more to be valued. What is remark- 
able in this ancient piece is, that Eve's fpeech is about 
three times as long as her hufband's. 1 have a ram's horn, 
one of thofe which helped to blow down the walls of Je- 
richo. A lock of Samfon's hair, .tied up in a fhrtd of 
Jofeph's garment. With feveral other Jewifti antiquities, 

'which 
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which I ptirchafed of tbsit peopk at a y^rj grfat price* 
Then IJiave the tune whicH Qrpheiis playM to the devil 
when he charmed back hia wife. 

Gtni* That wa9 tho\ight to be a filly tuae> I believe^ 
twr Qobody has dner car'd to learn it. 

M^lfl. Clofe cork'd up in a thwpftb-phiaU I have Tome 
•I the tears which Alexander wept be^aufe he could d9 
BO more q^fchjef. I have a fnufF-bax made out of, the 
tub in which I>iogene8' lived* apd took fnuff at all the 
wcnid. I havethe oet in which Volc^n caught his fpoufp 
and her gallant ; but our modern wlve9 are grown fo ex- 
needing diafle, that there has not been ^a opportunity 
af.cafting it thefe many years* ^ 

Ge^i. Some would be fo malicious* asy inftead of chafte^, 
to think he meant cunning. [/^de to the Ladies*^. 

Maft* I have the pitch- pipe of Gracchus the Roman 
erator \^ who being apt^ in difpDte^ to raife his voice too 
highy.by touching a certain foft note in this pipcj wouhL 
Kgulate and keep it in a modera|e key. 

2 La, Such a pipe as that* if it could be he^rd, wouldf 
be very ufeful in coSee-houfes, apd other piiblic places p£:' 
debate and modern difput^tion. . 

Gent. Yes, Madam; and I beUevemany a poor huC*- 
band would be glad of fuch. a regulator of the voice iiti 
his own private, family too< 

Maft. There you. was eycq- with hcr^ Sir.- — But the: 
moft valuable curiofity I have* is a certain little tubf^ 
which I call a diftihgwiher ; co|itrived with fuc}i att, that. 
when rightly- applied to. the ear, it obftru^ts all falfe^ 
hood^ noofenfe,,; and abfqrdity,^ froip ftriking upon the 
tympanum ;.nothing but truth and reafon can make the 
leaA tmpreffion upon the a lidit cry nerves. I have fat m- 
a^coffee-honfe fometimes for the fpace of half an hour^,. 
and amongft what is generally calkd the beft company^, 
without hearing a fmgle word. At a difpute too» whea^ 
L could perceive, by the eager motions of both parties^ 
^at they made the greateft noife, I have enjoyed tlie^ 
moft profound filence. It is a very ufeful thing to hayc: 
-about one, either at church* play- hop fp, or WcftminAer— 
hall; at all which places a vaft variety bpth of ufeful and 
diverting experiments mvf be n^ade with \%* .Tl^c only 
iiicoQveoieii/L;e attending it is, that no man can make himt- 

Ej fei£ 
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felf a complete mafter of it unBer twenty years clofe and 
diligent pradice. And that term of time is beft conv> 
menced at ten or twelve years old^ 
■ Gent. That, indeed, is an inconvenience that will make 
it not every body's money. But one would think thofe 
parents, who fee the beauty and the ufefulnefs of know- 
ledge,, virtue, and a diftinguifhing judgment, fhould take 
particular care to engage their children carl]^in the ufe 
and pradice of fuch a diftinguiiher, whilft they have 
time before them, and no other concerns to interrupt 
their application. / 

Majl. Some few do. But the generality are fo entire- 
ly taken up with the care of little Mailer's complexion, 
'his drefs, his dancing, and fuch like effeminacies, that 
they have not the lead regard for any internal accom- 
plifhments whatfoever; and are fo far from teaching him 
to fubdue his paflions, that they make it their.whole bu- 
finefs to gratify them all. 

2 0. M. Well, Sir ; to fome people, thcfc may be 
thought curious things, perhaps, and a very valuable col- 
ledlton. But, to eon^f&the truth, thefe are not the fort 
of curious things I wanted. Have you no little box, re- 
prefenting a wounded heart on the infide the lid ; nor 
pretty ring, with an amorous pofcy ? Nothing of that 
fort, which is pretty and not common, in y^ur (hop ? 

Maft. O yes, Sirl I have a pretty fnuff-box here; on 
the infide of the lid, do you fee, is a man of threefcore 
and ten a£iing the lover, and hunting, like a boy, after 
gewgaws and trtfles, to pleafe a girl with. 

2 O, M. Meaning me, Sir[ Do you banter me, Sir^ 

Maft, If you take it to yourfelf. Sir, I can't help ill 

2 0. M* And is a p«rfon of my years and gravity to 
be laughed at ? 

Mqft. Why, really. Sir, years and gravity do make 
fuch childifhnefs very ridiculous, I can't help owning. 
However, I am very forry I have none of thcfc curious 
trifles for your diverfion ; but 1 have delicate hobby- 
horfes and rattles, if you pieak. 

2 On M. By all the charms of Araminta, I will re- 
venge this affront. [^ExH. 

Cent. Ha; ha; ha! How contemptible i» rage in im- 
potence! 
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potence! But pray> Sir, don't you think this kind of 
freedom with your cufiomers detiimental to your trade? 

Mafi. N09 no. Sir ; the odd chara6ler I have acquired 
by this rough kind of fincerity and plain -dealing, toge- 
ther with the whimfical humour of. moralizing upon eve- 
ry trifle I fell, are the things which, by raifing people'i 
curiolity, furnifh me with all my cuAomers : and it is 
only fools and coxcombs I am fo free with. 

1 La. And, in my opinioui you are in the right of it* 
Folly and impertinence ought always to be the objedis of 
(atire and ridicule. 

Gent* Nay, upon fecond thoughts, I don't know but 
this odd turn of mind which you have given yourfelf 
may not only be entertaining to feveral of your cuilom- 
ers, but perhaps very much fo to yourfelf. 

Maji. Vaftly fo, 6ir. It very often helps me to fpc- 
culations infinitely agreeable. 1 can fit behind this coun- 
ter, and fancy my little (hop, and the tranfadions of it, 
an agreeable reprefentation of the grand theatre of the 
world.— When 1 fee a fool come in here, and throw 
away fifty or an hundred guineas for a trifle that is not 
really worth a (hilling, I am furprifed. But when I look 
out into the world, and fee lordfhips' and manors bar- 
tered away for gilt coaches and equipage ; an eflate for a 
title ; and ah eafy freedom in retirement for a fervile at- 
tendance in a crowd; when I fee health with eagernefs 
exchanged for difeafes, and happinefs for a game at ha- 
zard ; my wonder ceafes. Surely the world is a great 
roy-(hop, and all its inhabitants run mad for rattles.-^ 
Nay, even the very wifcft of us, however we may flatter 
ourfelves, have fome failing or weaknefs, £omc toy or 
trifle, that we are ridiculoufly fond of. Yet, fo very par-- 
tial are we to our own dear felvcs, that we overlook thofe 
mifcarriagts in our own condu6l which we loudly ex- 
claim againfl in that, of others, and tho' the fame fool's 
turbant fits us all. 

You fay that I, I fay that you are he ; 

•And each man fwears, " The cap's not made for me.** 

Gent. Ha, ha! 'Tis very true indeed. But I imagine 
now you begin to think it time to fliut up fliop. Ladies^ 
do you waut any thing elfe? 

J La* $Toy I think not.— If you plcafe to put up that 

looking- 
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lookihg-^gllsfs^ aii4 the perfpeftivej, I wiU pay yoit for 
them. 

6«»i. Wellf Madaro^ bow do yoa like thi« whimfical 
hamorift ? 

I Lm. Why, reaUjy in my opiak»> tlie man's at great 
ft curioAty hirafelf as any thing he has got in his (hop^ 

Genu He is fo» indeed « 

In this gay^ thoughtk& age, ha^s found a way^. 

In trifling things juft moraU to convey 5 

Tis his at once to pleafe, and to referm^ 

And give old fatire a new pow'r to vhaniit 

Andy wou'd you guide your lives and a^bionartgh^ 

Think on the maxims you have heard tonight* 



■■■i»> 



EPILOGUE. 



TjTELLy Heavtt hefrau*dy this itill^ grave JervtatCi dmu^ 

^ (Jporftuth our author might bane calVd it one»J \ 

jHvMtter 'wbi> the devil he thought topleafii 

Is this a time •' detffar things like the/ef 

Goodjenfe and honeji fatire nmu eiffendi 

lYere grtywn too tvife to learn ^ too froud to mend*-. 

And Jo divinely virapt in Jongs and tunes ^ 

IThe next 'Otifi age wiU all he^-^Jiddlersfont, 

And did ht think ^kin truHt nvonldffvovrjindt* 

Ah / ^tis afign he little hunas mankind, 

To pleaje^be ought to have a fang or dance ^ 

The tune from Italy, the caper France : 

Thefe^ thife mi^ charm^But hope to do*i withfeifitC 

Aiasl alas I hpw vain is the pretence T 

JSut tho* tve told himj'-^Faitb fivill ne^er do^ ■ 

J*ohi never fear ^ he cry*d; tbo* grave, *tis new: 

ftbe whimy perhaps, may pteafe, if not the tviti 

And tho* they don t approve, they may permit* 

^neither this n^r that -will it^ereede, 

Suhmijive bend, and thus for pardon plead, 

** Ye genrous Fevu^ to you our author fues^ . 
** HisfrJl ejfay -with candour to excufe, 
■• *T has faults he owns; hut if they are hutjma^^, 
» JSf hpesyour kind^lanfe wUl hide them oH:*^ 
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IN TWO ACTS. 



Sr KANE O^HARA, Es^. 



Dramatis Persona. 



Jupltir, 
Mercury^ 

Parity 



fUMOt 



FentUf 



MEN. 

Covent Garden, 
Mr Reinhold. 
Mr Mahon. 
Mr Quick. 
Mr Mattocks. 

W O M £ N< 

Mifs Catlcy. 
Mif8 Daye8. 
MifsBrowDw 
Mifs Valois. 



MdJnburfbt t •?•?&, 
Mr Richards. 
Mr Browo. 
Mr Jackfon. 
Mr Charteris. 



Mifs Catley. 
Mrs Webb. 
Mrs Richards. 
Mrs Sparks. 



A C T I. 

'*The curtain rijing^ difcovers a fplendid pavilion in the clouds; 
Juno, Pallas^ tf«</ VenusJ at a card'tahky playing at 
Tredrille; on onejide a table ^ nvith goblets^ i^c. Ik\% in 
nvaiiing. During a fymphony^ Venus Jhuffles and deals • 
YiihhAi frets at her had cards* 

AIR. TRIO. Francesco. 

Pallas, Juno, Venus. 

1 Pallas. 

Pass — I've done fo all the night. 
Juno. I take a king, 

I take a king. 
Ven* Ptay, ladies, (lay. 

Frayy ladies^ ftay.— I'll play alone. 

Jun$. 
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Juno. \ Again ?— Blc* mc— again J 
Pal. i Again! 

Fen. 7 Di'monds arc trurapt, 

•-P*/- 3 Blefs me !— again r 

Juno.l^ (To Venus.) You fcarcely pafa one hand in tc«. 
Fal. 5 (Peevijhfy/) The cardft owe me a fpite. 

(To Venus.) This lady knows you ;— fo do I. 
You dealt the cards— ^> and we 
could fpy. 
Fen. [Thronus dom)n her game.) The vol is won. 

* The vol is won— with matadoi^. 

Pa!. Spadille at bottom O fk ! 

Ven. 7 With matadors, 

Juno. ^ {To Pallas.) Such hints are fhocking, Marau 
Pal. Cheats are provoking, Mam, 

Fen. 1 Lord^ fiich a rout \ 

Pal' y ' Cheats are provoking, Mam^ 

Fen. "1 Lord, .fuch a rout ! 

Juno. V {To Pallas.) Quite fhocking— O fie ! 

Pal. 3 Cheats arc provoking, — O fiel» 

Fen., 7 But lofcrs mjuft have leave to pout* 

Pah 3 Cheats are provoking, Mam^ 

Fen. 1 But lofcrs muft ha' leave to pout. 

Juno.} (To Pallas.) Such terms are fliockin^ Ma0|k 
yen. "J But lofcrs, &c. 

i^A V Cheats are, 3c€. f n fi i 

Juno. J Such terms, &,c. ^^ ^-^ "^ • 

J[Juno and Pallas ri/e in ieat, and come Jor^ 

kig her ^ains. 

RECITATIVE. 
Pal. (Mi/iify.) Han^ cards! 
Juno* You're out o* luck ^ 

Pal. As I'm a fmner ! 

I haven't-^fince bift ChTiftmas— ^ris^n a winner. 

Juno.. That's hard !-^So bad a run may well chagria 
one. 
Venus is quite a dab» 

Pal. Dab! ■ ■ She^s— *a keen one y 

At all games— plays, th' whole gsMue.. 
%»». Ati ay I 

PaL 
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PaL Match none has ! 

For height of hand^-— will flip an ace-»^with Jonas. 

Juno. Gambles deep too ! . 

Fal» Well may— -ivho never tpfes : 

At putty poor girls I-^fhe's beggar'4 the nine mafes ; 
Fine as a queen o' ginger-bread — parades it ; 
Bat ne'er has paid the wages of her maids yet. 

Juno. {Laughing*) Like enough— for the 'Graces^ 

and 'tis feandalous. 

Go mother- naked. 

PaL {WithfpUen.) Skin-flint 1 So to randlc us ! 

'Twould vex a faint. ' 

AIR JL Dooralirt. 
A thriving trade 
The ninning jade 

Has pick'd up, here, of chouCng us ; 
With fly flim-flams, 
And palming fliams. 

At brothel learnt^ or bouzing-houfe ! 

[Turning /5 Ven. infiUntly* 
You muft poirloia. 
In duds to ftiine 

So di'zen'd — there's no hoa wi* you ; 
But the next coin 
You nab of mine. 

By Pam ! I'll pluck a crow wi' you, 

RECITATIVE. 

jfuno. {In difapprobation.) Nay — Pallas ! 

[Venus advances to them^ fmilingjocofely at Pallas. 
Ven. {In banter.) Mifs — you're — -funny. 
Poor dear ! has*t loft it' temper with it' money ! Ha, 
ha, haf 
PaL {Exajperated,) Pert chit ty-face ! 'caufe lewd fops 
call you — pretty ; 
You fancy thofe*— ^patch-clenches*— fmart — ^and witty. 
Fen. {Gibing.) Pretty!— The fools!— do they in- 

deed ? Ah, tell as. 

PaL {Contemptuoujly.) Conceited moppet ! 

Ven. \WaggiJhly.) Sure, Mifs— you an't jealous. 

\Takes out a pocket'-giafs^ and views herfelfaf' 
feaedly. 

AIR 
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AIR III. Maschi and GAL^uppt. 

If I have fome — little — ^beauty — 
Can I help it I — No, not I ; — 
Some good luck too — 'tis my duty 

Gifts fo precious to apply. 
Nature — Fortune — gave 'em freely ; ] 
And I'll ufe 'em quite genteelly. 
If the fmarls of the fky 
Cringe, ogle, and figh. 
Whene'er I pafs by, 
And cry, 
Looky' there ! 
What an air ! 
Gods, how fair ! 
Pray, why 
(To feed your ftarch'd pride) 
Mud I go and hide 
Till you're made a biide ? 

Who, 1? 
No, no — if I do, may I die* 

RECITATIVE. 
Pal. {Incenfed.) Don't rouze me, Bold-face! — If 
your tongue's fo flippant, 
I'll take y* a chuck — as fliall chop off the tip on't. 

[Pallas advances upon her; Jhe takes Jhelter 
behind Juno. 
Ven, {In fear^ /creaming.) I'll fwe^ir the peace ;—— 
keep at arm's-length, vii ago ! . 

[71? Juno, lubimperingn 

She'll brain me. Mam ! 

PaL {Infpiteful r^^(f.)— Well, had I don^t long ago. 

Ven, {Still 'whimpering.) Your tongue's no flandcr— 
for that, not a button 
Care I;— but 1 can't ftand your fift o' mutton. 

Juno. {Jlftdey chuckling.) Nuts to me; this— I hope, 
'twill be a fcufflle : 

{To them.) 
My ftars! .what was't could thus your tempers ruffle? 

Pal. Her gibes. 

Ven^ Her rants. 

PaU Don't fnouch then i 

3 ^^. 



rM 
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Fen, Don't you hcdor! 

Junoy {taking each hy the band.) 
Faults on both Sdes — fit down— come, PU dire6^ here. 
And Iris — ftlr, wench — Fill about the ncdar. J 

Pal. Venus — your quips would patient Grifel canker ; 
Howc'cr, (hake hands! 

Fen. {Giving her hand.) Here, Mifs, I bear no ran- 
cour, 

AIR IV. ~ Touch the things you hajlard. 
[All Jit y and \r\s ferves them nuith goblets on a tray. 2 
Jum. (Sings.) When bickerings hot, • 

Tp high words got. 

Break out at Gamiorumj 
Tlie flame to cool. 
My golden rule 

Is — Pufti about the jorum* 
With fift on jug, 
Coifs who can lug ? 

Or fhow me that gHb fpeaker^ 
Who her red rag 
Id gibe can wag. 

With her mouth full of liquor. 

IThey oH drink. 
[^Exeunt f merrily Jinging in chorus^ 
The golden rule 
Is — Puih about the jorum. 

[^Scene clofes. 

Scene changes to a Wood. 

Enter Momus in the habit of the antique ceurt-jefler* 
Walks to and/r9 impatiently. 

RECITATIVE, accompanied. 

Mom. By jiiigol. if Efynnis— from the Hcfperidefl 

Steah me the dragon'^s apple — we'll ha' merry days. 

Augh !— ho ! — oa ! — irawjning and ftretching. 
Court's grown damn'd hum-drum: — ^Jove, poor noodle f 
Docs nought but muddle. r ' 

Juno too— turn'd fo — mim, forfooth, 
Butter will fcarcc melt in her mouth* 
Vol. Ill, r - But 
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iut th* appic yes — PU throw ihat fquib among 



'tm 



Shall ttir the humours — ^as a wafp had flung *€m. 

AIR V. Behind the hujh in the gar den • 
To fet at odds 
Thcfe hair-bra in 'd gods, 

The turn of a flraw or a pin does ; 
I make them fret. 

Take pet. 

Curvet, 
^nd fling heav'n out x)' the windowi. 
He, (he, foul, handfome, all. 
On wires I dance 'em all, 

Jove of my puppets but ia chief; 
Sky, earth, and ocean, 
I put in commotion ; 

I doat on a fnug bit o' mifchlef. 

Sc E N E Jhifts to Juno*/ Pavilion. 
^'in9vkhtg ; then Juno'/ bell rings vehemently. Enter Iris 
running. Juno, Pallas, and Venus, enter on the other Jide^ 

RECITATIVE. 
^uno* High time, Mifs Lazyboots ! — ^wherc ha' you 

been lolloping ? 
Iris. Sure, Mem — at the firft tinkle — I came gallop- 

Juno. Who rapp'd ? 

Iris. Beau Cupid, Mem, aik'd for Mifs 

Pallas. [£x/V» 

Pal. For me ? the whelp !^ — i— I'd fee him to the gal- 
lows. 
^ Ven. Gallows 1 Mam. \,^lfifig provoked. 

Pal. Ay— 'twill be his prank cbnclufivc. 

As he goes on. 

/^^«;(/d? Juno.) Mam, ihc's downright abufive. 

AIR VI. GlORDANI. 

(T^? Pallas.) 

But ab, fweet Mifs! yotir temper keep! 
Your peace my boy fhall ne'er hivade) 
Cupid fliall not break your fleep, 
Vott fhall ftill remain a maid. 

All 
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All ever-green 

Be Pallas feen! 
Lauiels her learned brows adorn ! 

Baleful ytvTf 

Cyprcfs too ! 
Roies alone ne'er deck that fhorn. 

REGIT AT I VE. 

PaL Pd mince the blinkard — to a falmagondr. 

[Enter Iris in a fright to Juno, th^ Apple in 
her hand* 
Iris, Oh, Mem! 

Juno, Are you bewltch'd, girl? — ^What hat ftunn'd 
ye ? 

Haft feen a ghod 

Iris. Wopfe, Mem, that hag — Erynni« 

Juno, Got in, d'ye fay ? 1 won'dn't for five 

guineaa— 
Iris. In troth, I think that witch the devil in !•» 

A I R VII. Sv)eet%ifyou love me^ to« 
K Told by the porter and th^ page,. 

Not at. home— - 
You'd ha' thought fhe'd bji^rft wlt|^ rage, 
'^kips, I muft fee tl^e qucciH.^oA \yilI--T 
Dear Ma'am, fays I— the auecn is ill, 
T^kes James's.powdt^ri i^no Ward/i gillt 

Not a^ home^. 
Echo'd they to all her afkings. 
a. To this pippin bi4 her fm^l}> 

XPrtfmtt it h JunQ, 
Bid her fmell, , 
PU -engage (he'll fooji be vrcU. 
I box'd the fox this niiorn, fays (he. 
And from the Hefperian dragon's, tree 
Hoik'd off wJth't to her majeiiy : 
So,'b>e, b'ye! 
I mud Dy; 
He's hard at my galigaftina,, J^Exiti- 

[Juno and Pallas alternately adpure the Applet 
Venus defiring to look at itm 

F3. RE- 



V. 
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RECITATIVE. 

Ven. With your leave. Mam-: 

[^Receives f and narroivfy examines ft* 
Juno, [to Pallas.) Suppofe that three (hares equal 
We make 

PaL Oh — that — Erynnis might — not take well. 
Ven. {Having furveyed it.) Blcfs us! — 't has growm 

with an infcrlption oo it. 
PaL {In gibe.) Have the fnails trac'd a tag of feme 

French fonnet? 

Ven. {Nettled.) Nah, Mifs; plain Englifh— and to 

me direded. 
{Infulting.) A wind-fall, Ladles ! — yet— one can' 

reje6l it. } 

So, poz — I will not have — my goods trifedled. J. 
Juno. {Infurprife.) Yours! 
Pal. {With indignation.) Yours! 
Ven> {JVith provoking calmnefs.) Mine ! 

{Both take fire. 
Pal. {To Venus, lltijlerin^.) By what right? 
Juno^ {To dittOy *with injblence.) What title? Fool-yM 
Ven. {With /corn*) What — when yc hear— will make 
you both look bluely. 
\Reads to them dijlindly the infcrlption nuithout 
Recitative. 

TO THE FAIREST IN HEAVEN. 
BE THIS APPLE GIVEN. 

RECITATIVE. 
PaL {To Juno.) Stand clear, Mam — let mc to her— 
(71? Venus.) Shut your fly-trap, 
Your title I'll foon quafh elfc — ^with a tight rap. 

Juno. {Interpoftngi) I bar blows — yet that fruit 1*11 
have — depend on't: 

fTis mine, [to Venus.) fo give it mc ^nd there's an 

end on't. 

AIR VIII. Arne. 
Yield; or beware, left rage, difdain, 

Ueftntment, fire my mind ! 
The claim my rank, my charms fuftain. 
Shall never be rcfign'd. 

RE- 



T H E G L D E N P I PI I Nw «y 

- RECITATIVfi. 

_ • 

PaL {To Juno.) Yours, Majam?— Sure— my daim'a- 
the more undoubted ; 
So {to Venus ) ^i\c it me — and fay no more about it, 

Ven» {Genily}' Ladies, for pow*r, arms, arts, I don't- 
difpute yc, 
But-^— all the world {hridling). givea mc the crj^ck forr 
beauty. 

Juno, You trapes! 

PaL You demi-rep! you batter'd do\jrdy! 
Nam'd of a day with us — you're — 

Juno. Oh! nobody. 

Fen. {Piqued,) Two to one's od^s ; — ^but, ladles-—*!^ 
fince you crow fo, 
Let Jove judge. 

Juno. {Eagerly.) Done! 

Pal. Done! 

Ven. ^ He's^a virtuofo 

In female matters. 

Pal. {Tv ]\JiXiQ.) IgheJ 

Jum. 

AIR. TX: ^TnuasyoUi Sir^ &a,, 
Men. My title, my title. 

Will ;n.eed no long recital* . 
Gal* you. 
Or you,. 

Difpute the prize? 
If not — fay who. 
Ral*^ You maukin ! you maukin ! 
What fignlfies your talking?- 
Don't nanjc 
That claim. 

If you be wifi?,. 
Before us two. 
Jftno% Gads me! Gad's me!. 

Such rank conceit! . It mads mei-. 
So pert 
A flirt 

Shou'd brave the fliies ! 
Wiiat's here to do? 



Troth-;-:*but fo, (b. 



» 
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yrn. My title, 

PaL You maakin! ^ 8c(U 

Juno* Gads me 



r \ 



ScBME changes to JupitcrV Hall of Audience 

Enter Momua laughing. 
Mom* Ha, ha, ha J — ha, ha, ha! 
Three cats — 1 left 'cm at it — fpitting — fcratching,- 
{5^««^ Jupiter.) Gadfol 

Now> what can that wife nob be hatching \ \ 

{Standy afide to ohferve, j 

Jupiter comes firnvard. \ 

RECITATIVE, accompanied. i 
yup. How fhall I get this tangled hank unravcU'd? 

Put to my trumps, and gravell'd! ' 

'Twou'd dumb-found Wizard Merlin, or Friar Bacon \. \ 

Ay, all the fquare-caps from Oxford to Pekin. ] 

No making head or tail on't — which way foc'er 1 turn ita^— ] 
If I know how to a£t — I'm a fous'd gurnet. 

AIR X. FiSCHIETTI, 

As judge, fpoufe, progenitor, I 

What part fhall 1 takei \ 

My chara6ier, as fenator, 

My name lies at ftake. 
Says juftice — What d'ye lag on ? 
For (hamel — tontent the dragon. 
Then whifpers court-favour. 
To bilk him will be braver. 

What part fhall I take? 
My choice is keep fwinging, 
Liike Bow-bell a-ringing; 

Let go — then puli'd back* 
Why, let them huff, 

And jour and chide! 
I'll fave my buff, 

Whate'er betide. 
To fhun domcftic jangle. 
This paltry pippin -brangle, 

'Fore George! I'll not decide. 
[ToniJards the clofe of the air^ Momus advances to him.'} 

RE. 
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RECITATIVE. 
Mom. That's fix'd then. 

Jup, Yc8, yc8 — I've wound up nay bot- 

tom. 
Mom. Roundly; like a true Solomon— —(^^^) of 
Gotham. 

Jup. But how to ftill their clamours there's the 

matter. 
Mom* Depute fome mortal for their arbitrator; 
'Twill pull 'em. down a peg. 

Jup. {Rubbing his handj, delighted.) 'Twill, 'twill—' 
the (hits I 
-HI do't — ^to fiddk-ftrings 'twill fret their guts. 
. Mom. Oh ! they'll cajole you with their ifs and buts. 
Did not they coax you in your beer to impris'n 
The dragon> but for claiming what was his'n?- 

A I R XI. Cotillon. 
When you're bofky, half-feas over, 
Doxies wind you as they pleafe;. 
Thro' their eyes you t)ien difcover. 
That the moon's a huge green cheefe: 
They have their wits, 
Mind their own hits; 
Nick the fit 
To wheedle a bit^ 
With a tip 
Of the lip. 

And a rogulfh fqueeze. 
Jovy, my foul! 

What does it fay? 
Fire the North Pole! 
Jpve's your valet- 
When- you're bofky, &c. 

RECITATIVE. 

(Mercury enters haftity^ and tnxjitches Ju^itcr*s Jleeve,) 
Jffer, Moft doughty — pleafe edge this way. 
Jup. Eh! What mutter y'? 

Men The goddeffes — at loggerheads — i'th' buttery. 
^up. Fight dog, fight bear — 1\ — Bk>od! I've other 
bus'nefs. 
Muft Jove fit jpdgc — on dimples— fnouts— and pigfniee? 

Sid 
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Bid 'cm fcrub up as cleair as hands can make 'eim„ 

Mom, Shou'd ^hey run ruft " ' 

By Jericho K-I'd flake 'em— r 
Mercury.) Conduft them, you^ to.Ida-— — > 

' There young Fan's 
ShaU view, and there give judgment which mpft fair w*. 

[Jupiter andl/Lom\i% confer togethens. 
Men. What!— Paris of Troy, 

That hobble-dc-hoy ? 
He lord chi^f juftice conftitutedi 
If h'as guts in his brains, or in's fkull- eyej^ 
Sure, fure, this heav'n-embroiling prize. 
Cannot be long difputed. 

AIR. XII.. ElfrHER.. 

F9llas ^nd Juno, 

All who fee true knowjj. 

Never, no, nevfr can bear the bell.. 
No, chuck the golden pippiii 
Fair Venus's lip in,. 

For Venus herfclf is a nonpareil. ££xifi, 

[Jupiter omJ Momus come fir^ard^ as continuing^ 

their converfation* . 

REC ITAT I VE., : 

Mom. What corne^ o* you? \ 

Jup. Oh! I — after the infpeftian-— ^ 

May call— to hear — which carry'd the. eledion.. 

^<?^«. Muna!-^yondcr'^ Juno^— [G^w/y.v | 

Jup. Aye-r-my Kieflage — fnubs. j \ 

Mom, Now— ^keep it up: — be fure — a few dry rubs C 

Will give her majcfty— the muUigrubs. Jj \ 

AIR XII I. Cotillon tune. ' 

Since 'tis writ in the volume of fate. 
That to furreqder 
To the male gi^nder. 
Females mpR lay their account foon or late;, 
^he mud fubmit has a god to her mate. 
^unce, bounce; Juno may flounce;. 
Storm, and thunder; 
She'll knock under ; 

Rave 
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Rave, Rave ; Jupiter, rave ; 
Mafter you'll be-^and your wife be a Have* 

RECITATIVE. 
jfup, {^As Juno advances*) How now, dame Part- 
let? 

Enter ]MtioJialking haughtily up to him ; her arms 

a-kimbo* 
(yf/iJe.) Now — (be opes her budget. 

yuno» So, Sir ! Our caufe — you fcorn, it feems — to 

judge it. . ^ 

yup, I wa(h ray hands o't : woundy ticklifh mat- 
ters 
Thefe !— -How decree-— *twi^t my own wife and daugh- 
ters ! 
Juno, {^Refentfully*) Then, Sir, who fhall ? 

Jup. {Having ponder d,) Why Paris Coil of 

Priam • » 

Ganymede's coz — a better judge than I am 

Juno. {With fpleen.) Finely fubbM off 1 Had it been 

Madam Stmcle— 
Jup. {Imperioufly,) Juno ■■go, fcold your maids— 

do— mind your family. 
yuno. No ; with all heaven for my due I'd grapph : 
Were there an orchard, mine were every apple. 

# 

AIR XL AR.ME. 
yuno* [Affronted,) 

With your wife. Sir, ne'er difpute, 

Lady of the manor (he^ 
Due to her the choiceft fruit, 

IJue to her the branch and tree : 
And you know flic'll have her right ; 
Yes, Sir, morning, noon, and night* 

-RECITATIVE. 
Jup. Right!— Stuff! — Between us. 
None has a legal right to it but Venus. 

Juno. {Much piqued,) Fool that I was, my hufband 
to refer to ! 
Venus! — a fi>eaking kindnefs — goat ! — for her too.—* 
yup, [Indignant,) My daughter ? 
yuno. [With rancour,) Wcr't your mother. 

7«/- 
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_Jfjf* (Iromcal/jf,) Vfhy^ my pe>-lamb 

Ought not go loofe— -It ihould be iodg'd id bedlamv 

Thefc maggots, child 

yuno» {Outrageous*) By each new trull fupplanted! 
up. \Provok'd.) rU be divorc'd^ 



^ 



'uno» (Obftinately,) ihe very thing I wanted. 

AIR XIV. ' Duo finale* Monsignieiu 
Juno. Go 1 

But know 

I'll not be treated fo ^ 
By you, cafe-harden'd bully ! 
^up* . Let not your fury gull y' ; 

I'm no tame, hen*peckt cully.. 
yuno. Ungrateful ! 

To facrifice me thus 1 
Jiip* More hateful 

Your jdHloufy and fufs.. 
Juno.X Yourfifter? 

Jup, 3 Wou'd Pad mift her ! 

Jtirto*\ And your fpoufe too ? 

jup. 3 {^Jtde.) A fwrct blowic too f 
Juno. The chum you pawn'd your nuptial 

vows to ? 
Jup* Truft my houfc ta, 

And mj brQw«. to,o?. 
' Juno. A blifter 

On your tongue for^. 
Jup. I'm well flung for't. 

Sorely wrung for't. 
Juno. You broke alljyourvows — ^you hotbell^ 

fwdgger I 
Jup^ {4fide.) That's a. dagger ; 

Shan't I gag ner? 
Juno. 1 To fee that numrfkull 

"V- 1 {Tober) Thefc wipes 

A6t the fwan, aft the bull ! 

Bring ftripei» 
How mortals muil laugh- 
Your fides, my love, itch 
Juno.^ At the goofe, at the calfc 
^f* Si ^^^ ^ ^^ ^^ ^ fwUch»w 




THE GOLDEN PIPPIN. 71 

7w»9. 7 Your > xsf-e^ f > caft-off 7 a i« 

>/. 5 Wife 5 ^'^' i Aofe taunts are { ^^ 

Juno. 7 XT * f can't fay black's her 7 -i 

>/. 5 Y** y"" 1 ui^e thenrtooth and { ""^ 

ytfw. More fack on the mill ! — No, no ; 

'Tis better pill— it kicks 

^/f. Jack nittft bave his gill— I trow; 

And, as Jove,- 1 will ha' fis* 

ACT IL 

Sc En Zf Mount I Ja^ 

Paris enters^ admiring his finery, 
7\fr« f^* EST que/que chofe cffla no moreaToftic 
V^ fcrubbifli, 

Paris at court has duiled off his rubbifh. 

AIR L Arne« 

But now let me flaunt it. 
Rant, flirt it, and jaunt it^ 
Gallant it, and drefs it arway { 
At opera and ball, 
Play, concert, and aU, 
ni warrant I carrf the day. 
I'll make the folks dare 
By clubbing my hair ; 
I'll ogle. 111 prattle. 
The dice-box TU rattle, 
Lofe thoufands, aiui call it mere fport : 
While men all admire me. 
All ladies ddire me. 
Sweet Paris, the pink of the court ! 

£Pari« turns ^ andjpies Mercury advancing. 
What chap comes here, trick'd out fo nicely \ 
Enter to him Mercury, 

[Heftands homing at a dijiance. 
JHep^ mauvaUk honte^^o thus— coiwifdr. 

AIR 



1 



72 THE GOLDEN PIPPIN. 

AIR II. DUET. Francesco. 
Par, Mon enfant — ecoutez. 
Merc. Royal fwain, what d'ye fay? 
Par, If I may conjcdlure. 

By garb^ gait, and afpeft, you're 

Frangois. 
Merc, Nay, nay. 

Par, Au moins — you've made the tour. 
Merc* No fure. 

Your highnefs means to flatter 
Par, Pardonnez mot — This hat here 

Paris cock 

Merc, No fuch matter. 

Par, Thofe pumps too — dianire! — curious — 

Merc* Jove's fon. Sir ^Bo^ing* 

Par, Vous? 

Merc. Yes ; fpuxious. 

Controller of his pages. 

And bear his love-meflages. 
Par, ^ot? Merky?--ah! le drole! 

Merc, Ihe fame upon my foul. 

At your command. 
Par^ I kifs your hand. 

RECITATIVE. 
Par, But whence — and whither now? 
Merc* My errand 

At prefent is 

Par, (Taking fnuff.) To me — I warrant ? 
Merc. K'en fo. 

Par, {With extravagant airs of vanity,) 
With my poor perfon fmitten ? % 

Merc. [Shaking his head,) No, Sir- a matter 
you'd fcarce hit on. 

This apple [^Produces the golden apple. 

Par, {Much mortified.) Ay! 
Merc, (Tho' no nice fruit 'tis) 
Has ftt by the ears three tip-top beauties. 

Th' infcription there's the bone— — 

Par, [Reads it,) To the fairest! 

Merc, Till that point's fettled-*— heaven can ne'er 

reft 

3 JunO| 
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JuDO> Mifs Pallas, Venus — ftiffly 
Lay claim to't— 

Par. WtYL-^^nion cher? 

Men Why, briefly • 

You're nam'd their judge . 

Par, {Eyeing it contemptuoujly.) A precious bciublc 
To fct three goddeffes — at fquabble! 

AIR IIL BrVak. 
Mer, A goddefg, like an earthly dame. 
In trifles will precedence claim: 
Deny'd, foul language will beftow, ' 

And tiirn from dearefl: friend to foc# 

RECITATIVE. 
Par. But why to me this beauty-reference? 
Mer. Jove they'd think partial — intercfted; 
Therefore in you his pow'r is veiled. 

Par. What jeopardy ! My cafe quite defperatei 

Can pleafe but one— two muft exafperate. 

Mer. Do as you like — ^but — ^leave off prating. 
You keep their goddefsfhips a-waiting. [Exit* 

(Paris a/one, after meditation.') 
Good Jove, dire6t m^\ 
Since in this talk 
I'm but your maik, 
I hope, Sir, you'll protcft me* 

Re-enter Mercury, leading Juno, 'Mihom he announces mojl 
cerenionioujly. She advances luith over-drained haugh* 
iinep. 

REC ITAT I VE. 
Mer. Queen Juno, Sir, (boivs) Jove's confort— • 
yuno. {Imperioujly. ) Lefs palaver. 

We've other fifti to fi-y '-^[Beckons Mercury anuay; he 

Jheaks off. 
Par. ( Tripping familiarly to kifs her. ) Ma'am — by 

your favour \j^he draivs back nvith indignation. 

^ano. Meat for your lord ! — I thought you better knew 

me. 
Par. {Afide.) La fertl^^di thrtc^fiii prude, confume 

me ! 
Vol. IIL G ^wi9. 
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Juno, — (^Haughtily.) 
Lad, don't you feel yourfelf, at timesi ambitiouB 
.Of pow'r — and wealth ? 

Rar. MafiU ITicy're both delicious. 
'^ Juno* Both you may have— 

Pkr* , Commfnt? 

Juno* For mc pafs fentencc. 

And you will blefs your ilars for our acquaintance* 

Fan {jifidc*) Now un gr a fid. coup — You're warnv— 
and I in fpirlts — ^ — 
{To her.) 'Gad> Ma'am,, let's ufe your Kulband as he 

merits, ^ 

« 

AIR iy» Donvn derry derrry* 

fJTo her 'With petulant familiarity,') 
Swett revenge there is a clue to, 

Wou'd you take a fool's advice 
Me void tout pret — Cornuto 
We may dub him in a trice, 

Dans le bon ton — pown derry derry. 
Dans le. bon ton^ 
Sur le gazon, 
^ Juno in furious indignation turns fiercely upon hinu ) 

RECITATIVE. 
Juno. Indeed ! — 'Squire Hotfpur ! — two words to that 

barjxain. 
Far. {With cutting indifference.) 
If imports — ^There needs no further arguing. 

[Turns aivay, 
Juno, [jipart.) To bf fent haggling here with i'uch a 
puppy! 
Well, Jo¥e, remember this, if I bcn't up wi' ye. 

A I R V. 

Tender paflion, gentle love. 

Cooing murm'ring, like the dovC| 

Shall defert my troubled bread 

if not the faircft I'm confcft. {ExU. 

RECITATIVE. 

(Paris alone.) 

Sans ceremonies, I difmifs her. 

He^* Meicuryl 

Entfr 



I 
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Enter Mercury. 

Fetch in Pallas ■ ■■ 
V Mer. (Bomfing,) Yes, Sir ■ ■ 

Mercury re-tnters^ introducing Pallas. Jle honvs^ and 

retires. She^Jiands ftdlen; Paris hops pertly up to kifs 

btr. 

Par, Servant » ttiy dear! 

{She YBpuifes him "juith a violent pufh.) 

PaL Since \yhen, fpruce mailer Jemmy i 

Par. {Afidcy his hands on his hrtajl as in pain. ) 
That peg (he had from Broughton— ^iemme L 
Well, Joan erf Arc! — my Frumpifh mifly ! 
You might as well ha' let me kifs ye. 

PaL Paris, no airs — i'hat pippin, without mufing* 
Adjudge to me 

Par, {Ironically.) Botp l ■ fo r your /kill in bruifing? 

Pal. Pll make your fortune :«-CaU me dfe Canary. / 

Par. My forttme, Mi£s!— 

PaL , Ay, ifl the miUta— ry« 

AIR VL 
To arms, Paris, to arms! 

Hark! the fhriU trumpets fbundi 
And the dread cannon roar^« 
Hark! hark! the loud alarms, 
From hill to* hill rebound, 
And fhake the neighboring (hores* 

REG It AT IVE. 
Par. [Having flared at her nuith furprife.) 
Zauns, Mifs — what fee you in my figuret 
As if I lov'd to draw a trigger ? 
Now/ Mcrc'ry ! — let the Cyprian belle come* 

[^Enter Mercury ; hands out Pallas, and introducer 
. Venus; then bom)Sj and emit. She advances yjmirkf 
ing, Paris, though Jfrucl ivith her beauty y trips to- 
falute her nvith his u/ual pertne/s»'} 
Ay, this! (to her.) Permettez moil \^KiJfes her*> 

Ven. {Frankly.) And Welcome. 

{^Leerifig, and chucking him under the chin%) 
My Paris! can you love? 



f 
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Par. {Jftde.) No fool ifh Item. | 

Yes, Ma'am—kind fouls! — I never flight 'cm. 

Fen. Well, there's a Judge one Menelaus m \ 

Sparta; , \ 

(A judge's creft is— horns— by Magna Charta) 
'i'hat judge, he hath a wife — that wife hight Nclly> 
But fuch a Nell!— at ev'ry glance 
The cockles of your heart would dance, ^ 

Warm'd as if by vermicdli. 

A I R VII. i 

Helen if you can trepan, j 

Thou of heroes flialt lead the van I j 

Never dally, 

ShiUi-fhally ; 

Faint heart ne'er fair lady won. j 

Be bold, and play the maja I j 

That's the plan. 

That fhape, that jim riggfng^ 

Was form'd for intriguing ; 

And in foreign parts j 

You'll reign king of heq^rts. 

Oh, fuch blifs ! you've no^ idea f 

She's a peerlcfs Dulcineal ' ^* 

Wit delighting. 

Charms inviting, 

Youth inciting, 

Helen; Helen to trepan. 

RECITATIVE. 

Par. Agreed — touchez !—t:lovf for a barrel 
Of golden pippins — we fhall never quarrel. 
I'll call the ladies in that went hence. 

{Takes the apple in his hand^ crops theftage^ and calls 
aloud. 

Mercury I I'm going to pafs fentcncc. 

Enter on oneJtdeVLtxzxxrji ujhering in Juno and Pallas; 
on the other Jtde Venus alone. 

AIR VIII. Venetian ballad. - 
far. {Bowing to Juno and Pallas.) 
Mefdames—— to fpeech you 
But more might difoblige you. 
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i tberefare bftfeech yoa» 
Let this a£^ion teach you 
My upright aWard, 
By equity fqaar'd* 
Nor bribe or pelf; 
The pippifl» on ftrift fcrutiny, 
Rcfts here *-*— *tho' lofera mutiny. 
Fair yc to the bone arc y 
Bnt this belh deb^nasre 
Is faimeft' felf. ' 
[Jbno and Pallas inalk to and froyfiomachful i Vtnus- 
and Paris bowng and curtfeying. Mercury JIands 
titttring* 

RECITATIVE. 

Jutto. {Turning upon Paris, enraged.) 
fiuKzard! in real beauty^ ignoramus!. 

Pal, [Pointing to Venus.) 
That lewd trulr s perfoit was hit fee to bam u9. 

Juno. {Menacing.) For this — an old houfe o*er your 
fconce V\\ tambk. 

P^A. Poltroon!! StnocL war yeu dread, its din fliall' 
nimble 
h both your cars — ^ 

Mer.. Ladies!— You're not to grumble—^ 

A furious fymphony; then enter bafiily Jupiter, butrageoujtj 
angry ^ the thunder-holt in his hand. 

RECITATIVE. 
y^ttp. (To Juno and Pallas.) 
Ye fpitcful jades !-^ — threat not my puny judge, .clfer 

Borhim I will, my felf, take up the cudgels 

The proudeft (he that with him dares to meddle,. 
Pll make dance Barnaby without a fiddle ! 

AIR XL andlaft. 

SESTETTO. Vivaldi. 
Jupiter, Juno, Pallas, Venus, Paris, Dragotr. 
Jup; This be the period 

- Of jars — Shake fids and bnfs. 

f Placing it in a bouquet In Venus*! bofom. 
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^um.\ Yet, Sir, 'tit verj odd, 

Fal. 3 Yoa'll fide with her 'gaind us. 

3 I ne er iliou'd ha' grudg'd it. 
Jup* {JTo Judo.) You pufs. 

Why grudge Venus? 
Ven. . Why to mc this mortal hatred? 

Far. Why to me this fpleen invetentte ? 

J^P* \ Whv to he \ ^^*' mortal hatred? 

Dra* 5 c ^^^ fpleen inveterate ? 

Ven* Beauty's my fole gift of nature* 

Par. Juflice mine. 

"Juno. (TiPar.) Yours! venal traitor ! 

Pal. (To Vcn.) Conceited creature ! 

Dra. (To Par. and Fen.) Thank her, (he couM 

give no greater. 
^uno* (AJide to Pal.) _ I have no patience with fuck 

flirts. 
Pal {JJJe to Juno.) Ne'er heed. We'll ftick to both 

their fkirts. 
y«/. '\ r Blood ! — don't again ray pafiion 

^fT h tilt's J rouze. 
Dra, ^ ^ ^ J He's your pappa, Mifs — ^and your 

J L fpoufe. 

yuf. {To ditto.) If you will not be cooU 

I have for fcolds a fchool. 

You fee, Sir, wc are cool, . 

That's call'd the ducking-ftooL 
WcfhaU ^ 

C not need that fchooL 
They will j) 
You fee, Sir, they are cooL 

Shake hands— We're friends — ^No fpite. 



Be friends— That's right. 

For this good hap 
We'll alLget fap, 
Dra* ^ And drain the tap. 

Fcfh 



r 
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Ven* In peace let's live, 

Pan\ Forget^ forgive. 

Y«w. i^jjjg ^^ ^^^Ij Q^ijgf.^^ We'll make believe. 
This day (hall 



funo 
Pal. 
Fen. 
Par. 
Dra. 



be high jubilee. 

Let this day 
(749 /^^ audiencey^Ap^hudy applaud, 

Jove's gracious nod. 
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Mr Charterit. 
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Mrs Macklin^ 
Mifs Macklin. 


Mrs Monntfortt. 
Mr&Bulkley. 
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ACT I. 

E»Ur Mr Subtle and Classic* 

Mr Subtle. 

WELL, wcIU that may be;* but ftill I fay that. a 
Frenchman— 
C/aJl Is a fop; it is their national difeafe; not one of 
the qualities for which you celebrate them, but owes its 
origin to a foible ; their tafle is trifling} their gaiety gri- 
HUGC; aad their politenefs pride* 

Mr 
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MrStA. Hey-day! Why, what the deuce brings yott 
to Paris then ? 

Clajf. A debt to friendfhlp ; not but J think a (hort 
refidcnce here a very ncccffary part in- every man of fa- 
ihion'a education. 
Mr Sub. Where's the ufe ? 

ClaJf In giving them a true rclifli for their own do- 
tteftic happinefs ; a proper veneration for their national 
liberties ; a contempt for adulation ; and an honour for 
the extended generous commerce of their country. 

Mr Sub, Why there, indeed, you have the preference, 
Mr Claflic : the traders here are a (harp-fet, cozening 
people; foreigners are their food;. civilities with a — ay! 
ay ! a congee for a crown, and a fhrug for a (hilling : 
devilifh dear^ Mafler Claffic, devilifli dear. . 

Claf, To avoid their exa6kions, we are, Mi Subtle^ 
recommended to your proteftion, 

Mr Sub. Ay ! and wifely they did who recommended 
you : Buy nothing but on mine or my lady*8 recommeth* 
datioo, and you are fafe. But where was your charge I 
Where was Mr Buck lad night ? My lady made a parcy 
at cards on purpofe for him,- and my ward Lucinda is 
fDighlily taken with him ; fhe longs to fee him again. 

Ciaf. I am afraid with the fame fet his father fent 
him hither to avoid ; but we mud endeavour to infpire 
him with a tafle for the gallantries of this court, and 
bis paffion for the lower amufement of ours will dimi« 
uifh of courfe. 

Mr Sub* All the fraternity of men-makers are for 
that purpofe without ; taylors, peruquieurs, hatters, ho- 
fiers ■ ■ Is not that Mr Buck's £ngli(h fervant ? 
' Enter Roger. 

Clajl Oh \ ay, honeft Roger. So, the old doing«, 
Roger ; what time did your mailer come home ? 
i Rog. Between five and fix, pummell'd to a jtlly : here 

r been two of his old comrades followed un already ; I 
I count we (hall ha' the whole gang in a fe'nnight. 
Ciaf, Comrades, who ? 

Rog, Dick Daylight and Bob Breadbwifket the brui- 
fcrs: thfy all went to the (how together^ where they liad 
the devil to pay ; belike they had been fent to Bride- 
well| hadn't a great gentleman in a blue firing come by 

and 
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find released them* « *■ t hewr mafter^ft ]»eli; do, Msifter 
Claflic, ftep up and talk to un ; he's now ibber^ aaid maf^ 
hearken to reafom. 

Clajf^ I attend him. Mr Subtle^ you won't be out o# 
the way. [^x»/ Claffic 

Mr SuL I fhall talk a Iktle with the traddOmen. A 
fmoky fellow this Claf&c ; but if Luctsda plays her 
cards well, we have not much to fear from that quarters 
contradi^ion feemsto be the life and ibul of young Buck 
— A tolerable expedition this, if it fucceeda. — Fleece 
jhc younker ! — P/ha, thatVa thing of courfe ! — but by 
bis means to get rid of Lucinda^ and fecurely pocket heir 
patrimony ; ay ! that indeed -« ■ 

Enter Mrs Subtle. 
Ob ! wife ! Have you open'd the plot ? Doea the girX 
come into it greedily, hey I 

Mrs Suh A little fqdeami(h at firfl; but I have open'd 
her eyes* Never fear, my dear, foonet or later womea 
will attend to their intereft. 

Mr Sub. Their intcreft ! ay, that's true 5 but cbni-^ 
der, my dear, how deeply our own intcreft is conccrn'd>. 
and let that quicken your zeal. 

Mrs Sub. D'ye think J am blind f Biit the girl hat^ 
got fuch whimiical notions of honour, and is withal fo> 
cLecent and modeil: I wonder where the deuce Ihe^ct. 
it ^ I am fure it wafi not in my boufe. 

Mr Sub. How does (he like Buck's perfon i 

Mrs Sub. Well enough ! But prithee,, huiband, leaire 
lier to my management, and confider we have more irons 
io the fire than one. * Here is the Marquis de Soleil to^ 

* meet Madame de Farde to-night. — ^And where to put 

* 'cm, unlefs we can have Buck's apartment.' Oh ! by- 
the-bye, has Count Cog fent you youc (hare out of Mc 
Puntwell's lofings a-Thurfday. 

Mr Sub. I intend calling on him this morning* 

Mrs Sub. Don't fail; he's a flippery chap, you know*. 

Mr Sub. There's no fear. Well, but our pretty coua* 
try woman lays about her handfomely, ha!— -Hearts^ 
by hundreds ! hum ! 

Mrs Sub. Ay ! that's a noble prize, if we, could but 
manage her;^ but (he's fo indifcreei;, that (he'll be blown 
before we have made half our market. I am this morn- 
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rag to giTf audience, on her leove, to two couBtft and m 
Bcyreign miaift^r* 

Mr Suh. Then ftrike wl^M the iron^ffhot: but th^'lt 
h€ bere before I can ta& to mj people > fond /em ia, 
prkhee. [-ffx/V Mrs Subtle* 

Ent9r 7'radejmen. 
Boy gentlemen. Oh! hu^! we are interrupted: If thej 
2ik for your biU«, you have lelt them at home. 
Enter Bock, Claffic, and Roger. 
Bud. £cod, I don't know how it ended, but I re- 
member how it began. Oh ! Mafter Subtle, how do'^, 
•old buck, hey? Givers thy paw i And little Lucy, how 
fares it with fhei Hum ! 

Mr Std. What "has been the matter, fquire ? Youf 
£ice feems a little in defhabille. 

BucL A touch of the times, old boy ! a fmall fldr- 

smith ; after I was down, tho*, a fer of cowardly Tons of — ; 

there's George and I will box any five for their fum. ' 

,Mr Stib* But how happened it ? The French are ge- 

Skcrally civil to ft rangers. 

Buck, Oh! damn'd oivill to fall feven 'Or eight upon 
three : Seven or eight ! ecod, we had the whole houfe 
upon us at la(L 

Mr SuIk But what had you done \ 
Buck. Donei why, nothing at all. But, wounds! how 
ithe powder flew about, and the Monfieurs fcour*d ! 

Mr Sub. But what offence had either they or you 
committed ? 

Buck. Why, I was telling Domine. Laft night, Dick 
Daylight, Bub Breadbafl<et, and I, were walking thro' 
one of their rues, I think they call them here, they arc 
ftreets in London ; but they have fuch devililh out-of- 
the-way names for things, that there is no remembering 
them ; fo we fee Crowds of people going into a houfe, 
and comedy pafted over the door : in we troop'd with 
the red, paid our ca(h, and fat down on the ftage, Pre- 
fently they had a dance 5 and one of the young women 
with long hair trailing behind her, flood with her back 
to a rail, juft by me : Ecod, what does me ! for nothing 
in the world but a joke, as I hope for mercy, but ties- 
her locks to the rail ; fo, when 'twas her turn to figure 
xOut^ foufe ihe flappM oa her back ; 'twas devilifh comi- * 

cal^ 
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cslf but they fet up fuck an uproar. One whey- fac'dfbn 
of a bitch, that came too loofe the woman> turn'd up his 
nofe, and call'd me bete: ecod» I lent him a lick in his 
lanthorn jaws, that will make him remember the fpawa 
of old Marlborough, I warrant him. Another came up 
to fecond him ; but I let drive at the mark, made the 
foup-maigre rumble in his bread bafket, and laid him 
' fprawling. Then in pour'd a million of them ; I was 
knocked down in a trice ; and what happened after, I 
know no more than you. But where's Lucy ? I'll go 
fee her. 

C/affl Oh fie 1 ladies are treated here with a little more 

ceremony: Mr Subtle too hascollefted thefe people^ 

who are to equip you for the converfation of the ladies. 

Buck. Wounds ! all thefe ? What, Mr Subtle, thefc 
are Monfeeres too, I fuppofe? 

Mr Sub, No, Squire, they are Engliftimen : fafhion 
has ordainM, that as you employ none but foreigners at 
home, yuu mull take up with your own countrymen 
here. 

C/aJf. It is not In this inflance alone we are particu- 
lar, Mr Subtle; I have obfcrv'd many of our pretty gen- 
tlemen, who condefcend .to ufe entirely their native lan- 
guage heie, fputter nothing but bad French in the fide- 
boxes at home. >' • 

' Buck. Look you, Sir, as to you, and your wife, and 
Mifs Lucy, I like you all well enough ; but the devil a 
good thing elfc have 1 feen fincc I loll fight of Dover. 
^The men are all puppies, mincing and dancing, and chat- 
tering, and grinning: the women are a parcel of paint- 
ed dolls; their food's fit for hogs; and as for their lan- 
guage, let them learn it that like it, riitione on't; no, 
nor their frippery neither : So here you may all march 
to the place from whence you — Harkee! What, arc yoa 
an Englifiiman ? 

Barb. Yes, Sir. 

Buck. Domine ! look here, what a monfter the men* 
key has made of himfelf ? — Sirrah, if your firing was 
long enough, J'<1 do your bufinefs mylelf, you dog, to 
fink a bold Briton into fuch a fneaking, fniveUing 
the rafcal looks as he had not had a piece of beef and 
pudding in his paunch thefe twenty years; Til be hang'd. 

3 ^ 



r 



THE ENGLISftMAN IN PARIS. ¥5 

tf the regue han't been fed on frogs ever fince he came 
Of cr- Away with your trumpery ! 

Clajf. Mr Buck, a compliance with the cuftoms of the 
coQDtry m which we b've» where neither oar religion or 
morals ate e^ncem'd, is a duty we owe ourfelves. 

Mr ^«5. Befidesy 'fquine, Lucinda expcdls that you 
ftould ufher her to public places^ which it would be im» 
poifible to do in that drefs* 

Buck. Why not? 

Mr Sub. YouM be mobb*d. 

Buck. Mobb'd ! I fliould be glad to fee that— --No! 
no ! they han't fpirit enough to mob here ; but come^ 
6nce tkefe fellows here are £ngll(h, and it is the falhion^ 
try on your fooleries. 

Mr Sub. Mr Dauphine» come, produce Upon my 

word, in an elegant tafte. Sir TIms gentleman has 
had the honour to- 

Dauph. To work for all the beaux efprits of the court* 
My good fortune comnenc'd by a fmall alteration in a 
cut of the corner of the ilceve for Count Crib ; but the 
addition of a ninth plat in the fkirt of Marfhal Tonerre» 
was applauded by Madam la duchefs RambouiUet, and 
totally eflablifhed the reputation of your humble fer* 
?ant. 

Buck. Hold your jaw, and difpatch. 

Mr Sub. A word with you 1 don't think it im- 

poffible to get you acquainted with Madam de Rambou- 
iilet. 

Buck, An't (he a Papift ? 

Mr Sub. Undoubtedly. 

Buck Then I'll ha' nothing to fay to hef. 
' Mr Sub. Oh fie ! who minds the religion of a pretty 
woman ? Befides, all this country are of the fame. 

Buck. For that reafon I don't care how foon I get 
•ut of it : Come, let's get rid of you all as foon as we 
can. And what arc you, hey ? 

Barb, ye fuis peruquief^ Monfieur. 

Buck. Speak Engliih, you i^u of a whore. 

Barb. I am a pcrriwig- maker, Sir. 

Buck. Then why could not you fay fo at fir ft? What* 
are^yott afham'd of your mother- tongue? I knew this 

VeL.III. H fellow 
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£dlow WM A poppy by bis pig-laii. Carney l«t'« f«e 
your handy-work. 

Bmrh. A% I found you were m a hurry, I hate brought 
yoo. Sir, famethtag that will do for the pr^fent :' B«it 
a pcruque it a HBcxtvkKouvragef aoo^r fort of a thxm^ 
here from what it is ^n AngkUrre; we muft c<nifult the 
oolottr of the compkxioo, and the Utur de vijage^ tlw 
form of the face ; for which end it will be nece&ry t# 
regard your countenance in different Itghta : A UtU^ to 
the righty if you pleafe. 

BucL Why, you dog, d'ye think PU fuhmk Co be 
exercifed by you ? 

Barb. Oh mon Dltu i Menfimrf if you don't, it will 
be impofiible to make your wig comm* ilfaut* 
- Buck, Sirrah, fpeak ajK>ther Ffench word, and I'll 
kick you down (lairs. ; 

Barh. Gad's curfe! Would you refemUe ibme of 
your countrymen, who, at the firil importation, with 
nine hairs of a fide to a brawny pair of chieeks, look lijke 
a Saracen's head ! Or d£e their water ••gruel jaws, funk 
in a thicket of curls, appear for all the world like a lark 
in a foup-difli ! 

Mr Std, Come, *fquire, fubinit ; 'tis but for onc^. 

Bud. Well, but what muft I do ? 

[^Places htm in a chair.. 

Barb. To the right. Sir— now to the left— now your 
fiill- and now, Sir, I'll do your bufinefs. 

Mr Sub. Look at yourfelf a little ; fee what a revoir 
lution this baa occafion'd in your whole figure. 

Buck. Yes, a bloody pretty figure indeed ! But 'tis a 
figure I am damnably a(ham'd of: I 'would not be feen 
by Jack Wildfire or Dick Riot for fifty pounds an this 
trim, for all that. 

Mr Sub. Upon my honour, drefs greatly improves 
you. Your opinion, Mr dailic. 

Ciaf. They do mighty well. Sir ; and in a little tia^ 
Mr Buck will be cafy in them. 

Buck. Shall IM am glad on't, for I am damnably 
une afy at prefcnt, Mr Subtle. What muft I do now ? 

Mr Sub. Now, Sir, if you'll call upon my wife, you'll 
find Lucinda with herp and I'll wait or you prefcntly. 

Buck. 
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Bmck. Oo^ tlong, Dominc! But harkee, Mr Subtle, 
I'll out of my trsmiiieb tdwn 1 hunt with the kiog* 

Mr Suh. WeD, weU. 

Buck, i'll on with my jtsiaites; none of your Mack 
bag» and ^ck- boots for ine» 

Mr Smbi, No', no. 

BucL ril fiiow Ibcm the odd$ on'l, old Silver-tail 1 
I will. Hey ? 

il/r .S«^. Ay, ay. 

Buck, Hcdgt) ftakcy or ftile, over we go ! 

Mr Sub. Ay ( but Mr Ckffic waits. 

Buck. But d'ye think they'll follow I 

Mr Suk. Oh not impof&ble! 

Btuk, Did 1 tell you what a chace (he carryM me laft 
Chriftmas eve ? We unkenaell'd at 

Mr Sub, I ani bufy now ; at -any other time« 

Buck^ You'll follow us. I have feat for rAj hounds 
antl horfes. 

Mr Suh Have you ? 

Buck. They (hall make the tour of Europe with me t 
And then there's Tom, Atkms the huutlmany the two 
whippers-in^ and little Joey the groom, comes with 
them. Darome» what a ftrauge place they'll thiak this*. 
But no matter for that ; thea we (hall be company 
etteugh of our(^lves.. But you'll follow as in ? 

Mr Sub. In ten miautcs— An impertinent jackakapes! 
But I (hall foon ha' done with. him. So, gentlemen \. 
wellf you fee we have a good rubje6^ to work upon. 
Hark(e» Dauphine* I mu£ have more thaa to ftr cmU- 
out of that fuit.. 

Doi^r Upon my foul^, Mr Subtle, 1 can't. 

Mr Sub. Why, I have always that upon new. 

Dauph. New, Sir! Why, as 1 hope to be 

Mr Sub. Come, don't lie; don't damn yourfelff Dau* 
phine ; don't be a rogue ;• did not 1 fee at Madam Fri- 
pon*s that waiftcoat and fletves upon Colbnd Crambo ? 

Dauph. As to the waillcoat and fleevesi I own } but 
for the body add lining' — may I never fee ' 

Mr Suk. Come, don't be afcoundrel) five-and-lhirtyy. 
or I've done. 

Dauph. Well, if I muft, I muft. [^Eitk Dauph.. 

li 2 ^* Mft 
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< Mr Sub. Oh, Solitaire I I can't pay that draft pf 

• Mr tbcfe fix weeks; I want mpney. 

* Solu yefuh dans le meme cas — Je — * 

• Mrs Su^^ What, d'ye mutiDy, rafcal? About your 

♦ bufmefs, or ^ [Exeunt J 

I mufl keep thefe fellows under, or I (hall have a fine 
tuae on't| they know they can't do without me. 

Enter Mrs Subtle. 

Mrs Suh* The Calais letters, my dear. 

Mr Sub. (reads.) Ah! ah! Calais — the Dover pac* 
ket arrived laft night, loading as follows : Six taylors^ 
ditto barbers; five milliners, bound to Paris to ftudy fa- 
ihions; four citizens come to fettle here for a month, 
br way of feeing the country ; ditto, their wives ; ten 
French valets, with nine cooks, all from Newgate, whtre 
they had been fent for robbing their mailers ; nine fi- 
ffure*dancers, exported in September ragged and kaoy 
imported well clad and in good cafe ; * twelve dog^s, ditto . 

* bitches, with two monkeys, and a litter of puppies 

* from Mother Midnight's in the Hay-market:' A pre- 
cious cargo! Poftfcript. C^ne of the coailers is jufk 

put in, with his grace the duke of , my lord, and 

an old gentleman whofe name I can't learn ! Gadfo f 
Well, my dear, I muft run, and try to fccure the(e cu« 
iiomers ; there's no time to be loft. \E%H. * Mean 
i whQc * 

Enter Claflic. 

Mrs Sui. So, Mr Clalfic, what, have you left the young ■ 
Cftuple together? 

C/af. They want your lady (hip's prefence. Madam, for 
a fiiort tour to the Tuilleties. I have received fome let« 
tcrs, whiciL I muft anfwer immediately. 

Mrs Sub. Oh ! well, well ; no ceremony ; we are all 
of a family, you know. Servant. {^ExU. 

Esaer Roger. 

Clajf. Roger! 

Hog. Anon! 

Oaf. I have juft received a letter from your old ma« 
ftcr ; he was landed at Calais, and will be this evening 
at Paris. It is abfolutely neceflary that this circum- . 
ftancc fhould be conceal'd from his fon ; for which pur- 

pofe 
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pofe jovt miift watt at the Pieardy Gatei and deliver 1^ 
letter I ihall give you into his own hand. 

Rog. im warrant you. 

C/af. Bat, Roger, be feeret. 

Jtog O lud! never yoil fear. 

C/af. So, Mr Sobtle, 1 fee yow aim, A pretty lod^* 
gtng v/e have hit upon ; the miftrefs a coRHnode, aii41 
the niafter a— But who can this ward be ? Poflibly the 
negle£fced punk df fome riotous man of quality. Tia 
lucky Mr Buck's father is arriv'di or my authority would 
prove but an infufficient match for my pupil's obftinacy. . 
This mad boy ! How dilRcutt, how difagreeable a tafk 
have I undertaken? And how ^neral,.yet how danger- 
6u8» An experiment ia it to expofe our youtht in the very 
fire and fury of their blood, to all the follies and extrava-^ 
gance of this fantaftic court? Far different waa the pru- 
dent prad^ice of our forefathers:: 

lihey fcom'd to truck, for bafc unmanly aria, 

Their native phinnefs and their honeit hearts; 

Whene'er they deign'dto viik haughty France^ 

'Twas arm'd with bearded dart and pointed lance* 

* No pompous pageants lur'd their curious eye, 
^* No charms for them had fops or iattery ; 

* Paris, they. knew, their ftreamera wav'd arouodj,, 

* There Britons faw a BritiOi Harry crown'd.' 
Far other views at traA our modern race, 
TniUs, toupees, trinkets, bags, brocade, and.laee^. 
A flaunting form and a ^itious face. 

Roufe ! rtaflume! refufe a Gallic reign, 

Uor let their arts win that their arms couldiievar {aisi . 

A C T II. . 

Enter 'Mx Classic and Rocaa*. 

Roger* 

OLD'maiiler's at a colke-houfe next (ireet, and wiQi 
* tarry titt you fend for 'un. 
Ciajf. By-and-bye ; in the du(k, bring him up the. 
hackrftairSk You niuift be careful that nobody fees him.> 
Rog, 1 warrant you* 
. CUiJfi Let 8ir John know that I would wait on himi 

Hi myf«lf>» 
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c&yCelf, but I don^t think it iafe to quit the houfe an in*-* 
ftant. 

Rog, Ay, ay. ^Exit Roger. 

Claff. I fuppofe by this time matters are pretty well 
fettled Within, and my abfence only wanted to accom- 

6101 the fcene; but I (hall take care to > Oh! 

[r Subtle and his lady. 

Enter Mr and Mrs Subtle. 
, Mrt Suh, Oh, delightfully ! Now, my deareft, I hope 
you will no longer difpute my abilities for forming a itf 
nale. 

Mr Sub* Neirer, never: How the baggage lecr'dL 

Mrj Sub. And the booby gap'd! 
' Mr Sub. So kind, and yet fo coy; fo free, but then fa 
leferv'd : Oh, flie has him 1 

. Mrs Sub. Ay, aye; the fi(h is hook'd: but then fafely 
to land him Is Claflic fufpicious? 

Mr Sub. Not that 1 obferve; but the fecret muft fooft 
be blaz'd. 

Mrs Si^. Therefore difpatch: I have laid a trap to in- 
flame his affediion. 

Mr Sub. How? ^ . 

Mrs Sub. He fhall be treated with a difplay of Lucy's 
talents; her iingi^g, dancing. 

Mr Sub. Pfha! her finging and dancing!: 

Mrs Sub. Ah I you don't know, huiband, half the 
fbroc of thefe accomplifbments in a fafhionablej&gure. 

Mr Sub. I doubt her execution.. 

Mn Sub. You have no reafon; (he does both well 
ISiougb to fljUter a fool^ efjpecially with love for her. fe«. 
cond: beiides, I have a coup de maitre« a fure card« 

Jfcfr^tt^. What's that? 

Mrs Sub. A rival; 

tflr Sub. Whp> 

Mrs Sub. The languagc-maftcr : Hfc maybe eafily 
cquipt for the expedition; a fecond-hand tawdry. fuit of 
doatW wilLpafa him on our countryman for a marquta; 
and then, to excufe his fpeaking our language fo well, be 
may have been educated early in England. But hufh! 
the Squire approaches; don't, feem to obferve him. 

{Enter Buck.) 
^ For my paxt^ I never faw any thing fo alter'd fince I 

waa 
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«viL8 born: In my confcience^ I bclieTC (he's in love with 
him. 

£ucL Hufli! l^/fdc. 

Air Sub. D'ye think fo ? 

Mrs Sub. Why, whereas the winder ? He^i « pretty» 
gpod-humour'd fprightly fcUow:. and, for the time, fuch 
an improvement ! Why» he wears his deaths as eafily«; 
and moves as genteely^ as if. he had been at Paris thefe 
twenty years. , 

- Mr Sub. Indeed! How does he dance?: 

Mrs Sub. Why» he has had but three leflbns fromi 
Marfeil« and he moves ;already like Dupre^. Oh ! three 
months ilay here will render him a perfed model for the 
Engliih court. 

Mr Sub* Gadfo! No wonder then» with thefcLqualitiesy^ 
that be has canght the heart of my ward $ but we muft 
take care that the girl does nothing imprudent. 

MrjSub* Ohy difmifs your fears;, her family, good 
fenfet and, more than all, her being educated under my^ 
cycj render them^unneceflary;. befides^ Mr Buck. is too. 
much a: man. of honour to 

{Ht interrupts tbcnu) 

Buck. Damn me if J an't. 

Mrs Sub. Blefs me, Sir^ you her«.! I did not cx«. 
pea— — 

£ufA. I beg pardon: but all that I heard was, that 
Mr Buck was a man of honour. I wanted to have fome 
$hat with you, Madam» in private. 

Mr Sub. Then HI withdraw. You fee I dare truft yoi| 
alone with my wife. 

BucL So you may fafely ; I have other game in view*. 
Servant, Mr Subtle. 

Mrs Sub. Now for a puzzling feene: I long to know 
how he'll begin. {Jfidc.) Well, Mr Buck^yoor com- 
mands with me. Sir? 

Buck. Whyi Madam— I ak^I ahr-<— but let's (hut 
the door: I was, Madam'^-^ihl. ah! Caui'.t ypu gueif 
what I want to talk about? 
Mrs Sub. Not 1, indeed. Sir* 
BucA. Well, but try,} upon my foul^, PU^Iell you if 
yQu'rc ri^ht* 
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Afri St$k: It will be impoffible for rae to divine— >&ttt 
come, open a little* 

SmcL Why* have you obferv'd nothing? 

A/r/ Sub. About who? 

Buck Vthjl about ine. 

Mrf Suk. Yeft ; y ott are ntw^rtf^d, ami your eloatlia- 
become yon. 
' Btick. Pretty well; but it an't that. 

Mrf Sub. What is n ? 

£uct. Why, ah! ah!-— Upon my fouli I can'^t brlag* 
it out. 

Mrs Sut. Nay, then 'tis to no pvrpofe to wttt: Write 
your mind. 

BucL No, no ; flop a moment, and I will telk. 

Mrt Sut. be expeditious, thca. 

Buck. Why, I wanted to talk about Mifs LuctRda^ 

Afri Sub. SVJiat of her ? 

Buck* Site's a bloody fine girl ; and I fhould be glad 
to 

Mn ^«^. To Blcfs me ! —What, Mr Buck, and 

in. my hou/e ?^ — Oh, Mr Buck, you have deceived me !— *i 
Little did I think, that under the appearance of fo. 
much honcfty, you could go to ■ *■ 

Buckf Upon Rty foul, you're aftiftakeii. 

Mrs Sub. A ppor orphan too! depriVd in her earlieft 
Iftfancy of a father'v prudence and a motherfs care. 

Buck. Why, I tell you— — 

Mrs Sub. So fweet^ fblcMrely un in«ocenee; hermiiid^ 
M fpotlefi a« her perfon. 

Buck. Hey-day ! 

Mrs JM» Aad me, Sir $ wbeM had yo«:yo«rtbought8 . 
of me ? How dar*d you fuppofe. that I would connive ali 
flicn a ■ ■»■ 
' Buck Tht woman » bewilch'eL, 

Mrs Sub. I ! whofe untainted reputation the Uifler* 
ihg tongue of fhmder neyer biailed. Full fifteen years, 
fit wedlodk-« iaered bands, have 1 liv'd uoreproach'd i 
and now to- ■ 

Buck; Od*8 fury I She's in heroics. 

MrsSiih% A4id this from you too,, whofe fair outiide 
and bewkcbisg tongue had fo far luU'd my fears, I 
i . dar'd 
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iar*d have tnifted all my daugfaters^ Day, myfdf toot 
fingly, with yon. 

Buck, U(y>n my foul, and fo you might fafely. 

Mrs Sab. Well, Sir, and what have you to uige is 
your defence ? 

, Buck* Oh, oh ! What, are you gdt pretty well to the 
end of your line, are you? -And now, if you'll be quiet 
a bit, we may make a fhift to underftand one another a 
little. 

Mrs Sub* Be quick, and eafe me of my fears. 

Buck. Eafe you of your fears ! I don't know how the 
devil you got them. All that 1 wanted to fay was, that 
Mifs Lucy was a fine wench ; and if (he was as willing 
as me 

Mrs Sub. Willing! Sirf What demon 

Buck, If you arc in your airs again^ I may as well de^* 
camp. 

Mrs Suh, I am calm ; go on. 

Buck. Why, that if flielikM me as weU as I likM her» 
we might, perhaps, if you lik'd it too, be married toge* 
ther. 

Mrs Sub, Oh, Sir! if that was indeed your drift, I 
an^ fatisfy'd. But don't indulge your wiih too much ; 
there arc numerous obftacles; your father's confcot» tbe^ 
law of the land 

Buck. What laws ? 

Mrs Sub. All clandeftine marriages are void in this 
country. 

Buck. Damn the country-— In London now, a foot- 
nan nuy drive to May-fair, and in five minutes be tack'd* 
to a countefs ; but there's no liberty here. 

Mrs Sub. Some inconfiderate couples have indeed gone 
off poft to Proteftant Rates ; but I hope my ward will 
have more prudence. 

Buck, Well, well, leave that to me. D'ye think the 
likes me? 

Mrs Sub, Why, to deal candicfiy with you, (he does. 

Buck, Does (he, by— • 

Mrs Sub, Calm your tranfports. 
. Buck. Well! but how? She did not, aid flic? Hey ! 
Come now^ tell— *-— . 
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' Mrr Suh>. I bear her coiniiig i Ihw is her boor for 

fic and dancing. 

Buck. Could I Aoth^ve a peep? 

Mri SuB. Withdraw to this corner, 

Enter Lucinda, luM Gamut. 

Luc. The news, the news, Mon&eui; Gamiit ; I dte» 
if I have not the fir ft intelligence! What's doing at Ver- 
failles ? When goes the court to Marll f Does Rameau 
write the next opera ? What fay the critics of Voltaire** 
Duke de Foix ?-— Anfwer me all in a breath. 

Suck. A brave-fpirited giri! She'll take a five-barr'd 
gate in a fortnight. 

. Gatft. The converfation of the court your ladyfhip has^ 
engrofs^dy ever iince you lail honour'd it with your ap* 
pearance. 

Lue. Oh, you fi«tterer! have I? Well, and what frefh 
viAim8^ But 'tis impoffible ;, the funfhineof a northern 
beauty is too feeble ta thaw %he icy heart of a French 
ccUrt.ier* 

GafHi What injuftice to your own charms and our 
'difcern«nent! 

JLuc. Indeed! nay, I care not — if 1 have fire enough 
to warm one Britlfh bofom, rule I rule! ye Paris belles! 
r envy not your conquefts.. 

Mrs. Subk Meaniag you* 

£uck. Indeed ! 

MnSuh Cenaitt! 

Buck Hufh! 

Luc. But come, a tro^e to gaTlatttfy» Gamut, and to 
tfcc bufincfs of the day. Ohl I am quite erwh an ted with 
this m w inftiumerit ; 'tis fo languilhing and fo poi*table,_ 
aAd f > foft and fo filly — 'But come, for your laft leffon. 

Gam D'ye like the words? 

Luc, Oh> charming!' fhey arc fo melting,. and eafy>. 
and elegant. Now- for a c&up J'effat 

Gam. Take care of your cxprcffion ; let your cye8 and 
addrefs accompany the found and fcntlraent. 

Luc. Hut, dear Gamut, if I am out, don't interrupt 
mti correft me aftcwards* 

Gam- jiHom^ c&ntmeneez. [Lucind«^/i^/.. 

^LAn occafional fong is here tniroduced^ If hutind^. 2 
' Q^m. Bra?o! bravo i 

Buck. 
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Mud. Bmvol brmQoio! My ladf* what wai tbe bt^ 

Mrt Suk Lovct 'tit her own compo^n^* 
' £ucL What, does (he malte verfes then?. 

Mr/ Suk Fiodf • I take y^^u to 1^ ihe fubjcA of 
Aefe- 

Jiud. Ah! i*yt think (b? Gadl I thought by her 
<^gltng, 'twas the inufic*maii himfelf* 

Zfic. Well, Mr Garatit; tolerabiy well^^ for fo young 
a fcholar. 

Gam. Inimitably, Madaai Yowr Ladyftip's progrefs 
will uedovbtcdly fix my fortune, 

£mifr S«rvaat» 

Luc* Your fervant, Sir. 

^rr. Madam, your dancing- maft£r« Mouficur Eotteau* 

JsUff* Admit him.' 

£^Ur Kittcaa, 
Monfieur Kkteau, I can't poffibly take a leiTon this 
morning, i am fo bufy ; but if you pleafe^ I'll juft hobble 
over a miouet by way of exercise. 

[^^mifiMft heit iniradueti* 
Enter a Servant. 

Ser. Monfieur Ic Marquis de.» ■ ■■ 

Luc. Admit him this inftant. 

Mrs Sub, A lover of.Lucindai a Frenchman of fa- 
A ion, and vaft fortune. 

Buck* Never heed; I'll foon do bis bufiAefs^ I'Q wai^ 
»ant you* 

EnUr Marquis. 

Luc* My- dear Marquis! 

tlar. M^ ^hcr€ adorabki-^-'-^^Ti^ an age iince I bm 

you. 

Luc- Oh! an eternity! But ^ia your i>wn £iuk;» 
though* 

Mar. My misfortune, ma princejfe! But now I'll re- 
dees) my error, and root for ever here. 

Buck. I fhall make a ihift to tranfplant you, I be- 
lieve. 

Luc, You can't conceive how your ahfcnce has dU 
flrefs'd me< Demand. of tbefe gentk:b:i6n the melancholy 
mood of my mind. 

/^<rr. But DoW that Pqi arriv'd, we'll dance and fing, 

and 
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and driye care to the — H« ! Monfieur Kitteau ! Have 
jou praftifed this morning? 

Luc. I had joft griven mf haad to Kitteau before yott 
came. 

Mar, I wai in hopes that honour would have been re- 
ferv'd for me. May I flatter myfelf that your ladyihip 
will do me the honour of venturing upon the fatigue cS 
another minuet this morning with me? 

Enter Buck hrijkly. Takes her hand. 

Buck. Not that you know ofi Monfieur. 

Mar. Hey! Diahie! ^ueUehete! 

Buck. Harkee, Monfieur Ragout, if you repeat that 
word bite^ I (hall make you fwallow^it again, as 1 did 
laft night one of your countrymen. 

Mar. > Si^elfavagel 

Buck. And another word ; as I know you can (peak 
very good Englifh, if you will ; when you don't» I (hall 
take it for granted you're abufing me, and treat you ac- 
cordingly. 

Mar. Cavalier enough ! But you are proteftcd here. 
Mademoifellei who is this officious gentleman ? How 
comes he to be intercfted ? Some relation, I fuppofe i 

Buck, ^o ; I'm a lover. 

Mar. Oh ! Oh ! a rival ! Eh morhleu ! a dangerous 
one too. Ha, ha ! Well, Monfieur, what, and I fup- 
pofe you prefume to give laws to this lady ; and are de- 
termin'dy out of your very great and fingular affe£kion» 
to knock down every mortal (be likes, u-la'tnode d^An^ 
gletterre? Hey! Monfieur Roaft-becf! 

Buck. No \ but I intend that lady for my wife ; con- 
fider her as fuch; and don't choofe to have her foil'd by 
the impertinent addrefles of every French fop, a'-la'taodk. 
4e Parhf Monfieur Frica(ry ! 

Mar. Frica(ry! 

Buck. We. 

Luc. A truce, a truce, I befecch you, gentlemen: it 
feems I am the golden prize for which you plead ; pro- 
duce your pretenfions; you are the reprefentativesof your 
refpedive countries. Begin, Marquis, for the honour of 
France ; let me hear what advantages I am to derive 
irom a conjugal union with you. 

Man Abftrafted from thefe which I think are pretty 
1 vifible 
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vifiUcy'a perpetual refidence in this paradife of pleafures; 
to be the objedt of univerfal adoration ; to fay what you 
pleafe^ go where you will, do what you like, form fa- 
ihions ; hate your hufband, and let him fee it ; iadulge 
yourgallanty and let t'other know it ; run in debti and 
oblige the poor devil to pay it. He! Ma cherc! There 
are pleafures for you. 

Luc. Bravo i Marquis! thefe are allurements lor a 
woman of fpirit : but don't let us conclude haftiljr ; hear 
the other fide. What have you to ofier, Mr Buck, ia 
fiivour of England ? 

Buck, Why, Madam, for a woman of fpirit, they give 
you the fame advantages at London as at Paris, with a 
privilege forgot by the Marquis, an indifputable right to 
cheat at cards, in fpite of detection. 

Mar. Pardon me, Sir, we have the fame; but I 
thought this privilege fo known and univerfal, that 'twas 
needlefs to mention it. 

Buck. You give up nothing, I find : but to tell you 
my blunt thoughts in a word, if any woman can be fo 
abandon 'd, as to rank amongft the comforts of matri- 
mony, the privilege of hating her hufband, and the li- 
berty of committing every folly and every vice contained 
in your catalogue, (he may ftay iingle for me ; for dama 
me if Pm a hufband fit for her humour; that's all. 

Mar. I told you, Madcmoifellc ! 

Luc. But ftay ; what have you to offer as a counter- 
balance for thefe pleafures ? 

Buck. Why, I have. Madam, courage to prote£l you, 
good-nature to indulge your love, and health enough to 
make gallants ufelefs, and too good a fortune to render 
running in debt neceiTary. Find that here if you can. 

Mar. Bagatelle! 

Luc. Spoke with the fincerity of a Briton ; and as I 
don't perceive that I (hall have any ufe for the fafhion- 
able liberties you propofe., you'll pardon. Marquis, my 
national prejudice, here's my hand, Mr Buck. 

Buck. Servant, Monfieur. 

Mar, Serviteur. 

Buck. No offence? 

Mar. Not in the leafl ; T am only afraid the reputa- 
tion of that lady's tafte will fuffer a little ; and to fhow 

Vol. III. I her 
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ker at once* tilt dBtkirncc of her choicte, the prd Fert?nete» 
iB^ich if beftow'd on me would not fail to txdfpeMte 
7OU9 I fixppoit withotit mnrtnoring ; fo £hat fii«oftrwhh& 
vrould pnobably have provokMlnty^tey fs now your pro- 
tfftion. VifHaHafeinteffeFraH^fe^^tivmx Ihat^ t^ 
iiomj^ir to te-i— i-^d»y^w-, 3faf5fi?tfSr. Tolderol. 

!8b^l. The 'fcHow bears it wclL Now, if youll- give 
tne 'your handy we'll inj and fettle matters with Mr 
0ubtie. 
J4UC* 'Tis now my duty to obey. \^ExettHt» 

Enter Roger, peeping ahotit. 

^Rog. The coaft is clear ; Sir, Sir, you may come in 
tew, Mr ClaJ&c. 

£nter Mr Claffic and Sir John Buck. 

ChJH Roger, watch at the door. I wiili. Sir John, I 
%ouid giv« ycAi a more cheerful welcome : but we hare 
no time to lo£e in ceremony .; you are arrived in the cri- 
tical minute ; two hours more would have plac'd the io- 
'con'fiderable couple out of the reach of purfuit. 

Sir ^obn. How can I acknowledge your kindnefs? 
You have preferv'd n^y fon % you have fav'd— 

Ctajf. I have done my duty ; .but of that 

'JRog, Maifter and the yojinff woman's coning. 

ClajUfl Six John, pjace youifelf here, and be a witnefs 
how near a criUs is the fate of your family^ 

Enter Buck and Lucinda. 

BucL Pflia ! What %niiies her ? *Tis odds whether 
^he'd confent, from the fear of my father. Be^des, (he 
*toId me we could never be married here ; and fo pack 
))p a few things, and we'll off in a poft-chatfe dire6lly. 

Luc. Stay, Mr Buck, let me have a moment's reflec- 
tion What am I about ? Contriving in concert with 

the moft profligate couple that ever difgrac'd human- na* 
turf, to impofe an indigent orphan on the fole reprefen- 
tative of a wealthy and honourable family ! Is this a 
character becoming my birth and education? What mnft 
be the confequence ? Sure dctc6lion and contempt; con- 
tempt even from him, when his pai&ons cool 1 have 

rcfolv'd. Sir. ^ 

Buck* Madam! 

Luc* As the expedition we are upon the point of ta- 
king, 
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Uogr i& to be a, Uftifig oQe« ii^e ought AOt to be qtct* 
hafty in our. rcfolutioo. '^ 

j^tfci. Fiha! Stuff] When a tbmg'a refdnfd, the fooQ- 
cr *ti^over the better. 

Lnp. But before it is abfolo^dy rfi{bW'd>give i|kI^^ 
to beg an anfwer to two (^ueftiont* 

Jfuck^ Make hafte thea^ 

Luc* What are yoiir thoughts of iioe? 

JSjufk, Thpugbta! Nay;» Ido^'t ]|.aow; why, thai you 
are a^feniibley civjl, baudfomcy handy girl* afliiwiU make 
a.devili/h good wife. That's all I thioJ^** 

Luc, But of my rank and fortune? 

Buck. Mr Subtle fays they are both great; but that^s 

00 btiiiiiefs of mine ; I was always determin'd to marry 
for love. 

ZrMb Geoerouily faid ! My birth, 1 believe, won't difr 
gra.ce you ; but for my fortune,, your friend Mr Subtle, 

1 fear, has anticipated you there. 

Buck, Much good may it do him ; I have eoongh>foi; 
both : but we lole time> and may be preveated*- 

LuC' ^y whomf 

Buckn By domiiie ;r or. ]ierhfi^ ^th^r Toaj{ comc*^ 

Zkc; Your father! — You think he woul4 prevent foa 
tbcnf 

SudL Ferhaps-he would^^ 

Luc. And why? 

Bf^k. Nay,, I don't knov^^ but^pHi^! ^ieool^a;! U^^ U 
"*Le faytng one's catechife. 

Lup. BAt don't. yoatl^iiJbyoux fa^her'^i^i^ent qepef^ 

Buck No: why *l\t I s^n to.be marri^dr aq4 np^ t^- 
But come along :. old^ fellows lave to be obfi^n^tc \ buj^ 
'ecod I am as muliih as he ; and to tell you the. trutb^ 
if he had propos'df ma a wifir^that wpul4 have beci]i. i^ea- 
^n enougb to maker roe diilike her;, and \ don't tbii>k I 
ftould be half fo hot about marrying youronly I th.QOghjt 
'twould plague the old fellow damnably*' §0^ nvf P^^^^X 
partner, come along; let's have no naore .>, ■ ». 
Enter Sir John Buck a»d. Clai&<;. 

Sir John. Sir, I am obliged to you for thi^ declaration^ 
aft to it I owe the entire fubjeftion of that paternal yireak-^- 
i^c^fs wbicb has hitherto fufpended th^ corre^QXf youf 

1 a^ aban* 
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< Hr John* N6 equifocation or refore j your plot'iB te» 
Vfal'dy koown to the bottom. Who is the la^? 
\t Mr Sn^. Lady, 8ir,**-the ladj*s a gentkwomao, Sifa. 
. * 4 £^ y«^^« By what means ? 
' Jfr Sub, By her father and motker«> 

Sir John, Who were they. Sir ^ 

JMr Aft. Her flMther was <rf'-r— >I forget her maidieo 
name* 

Shy^hn. Yoa ba'nt forgot her £ither*s? 

M^ Sui* No, no, BOb 

^M* Jphn. Tell it then^. 

JIfr SiA. She has told it you, I foppole. 

Sir J^lm. No matter^ 1 muft have it, Sir, from yoiu 
Here's fome myftery. 

Mr Sw^ *Twas Worthy. 

Siry9k9t. Not (he daughter of Sir Gflbertf 
• > MrSub^ Yoit have it. ' . 

' Sit^y^in, My poor girtf I indeed have wronged, but 
wiD redrefs you. And pray. Sir, after the many preffing 
letters you received from me, how came this truth con^ 
ceated r But I guefi your motfve. Dry up you^p tears,. 
X>ucinda, at laft you have found a father. Hence, ye 
skgencrate^ ye abandon^ wretches, who, abufiog the 
confidence of your country, unite to* plunder thole yf 
pro.mife to prpte6b. £Exi^ Mr and Mrs Subtle> 

jLuc* Am I then juftified? 

Sir John. You arc : your father was my firft and firmi- 
€ft friend f I mournM hi8.1ofs|- and long have bought for 
ihee in vain, Luciada. 

Buck. Pray, han't I £bme merit in Ending herf (he^a 
nine by the cuftom of the manor. 

Sir John. Yours! Firft ftudjr to defervc her; fhe*a 

nine. Sir; I have juH Kdeem'd this valuable treafurcf 
luid fliallnot twft it in^a fpendthrift's hands. 

Buck. What would you have me do, Sirf 

Sir Jbhm Difclaim the partners of your riot^ poUfh 
youp manners, refsr-m your pteafures, and before you 
think of goveraiog^ othei s, learn to dire^ youriclf* And 
now, my beauteous ward, we'll for the land where- fiHi 
you faw the light, and there endeavoui^ to forget tha 
long, long bondage you have fuffec^d here. I fuppofe, 
jSir^ we ihall have oo difficulty in pejrfuading you lo ac* 

C9xn{an|R' 
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company us $ it is not ia France I am to hope for your 
reformation. I have now leamM> that he who tranfportt 
41 profligate ion to Paris, by way of mending his mannei% 
only adds the vices and fb&ies of that country to thoft 
of bis own. 



EPILOGUE. 

Sjpoken by Ldcinda. 

X^SCAP^D/rem my guardian* j tyrannUal-ftvay^. 

By a fortunate voyage on a projpereut day^ 
I am landed in England; and notv mufi endeavour , 
Byfome means or otber^ to eurry your favour^ 

Oftvbat ufe to he freed from a OiiXicfubjeSiion^ 
Unlefs Frnfecure of a Britifli prote^ifn? 
Without cajj>^ut one friend^-^nd he toojvfi made; 
Bgadf Pve a mind to Jet' upjlme trade: 
Of 'what fort? In the papers Pll publijh » puft. 
Which ntMm*tfail to ppo;,ure me cufom enough i 
** That a lady from Paris is lately arriv d,* 
" Who tvith exqui/ite art has nicely contrived 
•* The heft paint for theface^the befi paftefor the hands', 
** A ^vater for freckles^ for ftujbingsy and. tans, 
*^ She can £each you themelior coejfeurefor the head^^ 
** To lsJp^-^amhlo—~and fimper-'^utut put on the red: 
** To ri^fal, to rally ^ to backbite^ andfneer^ 

Um" ' n o; that they alrea^ inoru pretty ^vell here* 
" The hemuxftie inftruQs to boxo with a grace^ 
** The happieflft>rug»^the ne^joejl gripiac^: 

** To parler Fnnqoi»—f6yJtatter, and dance ; 
" Which is very near all that they teach ye in France. 

** N^ot a buck nor a bloody through the whole £ngli(h nation^ 
" But his rougbnefsftHllfy/ienybisfgHreJbe'UfaJbiw,. 
'* The merri^tyobh Trot in a week youjball zee - 
** Bicn poli, bicn frize, tout-a-fait un marquis.** 

What d'ye think of my plan y is it formed to your gout f^ 
May I hope for difciples in any of you f 
Sball I tell you my thoughts y ti/ithfiut guile^ toitbout arti 
Thougb abroad JTve been bged, I have Britain at hearts. 
Then take this advice, %vhich I give for herfakcy 
Tou*'ll gain nothing by any exchange you can make: 
Jbt a country ofcmmmercey too great the expencey 
MtK ttat: ^ubUk and birwt to give your goodfenfe^ 
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Crab, 

JLord yohn-f 
JMacrittben^ 
Hackety 

JLatitatf 
Surgeon^ 



Covent Garden^. 
Mr Foote. 
Mr Sparks. 
»flr White, 
Mr Shuter. 
Mr CiafluB. 
Mr Coftollo.. 
Mr Wigncl. 
McDunftalL 



V 0' M E N. 

JLucinda^ " - Mrs Bcllamf • 

La youguil^ La Itoire^ JBearmh, aad SitvatUi* 



' P R O t Q G U Ei 

Spoltfir by Mr FOQT£i. 

/^Full ihe-paffipns that fioffeft mankitid^ 
^ ^be.love of novelty rutes mo^ the mind; 
Jnjidreb ofthisfimm realm to realm toe roam^ 
Ourjleets come fraught nvitb evry folly home* 
from Lybia^s defart bofiile brutes adyance^ 
And. daneing-dt^s in droves fkip herefrom FremCtt 
Brom LtKtimn lands gigemtic fwms appear ^. 
StrUdng our Britifb breafis with awe and fear ^ . 
gds ^ce the Lill^ufiatts-'^'~-Qulliver, 
3foiiuily fibjeffs that ajfe€t tbeftgbt, 
i^ foreign arU eadartyis we delight* 



Hm 
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Near to tbatjpot where Charies hfirider a horfi^ 

(In bumUeprofe) the place is Cbaring-Crofs^ 

Chpc hy the margin of a kennel* s fide ^ 

A dirty iifmal entry opens nvide: 

Tiere, nvitb boarfe voices check* djbirf, and callous band^ 

JhjfslMBan Englijb trader takes bis'fiand^ 

Survtys emeb pajjfenger voith curious eyes^ 

Andrujtic Roger falls an ea/y prize: 

Here*s China porcelaine that Cbelfea yields ^ 

And India handkerchiefs from Spittaljields ; 

With Turkey carpets that from Wilton eame^ 

And Spojiijh tucks and blades from Birmingham, 

JFaSors are fore d to favour this deceit^ 

And Englijb goods arefmuggled thro' thefreet, 

the rude to poii/by and the fair to pleqfe^ 
The hero of to-night has crofs*d thefeas ; 
lib^ to be born a Briton be his crime, 
He*s manufaSiurd in another clime. 
^Tis Buck begs leave onee more to come before ye^ 
The little fuhjeSl if a former fiory: 
Hovj changdy hotjo fafliion d, nvhetber brute or SeaUy, 
We trufi tbefdlo^oingfcenes •will fully Jbow, 
tor them and him we your indulgence craves, 
*Tts oursjiill tofiny and yours tofave^ 



ACT!. 

Crab dijcovered reading* 

" A KD I do conflitute my very good friend Gil«i 
*« J\ Crab, £fq; of St Martin's in the Fields, cxc- 
** cutor to this my will ; and do appoint him guardian 
** to my ward Lucinda; and do fubmit to his direftion- 
** the management of all my affairs till the return of my 
" fon from his travels; whom 1 do intreat my faid cxc- 
" cutor, in cbnfi.deratiop of our ancient fiicndfhip, to 
" advife, to counfel^ &c. &c. Johh Buck/* 



A gooJ, pretty legacy ! Let*8 fee ; I find myfclf heir 
by this generous devife of my very good friend, to ten 
aAlons at common law, nine fuits in chancery; the con- 
duft of a boy, bred a booby at home, and finifhed a fop 
abroad; together with the direction of a marWagcable, 
and therefore an unmanageable, wench ; and all this to 
an old fellow of fixty-fix, who heartily bates bus'ncfs, ii 

tired 
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Itred of the worldj^i^nd dflj^iea ciwr^ tbmg ia iu Wh}% 
how the devil came I to merits—- 

£nUr Servant* 

Ser. Mr Latitat of Staple's Ian. 

Crab. So, here begjui my phgucs* Show Uie faoun^ 
in* 

Enter Latitat^ nmfH a bag% 3tc. 

f,aU I wou'd, Mr Crabf. have attended your fummpn^ 
immediately ; but I was obliged to figfi judgnaent in.er^ 
ror at the common-pleas; fue out of the excheqllel^ a 
writ of qu^mnuss and furrender in banco regis the de-^ 
fendan^ty I>efore the return of \ht/cifa9 to ditehiirge tjhe 
bail. 

Crab, Pr'ythee^ man, none of thy unintcllijgiblo lim*^ 
jargon to me ; but tell n\ey in the language of ^onui\(»| 
fenfe and thy country, what I, am. to do. 

Lat. Why, Ha Crabi, as you are already ppiTefa'd of 
frobat^ and letters of admin iftration de bfinis ace gianted^ 
you may fue or be fued«^ I bold it found dodrine foj^ 
BO executor to difcharge debts> without a receipt upoi» 
record ; this can be obtarned by no means^ but by an 
a6iioiK Nbw actons. Sir, aM- of vanoufr kifida*:- l^ere 
are fpecial actions; anions on the cafe, * or ajuat^ts^* 
a£^ions of trover ; * adioni^ o$ chfufum /regit ^ a&ione 
of battery ; anions o f 

Crah. Hey» the dvvil^ wheoe^^ ^a faBaw running %owt 
nr-]^^ hark'ee^ i;!.a)tit9t,^why Ithjoughl a)l onoclaw-pr^r 
C^e4»ng8 w^re diircAedto be ia finjjHfli. 

Lafj. True* Mr Grain 

CraJ). And wjbat do yo« call all this (tu£^ h^F 

JS«^. Engliflv 

Crab* The devil you do. 

Lat^ Vernacular, upon my honour, Mr Crab. Foe 
as t^ojpd Coke defcribes t^e <;oi9Q9on law. to, be tihe pev* 

fcftion-: 

. Crab* So, here's a frefh deluge of impertinence.— -—-A 
truce to thy authorities, I beg ; and as I find it will be 
impofllble to underdand thee without an interpreter^ if 
you will meet me at five, at. Mr BrioPs chambers, whyrt 
f you have any thing to fayy he will trandate it for 
Bae. 

Lai* Mr Sriefi^SIr^ and tcanflate» Siri-^Sir, Iivoul4' 

halt 



lianre you to know» tbat^no pnOftittoner in Wcftminfter- 
laU'gites. clestrer-«*«-^ 

Crab. Sir» I believe it^;«*%r*fvliidh reaton IfHifene* 
ferred Toaton knan livfao iiettr goes into Weftmuifler- 
ban. 

* Lat A bad proof of his^pradice, Mr Crab. 

* Crdb. A good one iiPhisptincipleSy Mr Latitat/ 
Lat. Why, Sir, do yon think that a lawyer— 't-— 
Crab* Zounds, Sir! I-ncrerthought about a lawyer— 

The* law is an oracular ftlol, you are the explanatory mi- 
nifters; nor (hould any of my own private concerns have 
made me bow to your beafUy fiaal. I had rather lofe a 
caufe than conteft it. And had not this old doating 
dunce, Sir John Buck>plagu'd mewith'themanagemfcnt 
of his money, and the xare of his booby boy, bedlam 
Ihou'd fooner have had me than the bar. 

Lat Bedlam, the' bar! Since, Sir, I am provokM, I 
iJcm'tknow what your choieemay be, or what your friends 
may choofe for you; I wifh I was yont prochain ams:"^ 
But I am under fpme doubts as to the fantty of the te- 
ftatOT, otherwife he could not hare chofen for his exe* 
cutor, under the fah6iion of the law, a perfon who de- 
fpifes the law. And the law, give me leave to tell you, 
Mr Crab, is the bulwark, the fence, the prote&ion, the 
Jine qua wny the non plus ultra-^ — 

Crab, Mercy, good Irx-and-cight pence. 

• Lat. The defence, and offence, the by which, and 

* the whereby, the ftatute common and cuftomary ; or, 

* as Plowden claiBcally and elegantly expreffes it, 'tis 

* Mos commune vetus niotes^ confultafenatus^ 

* Hac tria jus ftatuunt terra Br it anna trbt\ 

'^ Crab. Zonnds, Sir, among all your laws, are there 

* none to proteft a man in his own houfe? 

• Lat. Sir, a man's houfe is his cafleliumf his caftle ; 

* and fo tender is the law of any infringement of that fa- 

* crcd right, that any attempt to invade it by force, 
"* fraud or violence, clandeftinely, or vi et armiij is not 

* only decm^d/eUriius but burglarius. Now, Sir, a b«r- 

* glary may br coii^mitted, either upon the dwelling, or 

* the out-houfe. 

• Crab. O hidt G hid! 

EnUr 
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Enter SevrznU 

Ser. Your derk. Sir— The partieS} he fays, are all 
ia waiting at your chambers* 

. LaU I come. I will but juft explain to Mr Crab the 
nature of a burglary, as it has been defcnbed by a late 
ftatute. 

Qrab. Zounds* Sir ! I have not the leaft curiofity* 

Lat, Sir, but every gentleman (hould kno w -* 
. * Crab. I won*t know.— -Befides, your clients 
. • Lat, O, they may ftay. I fhan't take up five mi- 
• nuteS) Sir- A burglary. 

< Crab. Not an inflant. 

* Lat,. By the common law^ 

Crab. I'll not hear a word. 
• • Lat. It was but a clauftrum /regit* 

Crab. Dear Sir, be gone. 

LaU But by the late adls of par 

Crab. Help, you dog. Zounds, Sir, get out of my 
houfe. 

Ser. Your clients. Sir 

Crab. Pufh him out. {Thelaivyer talking all the nvblle.) 
So ho! Hark'ee, rafcal, if you fuffer that fellow to en- 
ter my doors again, I'll ft rip and difcard you the very 
next minute. (ExJt Ser. ) This, is but the beginning of - 
my torments. But that I expedl the young whelp from 
abroad every inftant, I'd fiy for it myfelf, and quit the 
kingdom at once. 

Enter Servant. 

Ser. My young maftcr's travelling tutor, Sir, juft ar- 
rived. 

Crab. Oh, then I fuppofe the blockhead of a baronet 
is clofe at his heels. Show him in. Thi& bear-leader, I 
reckon now, is cither the clumfey curate of the knight's 
parifh-church s or fome needy Highlander, the outcaft of 
his country, who, with the pride of a German baron* 
the poverty of a French marquis, the addrefs of a Swifs 
foldier, and the learning of ^m academy uflier, is to give 
our heir-apparent politenefs, taile, literature ; a perfect 
knowledge of the world, and of himfclf. 

Enter Macruthcn. 

Mac. Maifter Crab, I am your devoted fervant. . 
2 Crab. 
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tJrab. * Oh, a Britifli ch^d, by the meft.'— ~Wciu 
whereas your charge? 

Mac, Of the young baronet is o*the road. I wis 
mighty afrjud he had o'rta'efi me^ for between Canter* 
bury and Rochefter, I was ftopt and robbM by a high* 
wayman. 

Crai. Robb'd ! WhaTt the devil coiiM he rob you of? 

Mac. In gude trotl^ not a mighty booty* Buchanan 'g 
bflory, La»der againft Melton, and two pound of high- 
dry'd Glafeow. 

€rah. A good travelling equipage. Well, and what'i 
become of your xnib? Where have you left him? 

Mac. Main you Sir Charles? — I left him at Calaist 
with another young nobleman return! nj^r from his travels. 
But why caw ye him cub, Maifter Crab? In gude troth» 
there's a meeghty alteration. 

Crai. Yes, yes; I have a fhrcwd gaefs at liis improve* 
ments. 

Mac. He's quite a phenomenon. ; 

Crab. Oh, a comet, I darefwear; but not an unufual 
one at Paris. The Faux-bourg of St Germain's fwarmi 
with fuch, to the no fmaU amufement of our very good 
friends the French. 

Mac. Oh, the French were mighty fond of him. 

Crab* But as to the language, I fuppofe he's a per* 
feft mailer of that? 

Mac. He can caw for aught that he need; but he h 
na quite maifler of the accent. 

(7rtf3.'A moft aftonifhing progrefs ! 

Mac, Sufpend your judgment a while, and you'll find 
kim all you wiih^ allowing for the fallies of juveniKty ; and 
I mud take the vanity to myfclf of being, in a great mea* 
fore, the author. 

Crah. Oh, if he be but a faithful copy of the admi* 
rable origin<d[, he mud be a 'finifh'd piece. 

Mac. You are pleafed to <x>mpliment» 

Crah. Not a whit. Well, and what—^I fsppafc yott 
and your— What's your name ? 

Mac. Macrutben, at your fcrvice. 

Crab. Macruthen! Hum! You andyouf pupil agreed 
very well-? 

Vol. Ill, . K Mn. 
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Mkc* Perfedly* The young gemtkiBan i« of jao anu- 
able difpofittoQ. 

CrtA. Oh» ay; and k woald be wrong tx> four hit 
Bmpcr. You know your^doty better, I hope, than to 
toontradt^ him. 

< Mac, It was na for me, Maifter Crab. 

< Crab* Oh, by no meaaa, Mr Macruthen ; all your 

* bat*ne(8 was to keep him out of frays ; to take care, 

< for the fake of his health, that his wine was genuine, 

* and his miflreflcs as they ihou'd be. You pimp'd for 

< htm, liiippofe? - ' 

* Mact Pipip for him! D'ye mean to affront 

* Crab* To fuppofc the contrary would be the affront, 

< Mr Tutor. What,- roan, you know the world. 'Tis 
« not by contradiction, but by compliance, that men make 

their fortunes. And was it for you to thwart the hu- 
mour of a lad upon the threihold often thoufand pounds 

* a-year? 

* Mac. Why, to be fure, great allowaifces muft be 

< made. 

* Crab. No doubt, no doubt !' 

Mac, I fee* Maiiler Crab, you know mankind* You 
are Sir John Buck's executor. 

Crab: True. 

Mac* 1 have a little thought that may be ufeful to us 
both. 

Crab' As how? 

Mac, Cou'd na we contrive to make a bond o' the 
young baronet. 

Crab. Explain. 

Mac. Why you, by the will, hav^ the care o* the cifh { 
and 1 can make a Aiift to manage the lad. 

Crab. Oh, I conceive you. And fo between us both, 
we may contrive to eafe him of that inheritance which he 
knows not how properly to employ, and apply it to our 
own ufe. You do know howt 

Mac. Ye ha' hit it. ^ 

Crab. Why, what a fupcrlative rafcal art thou> thou 
inhofpitablc villafn ! Under the roof and in the prefence 
of thy benefa£^or's reprefentative, with alm> ft his iU- 
beftowed bread in thy mouth, art thou plottiiig the per- 
dition of his only child ? And from what pajt of myjife 

didft- 
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iiifk th<m derire a hofc of my compliance witk fiieh a 
hellUh fcheme? . 

* M4u;» MitfUr Cnd>» I am of a aation*— ^« . 

* Crab. Of kdiofm hononr and integrtty*— I allow it^ 

* The kio^^myou hare quitted^ in configntogthc eare 
' of its monardi* for ages» to your.predeceflbrty in pre^ 

* ference. to ita proper lulja&ty has given yon a brilliaiit 

* panegyric* that no other people can parallfU 

* Mac. Why, to be fure— — 

* Crab, And one hq^melfii it isy that thou^ national 
' glory can beam a bfightne(aon partict^rs, the crimea 
' of indiTiduals can never rdLcSt a fdifgrace upon their 

* couniry. Thy apology but aggravates thy guilt*' 
Mac. Whyv Maifier Crab* I— — 

. (7r^ Guilt and confuikm choak thy tttterance. A- 
vmd my fight; vanifli. . f^xr/. Mac.] A fine fellow this 
to protf6l the pcribn, inform the tnoxpericnce* direft and 
moderate tbt^defires of aa unbridled boyi .* But can it 
' be ftrange, . wikilft the parent negligently accepts afu- 
.' pcrfi<^al recommeiidatton to fo important a truftf thii 
' the perfon* whole wants» perhaps, ;nore than his tku&^ 

* ties* niakc.ikfij»us'of it* (hoald confider th^ybutb aa 

* a Idlid of property* and not iludy what to make hifl^ 
f hot what tamake of him; and : thus .prudentlyi lay jsl 

* foondation for his future fordid hopes* by a criminal 

* conipliaaee with thci lad't prcfedt pretailis^ ^sfimos r 
But vice and foily nde lhew6rld-^Wi^fmt» there. (A»> 
trr 8er0^ftafta)>:»bereHd'yiMi;hin,bbckhead^ .BicUlie 
girl come hither;-— Freffi inilances* every mmttent^ £:>r* 
ii{irm^^MKMV<nee*.my dHeftktiaivQlFm«i4^U^ Thia 

* tnm m^ be tormM mifaflthropy* an^impatkd toeb9^ 

* grinpind dtfappQtntflEieat|. but it can, only bc'by tho& 

* tools who* thro' foftnefs or ignorance* regard the &ult« 
' o£lidi^»:likc tteir'ow^-tHro^ the wro^ eadof the 
^ pcifpofti ye,* i - 

Enter Jjadadi^Li 
So^ wha€*' I fupp^e ydurfpiritrate all afloat? Yoahave 
heaid yonr* fellow's comingi 

Lite. If you had your ofital' difcemment* Sk>t yqii 
won'd diilinguifti in my countenance an expreffion vci^ 
different from that of joy. 

Ka ' Oah 
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Crahk Oh» what, I fuppofe your monkey hat bfofce hit 
chaini or your parrot dyM in moulting. 

LuC' A perfon left ccnfonoua than- Mt Ciab might 
afiwa a more generooa motnrc for my diftrefe. 

Srak. THikrtM A pretty poetical phrafe! What mo- 
tive canA thou have for diitrefs? Has not Sir John Buck^ 
4ieath affured- thy fortune? and art not thon 

Luc» By that very means a helpleisf uaproteAed or^ 
pkan. 

Crab, Poh ! pr'ythecy weBch» none of diy romantic 
cant to me* What, I know the fex : the olijefts of efcry 
woman's wifti are property and power. The firft yoa 
have, and ^ke Second you won't be long without ; fof 
here's a pappy riding poft to put on your chains. 

* Luc* It woa'd appear affedation not to underftand 

* you. Andy to deal freely, it was upon that fubjeft I 

* wiih'd to engage you. 

* Crab. Your information was necdlefs^ I knew it/ 
Lu€. Nay* hut why fo fevere? i did flatter myfelf that 

the very warm recommendation of your dcccafed friend 
wou'd have abated a little of that vigour. 

Crah* No wheedlingt Lucy. Age and contempt haft 
long (hut thefe gates agsinft flattery and diffimulation. 
You have no fex for me. Without prefaoe, fpeak your 
purpofe. 

Luc, What dieii» in. t ««rd» is your advice with i««^ 
gard to my marrying Sir Charles Buck I 

CraL And do you fcrioa% want my advice? . 

ImCm Moli (incerely. 

Cro^ Then you arc a blockhead. Why^ where eoa'd 
JDU mend yourfelf ? Is not he a fbot* a fbrtunet. and is 
love ?— Look'ee, gid. {Enter Servant.) Who Cent for 
you» Sir? 

Str.. Sir» my young mafter's polb^aife is beoke dowa. 
at the comer of the ftrect by a coal-cart. His doatht 
are all dirt, and he fwears like a trooper. 

Crab* Ayi Why then carry his chaife to the coach<> 
maker'Sy his coat to a fcowerer's* and him before a ju^ 
ftice— -PPythee, why doft trouble me ? I fuppofe yoa 
wott'd not meet your gallant. 

Luc. Do you think 1 (hou'd? 

Crj(. No^ retire. And if this application for my ad- 
vice 
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^ce is not a copy of your cotintcnancef a maik; if- yoU| 
arc obedient, I may fet you right'. 

Luc. rihall with pkafure follow yovr dire^^ions. ' ^ 

• ; i£9cff} 

Crab. * Ycs^ fo long as they corr^rpond with your own 
^ inclinatioQ.^ Now we Ihall fee what Paris has'dbn^'fpr 
this puppy. a\tt here he comesy l%ht as the cork in his 
heels^ OT.the feather in his hat. 
Enter Biick^ JLord John, La Loire^ Be^moiSy and . 

Macnithen. 

Buck, Nfet a word, mi Lor; jernie^ it is not to be fup- 
ported !— after being rJ?«r/« tout vi/l disjointed by that 
execrable //nr^, to be tnmbled into a kennel by a filthy 
charhonnierf a dirty retailer of fea-coal, morbleu;! ' ^ 

L John, An accident that might have happened any- 
where, Sir Charles.* j 

Buck> And then the hideous hootings <^ that detc-^ 
ftable cartailte^xkizX ihurtfierous mob, with the barbarous,^ 
^ Monikur in the mud, huzza!" Ah, fait. /outage^ 
barBare, inhojpitahk! Ah, ah, qt^eftce-que nous avon^?' 
Who? 

Mac. That is Maifter Crab, your fs^ther 's executor. * 

Buck Ha, ha, Servifettr fres humble^ Monfieur. Eh^ 
hkn! What? is he dumb? NIac, mi Lor, fjtort die ma vie^^ 
the veritable Jack-roaft-becf of the Freijch comedy. Ha,^ 
ha! How ^ you do, Monfieor Tack-roafl-beef? Ha^ 
ha! - 

Crah. Pr'^ythee take a turn or two about the roorii/ 
•Stick, A turn or two ! Votoniiers, Eh bienf Well^* 
have you, in your life, feen any thing fo. Ha, ha, hey ! 

Crcd}. Never. Thope you had not many fpedlatbrs bf ^ 
your tumble. 

Buck, Pourquol? Why fo? 

Crab*^ Becaufe I wouM not havtp the public curiofity 
foreftalled. 1 can't but think, in a country fb fond of 
Itrange fights, if you were kept up a little, you wou'd 
bring a great deal of money. - ^ * 

Buck. rd6n*t know, my dear, what my perfon wou^d , 
produce in this country, but the counterpart of your very • 
grotcfque figure has been ^extremely beneficial to the co-' 
medians from whence I came. ITeJi-ce pas vraif mi Lor ? " 
Ha> ha! . -. ' 

K J L 
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*jL J^n* The vefinBbbuicc does not ftriko ne. Per^ 
luipt I may feem fi'ngular; but \h» particular cuftoms of. 
yaftknilar cooiiiric»» I own, never appeared to me as pro- 
par obje£b of ridicuk. 

J5«nt-Wbyfo? 

L Johm fiecauTe in this cafe it is impo£Sble to have a*> 
rule for your judgment* The forms and cuftom's which, 
climate^ conuitution, and government» have given to 
cme kingdom^, c^n never be tr an (planted with advantage 
to another founded on diJBferent principles* And thtts». 
though. th^ habits and manners of different countries may 
lie dire£ily oppofite, yet^ in my humble conc^tion^ tEey 
may be ftn^lyt becauie naturally^ right.. 

Craf^ Why» there are fome glinunerings of commoiu 
fenfe about this young thing. Harkee, child, by what 
accident did you ftumble upon this blockhead ? 
{Tq Buck*) • 1 fuppofe the line of your underiUnding is. 
too Ihort to fathom the depth of your companion's rca*^ 
fon1ng» 

BucL My dear? [Gafcs*. 

Crab. I fayy you can draw naeoncliifion from the aborc. 
premiffes. 

Buck^ Who I ? Damn your premifies and conclufions^ 
too* But this I conclude, from vi^at I have feen, my 
dcsur, thai the French are the firft people in the univerfe} 
that, in the arts of living, they do or ought to give law^ 
to the whole world ; and that whofoever wouM either 
eats drink, drefs,, dance, fight, (ing, or even fneese» 
0V€C etttgaacft mud: go to Paris to learn it* This Is my. 
cfeed* 
. Crah. And thefe precious principles you are come here 
to propagate ? 

JSuck. (Teft vraiy Monfieur Crab: and with the aid of 
thele brother miffionaries,. I have no doubt of making a 
great many profelytes. And now for a detail of their 
qualities. BearncJsf avancez* This is an officer of my 
houfehold, unknown to this country*. 

Crab. And what may "he be? HI humour the 

Buck. This 18 my Swifs porter. Tcnez votu droits 
Bearnois. There's a fierce figure to guard the gate of 

an hotel. 

Crab. 
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Crai. What^ do 700 fiippofe that we have 00 p«p- 

Buck^ Yes, you hxft dunces that open doon; a dnid** 
gery that thU fellow does by deputy^ But for intrepi- 
dity 10 denying a difagreeable ^tor ; for poKtenefs in: 
iatroducing a miftrefe; acntenefii in difcerning^and con- 
ilaocy in excluding a das, a. greater geaiut never came* 
firom the Cantons- 

Crab^ Aftonifhing qualities 1 

Buck. RetireTLf Bearnois. But here's>a Uj^Uf here's ai 
jewel indeed! Venez ich nton cher La L^ire*- {kmnunt: 
trauvez vouz cc Paris kif\ 

JsU Loire. Tres bien^ 

Buck* Very wtlL Civil creature! This, Monfieur Crab, 
18 my cook La Loire ; and for Aors d^guvreSf cfUre rotis^ 
TogdHts^ entremets f and the difpolition of a deflcrt» Paris, 
never (aw his parallel. 

Crab* His wages* I fuppofe, are proportioned to hlfr 
merit. 

Buck. A bagatelle, a trifle. Abroad but a bare^two 
hundred. Upon his cheerful compliance in coming hi- 
ther into exile with me, I have indeed doubled bis ftx*- 
pend. t . 

Crab. You could do no lefs. 

Buck. And now,. Sir, to complete my equipage, re*' 
gardez Monfieur La Jonquil f my firft valet de chambier 
excellent in every thing; but pour Vace^mmodage^ for de 
corating^ the head, inimitable. In one word. La JpnqniL 
iball, £r fifty to five,, knot, twift, tic, frieze, cm, curl,. 
or comb with any gar^on perruquier, froin the Laad's<r 
end to the Orkneys. 

Crah^ Why, what an infinite fund of public fpirit; 
muft you have, to drain your purfe, mortify your inclii> 
nation, and expofe your, perfoo, for the mere improve* 
ment of your countrymen ! 

Buck^ Ob, I am a very Roman for that. But at pre* 
fent I had another reafou of returning^ 
Crab. Ay, what can that be? 

Buck. Why, I find there is a likelihood of fome little 
firacas between us. But, upon my foul, we mud be very, 
brutal to quarrel with the dear agreeable creatures for a 
trifle* 

Crak, 
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€ri^. They htvc- yoUr • alfeAlottf tWn ?^ 

Buck, De tout mon cvur. From the infinite ciWKty* 
ftiowif to utf'in Fr«lite» and their frientlly profeffiont in 
larour of our tountry^ th^y can never intend ' us an inV 

Cra^. Ohf yoti have hk thetr htioiottr to a hair. Btzt 
I can have no loivgct patienee <wkh the puppy; Civffity 
and frtendfhipy you booby! Yes^ their dviUty at' Fari# 
has not left vou a gruinea in yonr^peeket, nor wotlld 
their friendAiip to ycnlr nation leave it a foot of land ia 
the univtfrTe^ 

Buck. Lord John, this is a Srarige old felloiii^ T^iltr 
my word for it^ my dear, you miftake this thing e?tc- 
gioufty«. But all you EngHfh are- cdnftirutib^lly fcuen. 
— Novcmber-frogd, with fait botVd beef, arc moft cUr* 
fed recipes for good-hurm>ur or a quick' apprehetifidn.- 
Paris is the place. 'Tis there men laugh, love, and lite«' 

• Five VarHdkr! Sans mrHouff et fans fof iiefirii un cvur 

* eft hten fmins heureux quil ne penfe. ' 

« GruK Now,' wou'd not aoyftwil fuppbfcthat this 
< yelping hound had a real relifh for the cotictry^he has- 
« quitted? - • . ' 

* Buck. A mighty unnatural foppofition, truly» 

* Crah. Foppery and afi^ftatiori all. 

. * Biickl And ybtt reaBy think Paris u kind of ptu^gar* 

• tory, haj my detir? 

« Cri^ Tb thee' the ttKjft foKtary'fpbt upen earth, mjr 

* dear.— — Fimiliart>iippyJ 

« Buck, Whimfi<ial enoughi* 'Bftt\:omt^ pour^ puffer 
k-temSf ' let US| Old Diogenes, ^ntcr into a little dchtfte^ 
Mi Lori. and you, Macruthe;o^ deternhine the difpote' 
bttweeh'tbai foorce- of delights, ceparttdh de platjtr^ and 
this caTtof care, this feat of fcurvy and' the fpleen« 

Maci Let us he^dlHcnt weel, my Lord* Maifter Crab^' 
has met with his match. 

Budi, Atid firft for' the great plea fta re of life, the 
pleafi^re of the tablet Ah, quelle- difference! The eafe^ 
the wit, the wine, the badtmige, the perjlzftag^i' the- 
double entendre^ tht, cBa/iJonj a boire) Oh what delicious 
moments have I'pafsM r^^z Madame laDucheffe de Bat*. 
houHacl •' .. » ^ . 

Crdb\ Your miftrefsy I fuppofe? 

•• • * Buck^ 
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Buck Wlu> I! Ft dittc! How is it poflibk for a wo^ 
man to have a penchant for me ? Hey, Mac! 

Mac* Sir Charles is too much a man of hooour to 
Uab. But/ to iay tratb» tlie whole city of Paris thought 
as much. 

Crab. A precious fellow this! 

BncL Taipmvofu^ Mac. Butwelofe the point ia 
licw* Now, Moniieur Cnib» let me cooduft you to what 
yott call an entertainment. And firft : the melancholv 
miftreis is fix'd in her chair, where, by-the-hye, fhe it 
condemn M to do nM}re drudgery than a dray-horfe* 
Next proceeds the mailtr to marihal the guefts; in whick 
as^ much caution is necefiary as at a coronation ; with^ 
" My lady» fit here,'' and, «' Sir Thomas, fit there;" 
till the length of the ceremony, with the kngth of the 
grace, have deftrov*d all apprehcnfions of the meatV 
Eumittg your mouths. 

Mac* Bravo, bravo! Did I na' fay Sir Charks was>a 
phenomenon I 

Crab. Peace, puppy. 

Buck. Then, in fokmn filcnce, they proceed to de- 
BiolUh the fubllantials, with perhaps an occafional inter-- 
niption of, ** Here's to you, friends;*' <^ Hob or nob;" 
" Your love and mine." Pork fucceeds to beef, pies to 
puddingflr. The doth is remov'd. Madam, drenched with 
a bumper, drops a curtfcy, and departs ; leaving the jo- 
vial hoft with his ^jpriehtly companions, to tobacco* port, 
and politics. * V^m «$r rcfas. k la mode ^Angkttrrt^ 
• Monfieur Crab.* 

^ Crab. It is a thoufand pities that your &ther is not m 
living witnefs of thcfc prodigious improvements* 

Buck. CPeft vrai. fiutj d frofast he is dead, as yoia 
lay, and you are 

Cfi^, Agamft my incUnation, his executor. 

Buck. Peut-etre; well, and 

GrcA. Oh, my truft will foon determine. Ooe article^, 
indeed, I am ftri^y enjoin'd to fee perforai'd; youc 
raanrij^e with your old acquaintance £uoinda. 

* Bugk. Ha, ha, la petite Lucindel et cornment"^^ 

Crab, Pry'thee, peace, and hear me. She is be- 
^oeatb'd coflMJitipnaUy, that if you rcfufe to marry hc^ 

twenty 
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twenty khoafaad povndi; and if ike rejtfts yeu^ wSidi 
I fuppofe (he will have the wifHcmi to do^ only five* « 

BucL Rejc6t me i Very probable^ hey, Mac ? Bat 
could not we have an tntrtvuef 

Crab. Who's there? Let Lucinda know we expeA 
her. 

Mke, Had na'ye better, SirChariet^ equip yoorfcll m 
a more fuitable garb upon- a firft-rifit to your miftreia f' 

Crab* Ohy fuch a figure and addrefs can derive Ao ad^ 
vantage from drefs. 

Buck. Serviitur* Buty' however, Mac's hint may. not 
be fo flra/ i prQp0$* Allonsy Jonquil^ je nitn vans tntba^ 
htUcr. Mi Lor, (hall i tfefpafs upon your patience? My 
toilette is but a work of ten minutes. Mae, difpoie of 
my domeftics k ieur aife^ and then attend^ me with my 
port-feuiOe, and ready while I drefs, thofeTcmarks I'made 
in laft voyage from Fountainebleau to Compeigoe. Ser^ 
mttemTf Mtfficurt* 

Car U ban vin 
Du niatin^ 

Fakt'bkn mMic que 
Le Latin 
£fe UurU Sdthonne. - [Bxif. 

AWJk This 'Iff the^moft ooii;(bmtnsitec(m:omb1 i tottf 
the fool of a father wltat^a pi^py Paris would pfodttce 
him ; but travel is- th^ word, and* the confluence «A 
importtftion o# etetf foiNflgA folly t Atid thus the phi* 
perfons and principles of Old England aref 6 coofetaMeS 
and jttmbrd with iHe excrementiti&uS' growth of ev«ry 
climate, that Wtf h^ve loft' all oar ancient charaderiftic^ 
«nd are become a* btfiidl^.^ contradictions, a paetoe of 
patch-work, a mere harlequin's coat. 

L Johrfi D5 yon fu^jRife- then, iSir, tbat no gooid may 
be obtaine d. 

Cfub: Why, pry'thee, what have you gain'd? 

L J^n* I (hoiild be forry my acqui(ittons were-todcF 
termine the debate* But, do you think, Sir, the ihakin^ 
off fonie native quaHti€9s> and the 'being made more fen* 
fible, from comparifon', of certain national and conftito* 
tion^ advantages, objefts unworthy the attention?' 

Cr^h. You (bow the favourable fide, young man : 

B«l 
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But bow £roqneutij are fubftttoled for national prepof* 
U&onSf always harmlefs, aod often bappy, gailty anj 
mraat'imil |Hrc^dice»r<***^ Utmatnral !'9^Fx>r the wretch 

* who ia weak and wkktd eooi^h ,to defpifc hia cotin* 

* try, £na sk^tnft the moft hiudafak' law of nature ; he 

* 19 a traitor to the comoianity where Providence has 

* placed hini» and ihoold be deny'd tbofe focial benc- 

* fita he hat r^der'd himfelf uuwofthy to partake.' But 
feotendou8.lcAtiresare.ill calculated for your time of 
Kfe. 

LJ^tnm I differ from you here* Mr Crab. Pria* 
cijsles that call for porpetual prai^ce cannot be too foon 
received* I fincerely thank you, Sir, for this commu* 
nication^ and ftioidd be happy to have always near me 
i^ mofal a noBiter. 

Cri^» You are indebted to France. lor her flattery.— 
Bot 1 leave ydu with a lady, where it will be better em- 
ployed* 

BmUt Lucinda* 
' Crah. This young man waits here till your puppy is 
powder'd. You may afk him after your French ac» 
quaintaace. I know nothing of him ; but he does not 
feem to be altogether {q great a fo<d as your fellow. 

Liie^ I am afraid. Sir, you have had but a difagree- 

iete a tete* ^ 

L John. Juft tIle^contrary9 Madam, By good-fenfe, 
ting'd with Angularity, we are entertained as well as im* 
proved. For a lady, indcedf Mr Crab's manners are ra* 
ther too tou|^. 

Luc. Not a jot ; I am familiarized to them. I know 
his integrity, aod can never be difoblig'd by his fince* 
fity. 

L John. This declaration is a little particular from a 
lady who muf^ have received her fird impreffions in a 
place remarkable for its delicacy to the fair-fcx. But 
good-fenfe can conquer even early habits. 

Lmc* This Compliment I can lay no claim to. The 
former part of my life procured me but very little indul- 
gence. . The pittance of knowledge I poiTefs was taught 
nc by a very fevcre miftrefs, Advcrfiiy. But you, Sir, 

are 
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are too wdl acquainted with Sir Charles Buck not to ha v^ 
knovro my fituation. 

L Johru I have heard your ftory, Madam, before I 
had the honour of feang you. It was affecting: You'll 
pardon the declaration ; it now become* interefting.^-^ 
However, it is irapoffible I Aiould not congratulate your 
on the near approach of the happy cataftrophe. 

Luc. £yents that depend upoa the will of another, a 
tbottfaad unfbrefeen accidents may intorupt. 

L John. Could I hope, Madam» your prefent critical- 
condition would acquit roe of temerity, i (hould take 
the liberty to prefume^ if the fiiit «f &r Charles be rc« 
jcAed ' 

Enter Crab. 

Crab, S09 youngfier! what, 1 fuppofe you are al» 
ready praAHingone of your foreign leflons. Perverting 
the afiefiions of a friend's miftrcfs, or debauching hta 
wife, are mere peccadilloes in modern mordity^— — But 
at prefent you are my care. That way conduAs you to 
y our fellow-traveller. (Exit L John . )**— — I wou'd fpeak 
with you in the Hbrary. [^Exiti 

Luc. I (hall attend you, Sir, Never was to unhappy 
an interruption. Whafcou'd my Lord meanf But be 
it what it will, it ought not, it cannot concern me. — 
Gratitude and duty demand my compliance with the dy- 
ing wi(h of my benefa£kor, my friend, my father. But 
am 1 then to facrifice all my future peace? But reafon 
not, ra(h girl ! obedience is thy province. 

Tho' hard the U^, be it my part to prove. 
That fometimes duty can give laws to love. 



ACT II. 

Buck tf/ hh toilet 9 attended by three Valets de chambre • 

^m/MACRUTHEN. 

Macruthew. 
< "X *rOTWiTHSTANDiNd Rw his plain-dcaling, I doubt 

* i^ whether Maifter Crab is fo honeft a man. 

• Buck, Pr'ythee, Mac, name not the monfter. If 

* I may be permitted a quotation from one of their pal- 

* try poet8, 

, « Who is knight efihejhire teprefents 'etn alL 

I • Did 
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Did erer mortal fee fuch mirr&irif fuch looking-glafs, 

* as they have here too ? One might as well addrefa^oe't 

* felf for information to a bucket of water.— ——Za ^on* 

* qui/f vuttez vous le rouge affez* He bien^ Macy mife^ 

* rabUl Hey! 

^ Mac» *Tis very becoming. 

* BhcL Ay, it will do for this place ; I really cou'd 
' have forgiven my father^s living a year or two longer, 
' rather than be compelled to returri to this.— — -(£i7//r 

* L John.) My dear Lordy je detnande tmlie pardons ; 

* hut the terrible fracas in my chaife had lb gained and 
' diibrdercd my hair, that it required an age to adjuft it. 

' L John, No apology. Sir Charles, I have been en- 
' tertain'd very agreeably. 

* Buck. Who have you had, my dear Lord, to enter- 

* tain you ? ' 

^LJohtt* The very individual lady that'f foon to make 
' you a happy hufband. 

* Buck, A happy who? Huiband? What two very 

* oppofite ideas have you co(\founded enfemhie! — In my 

* confcicnce, I believe there's contagion in the clime* 
*' and mi Lor is infected. _ But pray, rai dear Lor, by 
' what accident have you difcovered that 1 was upon the 

* point of becoming that happy Oh, un mari! Di* 

^ able! 

* L John. The lady's beauty and merit, your incli- 
' nations,- and your father's injun^ions, made me coo- 

* jedure that. 

* Biick. And can't you fuppofe that the lady's beauty 
' may be poiTefs'd, her merit rewarded, and my incli- 

* nations gratify'd, without an abfolute obedience to 

* that fatherly injunAion ? 

* L John. It does not occur to me. 

* BucL No, I believe not, mi l^or. Thofc kind of 

* talents are not given to every body. Donnez moi 

* man manchon. And now you (hall fee me manage the 

* lady. 

Enter Servant. 

* Ser. . Young Squire Racket and Sir Toby Tallyhoe^ 

* who call themfclves your Honour's old acquaintances. 

* Buck. Oh the brutes ! By what accident cou'd thc^^ 

Vol. IlL L * dif- 



«» THE ENGLISHMAN 

* difeover my arrivsl ?— Mi dear» dear Lor^ aid mc to 
' efeape thii cmbarras. 

« Racket aadT^llYhotwiSoui. 

* Hoic a boy, hoic a boy. 

* Buck. Let me die if I do not believe the Hottcn- 

* tots have brought a whole huadrcd of hounds with 

* them. But, they fay, fbmis keep fools at a diftance. 

* I'll reocive them en Cfremom* 

Enter Racket and Tallylioe. 

< Tally. Hey' boy; botes, my little Buck. 

* Buck. M^nficwr le Chevalier ^ votre ires humble fet" 
« tear. 

« Tally. Hey I 

* Buck. Monjieur Racket, jefuit channS'de vous voir. 
« Rack. Anon I what? 

* Buck. Ne nCentendet vdui ? Don't you know French? 

* Rack. Know French! No, nor you neither, I think. 

< Sir Toby, 'fore Gad, I believe the Fapiies ha' be- 

* witch'd him in foreign parts, 

* Tally. Bewitch'd, and transform'd him too. Let 
f me perifli, Racket, if I don't think lie's like one of 
^ the folks we ufed to read of at fchool, in Ovid's Mc- 
^ tamorphts^ that they have turned him into a beaft* 

• * Ra^i* A beall! No{ a bird, you fooL Lookee* 

< Sir Toby, by the Lord Harry, here are his wings. 

* Taify. Hey! ecod, and fo they are, ha> ha! I 
<• reckon. Racket, he came over with the woodcocks. 

. * Buck. Feila des veritables Anglois. The rufUc, mdc 

* rufiSians! 

* Ra$k. Let us fee what the devil he l^as got upoa 
^ his pole, Sir Toby. 

« Tally. Ay. 

* Buck. Do, dear "lavage, keep yourdiftancf. 

' Tally. Nay, 'fore George, we will have a fcnitiny. 

* Rack. Ay, ay, a fcrutiny. 

* Buck. En gracci la Jonquil^ mi Lor, proted mc 

* from thtfe pirates. 

< L ^ohn* A little compaffion, I begi gentlemen.— 
<^ Conlider, Sir Charlee is upon a vilit to his bride. 

< Taliy. Bridei Zounds, he's litter for a band-box^— 
' Rackety hock3 the heels. 

< Rack. I have 'cm. Knight. 'Fore gad, be is tlie 

* very 
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' very reverie of a Bantam oock— His comb's cm Int 
' feet, and his feathers on his head* Who have \v« 

* got here? What are thefe three fellows? Paftry* 

* cooks? 

* Crab, And is this ose of your newly-acquired ac- 

* compliihmentsy letting your midrefs languim for t^^ 

* but you have cothpany, I fee. 

* Buck. O yes ; I have been tnexpreffibly happy.-^ 
' Thefe ffeatlenien are kind enough to treat me, upon 
< nj.arnvaU with what» I believe, they^ call in this 
' country a rout— ^—^ Mi dear liOr» if you don't favour 

* my iIight-*---»But fee if the toads an't tumbling my 

* toilet. ^ 

^ L y(^n. Now^s your time^ ileal off— I'll cover your 

* retreat, 

* Buck, Mac, let La Jonquil follow to refettle my 
^ cheveux^'-~—'^ye wui remercie miiUf miUefoiff mon chtr^ 

* mi Lor. 

« JRacL Hola, Sir Toby, ftole away I 
« Back. OmonDUul 

* Tally. Pohy rot him; let him alone* He'll never 

* do for our porpofe. You muft know we iateadc4 to 

* kick up a riot to-night at the pby-honfey and we 
' wanted him of the party; but that fop woold fwooo 

* at the fight of a cudgeL 

* L Jehth Pray, Sift what is your caufe of conten- 

* tionr 

« Talfy. Caufe of contention! Hey, faith, I know 
' nothing of the matter* Racket, what is it we are as- 

* gry aboilt ? 

* Rack. Angry about ! — ^Why, you know we are to 
« demoli(h the dalicers* 

' Talfy* True, ttue ; I had forgot. Will you make 

* one? 

* L y^Afu I beg to be excufed* 

' Rack, Mayhap you are a~ friend to the Frencli* 

* L John* Not I, indeed, oir — But, if the occafiois 

* will permit me a pun, though I am far from being a 

* w€ll*wi(her to their arms, I have no obje^ion to the 
s being entertained by their legs. 

* Tally. Ay, — Why then, if you'll c6mc to-nighv 

La you'll 
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< yoo*U fplit your fides with laoghiag; for I'll be rot if 
' we don't make them caper higher, and run fafter,. than. 
' ever, they have done fince the battle of Blenheim. 

* Come along. Racket. lExit* 

• L Johm Was there ever fuch a contraft? 

* CraK Not fo renaote as you Imagine ; they are 

* cioni from the fame dock, fet in different foils. Th« 

' firft fhrub, you fee, flowers mofl prodigally, but mz- • 

< tures nothing; the laft flip, tho' ftunted, bears a little 

* fruit ; crabbed, 'tis true, but ilill the growth pf th« 

* clime. Come, you Ml follow your friend* . \ExiU 

Enter Luciuda nuHh a Servant *• 
Ltuc. When Mr Crab or Sir Chaiies inquire for me, 
you will condu6i them hither. {Exit Ser.) How I long 
for an end to this important interview 1 Not that I have 
any great expectations from the iffue ; but Hill, in my 
circumflances, a ftate of fufpenfe is of all fituations moft 
difagreeable. But hu(h,^ they come* 
Enter Sir Charles, Macruthen, Lord John, and Crab. 
Buck* Mac, announce me. 

Mac. Madam, Sir Charles Buck craves the honour of 
kifiing your hand. 

Buck. Tres humble ferviteur. Et comment fa porte^Ma*^ 
demoifelle? I am ravifh'd to fee thee, ma chere fetite Lu^ 
cinde — Eh hten, ma rMffeh-Why^ you look dlsinel^xhild.^ - 
But, mon enfant, they have drefti'd you qioft diabolicallyr^-^ 
Why, what a coiffeufe mufl you have! and, ch m$n Dreuiy 
a total abfence of rouge. But perhaps you are out. i 
bad a cargo from Deifreny the day of my departure : 
Shall i have the honour to fupply you ? 

Luc. You are obliging. Sir : but I confefs myfelf a 
convert to the cKafle cudoms of this country; and, with 
a commercial people, you know,. Sir Charles, all arti- 
fice 

Buck. Artifice! You miilake the point, ma chere. A 

proper proportion of red is an indifpen fable part of your 

drefs ; and, in my private opinion, a woman might as 

veil appear in public without powder or a petticoat. 

* Crab. And, in .my private opinion, a woman who 

* puts on the firfl wou'd make very little difficulty ixk 

* pulling off the lad. 

« Buck. 

* Ad n. nfually begins here. 
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* Back. Oh, Monfieur Crab's judgment mtift be dcci- 
* fire is drefs* WeU, and what amufementSy what fpec- 
^ tades, what parties^ what contrivances^ to conquer fa* 
' ther Time, that foe to the fair? I fancy one muft en- 

nmer eonfidarahltment in your London here* 

* Lvc* Oby we are in no di&spfg for diferfiont* We 
' have an opera. 

* Buck. Jtalieftfl fuppofe; fitieatU, fliockingy a/Zbrn^ 
numt! Oh, there is no fupporting their kiy hif hif.hu 
M vum DieuJ Ak, ch^e hril^ant foUH^ 

* Br m ant fold L 

• A't'on jamais veu Un ^dl? 
There's mufic and mdodyi^ 

Lmc. What a fop; • \ 

* Buck* But proceed, ma prineejfe* 

* Luc* Oh, then we have plays. 

* Buck. That I deny> chQd. 

* Luc. No plays! 

* Buck. No.^ 

* Luc. The aifertion is a little whimiical. ' 

* BudL Ay, that may be ; you have here dramatic 
thii^Sy, farckal in their compofitlon, and ridiculous in 
their wpreientation. 

< Lac^ Sir, 1 own myfelf nnequal to the controverfy; 

but furely Shakefpeare My Lord, this fubje^ calls 

upon you for its defence. 

* Crab. I know from what fountain this fool has drawn 
his remarks t the author of the Chinefe Orphan, in the 
preface to which Mr Voltaire calls the principal works 
of Shakefpeare monilrous farces. ' 

« L Johtu Mr Crab is right. Madam. Mr Voltaire 
has ftigmatized with a very unjulb and a very invidiotts 
appellation the principal works of that great mafter of 
the paffions; and his apparent motive renders him the 
more inexcu fable. 

* LuC' What could it be, my Lord? 

* L John. The preventinjg his countrymen from be* 
coming acquainted witli our author, that he might 
be at liberty to pilfecfrom him with the greater fccu* 
rity.. 

> Lm. Uogenerous, indeed \ 

* Bmhm. Paupabk defamation*. 

L-i - ^ LuQ. 
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* Luc. And as to the exhibition, I have been taught 

< to bdievct that for a natural pathctie, and a fpirited 

* expreffion, no people upon earth ■ 

* Buck* You are imposed opoo, child \ the Lequefne^ 
' the Lafwucy the Grandvaif the Dumenil^ the GaufMf. 

* what dignitfy what a^ion ! But, apr^cst ^ ^^^^ >^7"^ 

* felf wrote a tragedy in French* 

* Luc, Indeed > 

* Buck. En veritif upon Voltaire's plan. / 

* Crah. That mufl be a precious piece of work. 

* Buck, It is now in repetition at the French comedf . 
' Grand val and La Gaufi^n perform the principal parta^ 

* Oh, what an eclat 1 What a burft will it make in the 
' parterrei when the king of Ananamaboe refufes the 

* perlbn of the prineefs of Cochlaeal! 

* Luc* Do you remember the paifager 

* Buck. Entire; and I believe I can convey il in their 

* manner. 

* Luc. That will be delightfuL 

* Buck. And firft the kiiig". 

* I\/1a chcrc princejfc^ je won almcs ^ejt vrai^ 

^ Di mafonpnc vous porUz les charmants attraiti* 
'• Mais ce n* eft pas honHte pour un homme tel que moii 

* Dctrompermafimmci ou de rompre mafii. . 

* Luc* Inimitable! 

' Buck. Now the princefs; iheis, aayoumay fuppofe^ 

* in extreme diftiefs. 

* Luc. Na doubt.. 

* BucL Mon grtand" TBy^ mm cBer adorahicy 

• jlyez pitiS de moi; jefuss inconfolahle. 

< (Then he turAS his back upon her ;. at. which (he in as 

•■ MonftrCf. ingrai^ affrcu^^ horrtbhi funeftef 

* Oh que je vous aime^ ah quijc vous deteftel 

* (Then he,) 

< Penfez vouzi MadamCf a me donner la lot?- 

* V6tre baine, vStre amoutf pnt Us mSmes chojhs ^ 

* m$u 

* Luc. BravoJ 

* L John. Bravo, bravo f 

< Buck. Ay, there's paflioii anc^ poetry, and- rcafon 

* ipd ihime. Oh how I deteft blood and blank verfe! 

« There 
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* Thert h fometbf ng- fd foft, (• muiica^ and fo natdraf^, 
•• in the rich rhimes of the theatre Frangoirt 

* L John. I did not know Sir Charles was fo totally 

* devoted to the belles kttres. 

* BusL Oh, cntii-elf. *Ti« the ton, the tafte. 1 am 

* every night at the Caffs ^Pr^cope; and had not I had 
' the misfortime to he born in this curft coiintrj, 1 make 
< no doubt but yoju would have feen mj name among- the 
^ forcmoft of the French academy. 

* Crah> 1 flioold think you might eaiily get over that 

* difficulty, if you will be but fo obliging as publicly to 
' renounce us. I dare enagage not one of your country •- 
^ men (hould contradi^ or claim you. 

* Buck. Not'-^Impoffible. • From the barbarity of m|cr 

* education, T muft ever be taken for un Affgloiii, 
' * Crab. Never. 

* Buck* En verite? 

* Crab* En veHte% 

* BitcL You flatter iite» 

^ Crab. But common jufticc;. 
. * Mac. Nay, Maifter Crab is in the right; for I hav«* 
^ often heard the Fi«nch- ^emfelves fay, Is it puJOTibkr 

* that gentleman can be Britifh \ 

* ^tfCiL Obliging creatures! And you all concur witbi 
*them? 

'* Crab. Entirelyk 

* Luc. Entirely. 

« L John. Entirely. 

* Buck. How happy you make me!** 

Crab. Egregious puppy! But we lofetime. AtrudB 
to this trumpery. You have read your father's will? - 

Buck. No; 1 read no Engliih. When Mac has tum'dl 
k into French, I may nan over the items* 

Orab. I have told you the part that concerns the girl. 
And as your declaration upon it will difcharge me, £ 
Wave you to what you will call an ecdairciffement.. Come,^ 
By Lord. 

Buck* Nay, but Monfieur Crab,^ mi Lor^ Mac. 

Crab. Along with us. {ETtit Crab and L. John. 

Buck, A comfortable fcrape I am in!' What the deuce 

aili 

* A toffee^houfe oppo&e the French>eoinedy» where the mrds ^ 
feoible every eveniog;. 
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wen I to M In the language of lh« placcy I am to ma&c 
tove» I fuppoiie* A pretty employ meat! 

Luc» I hxkoy my hero is. a little puzzled with his part. 
But, now for it, 

BucL A que«r creattaTt that Craby ma petite. Butf- 
i frop0Sy How d'you like my Lord<? 

Lmc. He feems to baiK^ good fe^fc and good breed* 
sng* \ 

BucL Pa^ tropin But don't you think he has fome^ 
thing of a foreign kind of air about himi 

/r«r. Foreign! 

£uck^ Ay, (iomething fo EogUlh in his manner? 
■ Luci Foreign and £ngli/h! I don't comprehend you*. 

Buck^^^NY^y that is, he has not the eafe». the/V nefcav 
^ quoif the icn /mi.— lu a word» he does not refemble me 
now* 

Lw. Not in the Ica(L 

Buck. Ah, I thought fo. He is to be pity'dy poor 
devil; he can't help it. But, fntre eotis^ ma chert^ the 
fellow has a fortune.. 

Luc. How does that concern me» Sir Charles? 
^Buck. Why, yV penf^ ma rcme^^ that your eyes hai^ 
done- execution there. 

Luc. My eyes^ execution I' 

Buck* Ay, child, is there any thing fo extraordinary 
ki that? MafoT^ I thought by the viiracity of his praife,. 
that he had already fammen'd the garrifon to fiirren* 
der. 

Luc* To carry on the allu£bn^ I helkve my Lord is> 
too good a commander to commence a fruitlela fiege- 
He cott'd not but know the {souditibn of the Xxnvtu 

£i4r#* Coaditiou! Explain, f»^ iri^^rr. 

Luc. I was in hopes your intecview with && Crab had 
aaade that uaaecefiary. 

Buck*. Oh,, .ay, I 60 tecolle^^ fbrncthing of a ridico^ 
lous article about mamti^e in a will. But what a plot 
againil the peace of two poor people! Well,, the-madtcc- 
of fome men is amazing ! Not contented with doing all^ 
the mifchief they can in their life,, they are fbr entail- 
ing their malefolencet like their eftates, to lateft pofte«- 
aity. 

X«r» Yew coatetnpt of me^ Sir Chaiks^ I receive z» 
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a compliment. Bnt the infinite obligations I owe to the 
man who had the misfortune to trail you Ton, compel me 
to iofift, that, in my prefence at leaft, no indignity foe 
•ffered to hfs memory. 
Buck- Heyday! What, in heroics, ma reined 

Luc, Ungratefml, unfilial wretch \, fo foon to trample 
•n his afhes, the grcateft load of whofe fond hearty in hrs 
laft hour, were his fears for thy future welfare. ■ 

Buck, Mafiiy eUe eft folk ^ (he is mady^n/ do'uU, 

Luc, But I am to blame. Can he w)ko breaks through 
one facred relation regard another? Can themonfter who 
is corrupt enough to contemn- the place of his birth, re- 
' verence thofe who gave him being ?-^Impoffible. 

Buck. Ah» a pretty monologue, a fine foliloquy thity 
child. 

Lue. Contemptible \ But I am cool. 

Buck, I am mighty glad of it. Now we fhall under- 
ftand one another, 1 hope. 

Lue, We do underfland one another. Yoo have iJ- 
ready been kind enough to refiife me. Nothing ts waDt*> 
ing but a formal rejeSion under your hand, and fo con* 
dudes our acquaintance. 

Buck. Vous alUz trop vites you are too quick, mm 
there. If I recolle6^, the confequence of this reje£kion 
n THj paying you tweqty thoufand pounds. 
• Luc, Trvie, 

JBuck* Now, that have not 1 the leaft inclination to do* 

Luc, No, Sir? Why you own that marriage — 

Buck, Is my averfion. I'll give yon that under my 
hand, Jf you pleafe; but I have a prodigious lov^ for the 
Louis. 

Luc. Oh, we'll foon fettle that difpnte ; the law-— 

Buck, But, holA^'ma rehte, I don't find that my pro* 
▼idcnt father has prtrcifely determined' the time 6f this 
comfortable conjun&ion. So,.tho' i am condemned, the 
day of execution is not fixed. 

Luc. Sir! 

Buck, I fay, my foul, there goes no more to your dy- 
ing a maid than my living a bachelor. 

Luc. O, Sir, 1 Hiall find a remedy. 

Buck. Bitt now fuppofe, ma helk^ I have found one to 

jour han4^ \ * . • 

LuCk 
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Lue^ Askow? Name oiie« 

BucL I'll name two* And £rft» tmn enfintUt iko' I 
iiave an irretilliblc antipathy to the coojueal knot, yet I 
am by no means blind to your perfonal cnanm ;^ in the 
poiTcilioa of wkicks if you plcafe to {^ace me^ not bnly 
the aibrefaid twenty thou&nd pounds, but the wkde /trrr^ 
•f your devoted fhall fall at your , 

Luc^ Grafit me patience ! 

Buck. Indeed you want iXf my dear* But if you 
flounce* I fly. 

Luc. Quick* Sir, your other. For this ig— 

Buck* 1 grant* not quite fo fafhionable as my other* 
It is then* in a word* that you would let this lubberly 
lord make you a lady^ and appoint u>e kis affiftant* his 
private friend* his cicijbcu And as we are to be joim 
partakers of your perfon, let us be equal fharers is your 
ioxixu^^^ ma belh» 

Luc. Thou mean, abje£t, mercenary thing. Thy mi* 
ftrefsl Gracious Heaven! .UnirerCal empire fhou'd not 
knbe me to be thy bride. And what apology* what ex* 
cufe, couM a woman of the kail fenfc or fpurit make for 
fo unnatural a connexion ! 

B«ck. Forihitmi 

Lmc* Whene are tky attradions? Canft thou be weak 
enough to fuppoCe thy fri^>pery dreiis* thy affe6kattoB» 
thy grimace, cou'd influence beyond the bordera of abro- 
ihelT 

Buck. Trhiitni 

Luc, And wkat ace thy in^rovementa? Thy air is a 
copy from thy barber: for thy drefi* thou art indebted 
to thy taylor* Thou haft loft thy native laoguagCj and 
brought home none in exchange for it*. 

Buck. ExtremctiteMi bitn! 

Luc. Had not tky vanity fio fooo expofed thy vilkiBy^ 
I mightt in reverence to that name to which chou art a 
difgrace* have taken a wretched cliance vrith thee for 
life. 

Buck^ I am obliged to you for that ; and a pretty 
pacific partner I (hould have had.^ Why* look'ee child* ^ 
you have becn*^ to be fure» very eloquent^ and upon the 
whole not unetttertaining: tho' by the bye^ you have f^r* 
got in your catalogue one of my foreign ac^ifitioos; 
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t^ifi-^dir^j that I can with a fiHift mXr^fjpl^ fanrfhidt 
watkoQt a fingk emotionr iiipport ill ttiMi^ftorm of mialc 
fery« But, adiit$f ma heller and when a cool hour of 
rcfledton hat made you ftnfible of the propriety of my 
pc^oialt, I ihaU CKpe^ the honodr of a card. 

[J?y|f Bock. 

' Luc, be goae for ever. 

^ Buck. Pcur jamais! 'Fore gad* Ae would make aa 

* admirable aUriee* if I once get her to Parisy (be (hall 

* play a part in my pi etc. \ExH. 
Luc, I am aiham'd thw thing has ha^ the power to 

oie^e me thua. Who waita there ? Deiife Mr Crab-* 
Enter Lord John and CraK 

L John' We have been onwiUingly, Madam, Alent 
witneffca to this fiiamcfnl {bene. I bki(h that a creature* 
who wears the outward mark of humanity, (hou'd be m 
hit morals fo mueh below 

Crab, Pr'ythce why drdft tlioa not cidl thy maids» 
ibd tofs the booby in a blanket f 

L John* If I might be permitted* Madam, to con- 
clade what I ioteiided faying, wheo interrupted by Mr 
Crab 

Lac* My Lord, don't think me guilty of affedation, I 
believe 1 guefs at your generous defxgn : but my temper 
It really fo ruffled ; befides, I am medkating a piece of 
female revenge on this coxcomb. 

L John. Dear Madam, can I z^fkl 

Luc, Only by defiling my .maidi>lo>1>ring hither the 
tea.-— My • Lord, I am confounded at the liberty, but— • 

L Johju No apology— *— You 'honour me, Madam. 

' Crab. And pry*thce, wench, what vt tliy fcbeme ? 

Luc. Oh, a very harmlefs one, I pmimiK you. 

Ctab. Zounds, I am furry for it. I long to fee the 
Flippy fevtrely pwiifhcd, methinks. 

Luc. Sir Charles, I fancy, can't be yet got out of the 
Ijoiife. Will you dcfire him to £tcp hither \ 

Crab. I'll bring him. 

Luc. No, I wiih to hare him alone. 

Crab. Why then Til fend him. J^w/; 

£«ier Lcttice. 

Luc. Place thefe tbin£^ of. the t^ble^ a cTialr eh each 

fide 
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{]4e-«fery wdL Do yen k^tp witkin call. But faarki . 
he Is here. Leave ine» JLcttice. [£x/7 Letticc. 

£ttt^ Back. 

jBucL Soi fo» I thought ihe wou'd come to ; but, I 
confefsy not altogether fo fooa. EA bien^ ma beUe^ fee 
ne ready to receive your commands. 

Ltic, Pray be feated, Sir Charles. I am afraid the 
natural warmth of my temper might have hurried me 
lato fome expreiSons not altogether fo fuitable. * 

Buck, Ah, hagatelle. Name it not. 

i,iic» Will you driak tea. Sir} 

Buck. VolofUiers, This tea i« a pretty innocent kiod 
of beverage; I wonder the French don't take it. 1 have 
fame thoughts of giving it a fashion next winter. 

hucn That will be very obliging. It is of extreme fer- 
vke to the ladies this ilde the water» you know. 

Buck* True, it promotes parties, and infiifes a kind of 
fpirit into con^crfation, * tliat 

' Luc En votdez-vous encore f 

* Buck. Je vous rends ntille graces* But what has 

occafioned me, ma reme^ the honour of your mefiage by 
Mr Crabj? 

Luc. The favours I have received from your family, 
Sir Charles, I thought demanded from me, at my quit- 
ting your houfe, a more decent, and ceremonious adieu 
than our laft interview would admit of. 

Buck. Is that a}i,i«Ku cherel I t|iougKt your flinty 
heart had at laft rele n^d. Wf II, ma reine^ adieu. 

Luc, Can you then leave me? • 

Buck* The fates will have it fo. 

Luc, Go then, perfidious traitor, be gone ; I have 
this confolation however, that if 1 cannot legally poffefs 
you, no other woman (hall.- 

Buck* Hey, how, what ! 
■ Luc* And though the pleafure of living with you is 
dcny'd me, in our deaths, at Icati, we (hall foon be u- 
nited. 

Buck* Soon be united in death I When, child? 

Luc. Within this hour* 

Biick. Which way? 

Luc, The fatal draught's already at my heart. I feel 

it here^ it runa thro* every pore. Pangs, pangs, unut« 

I tcrable! 
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t^sbfet 'the tea we dranfa, tfrg^d bf defpair aadloTt— « 
Oh! 

Buck,, Well. 
• X*ci I p(»fo»i'4— **• 

Back. The devil! . 

Luc» And as my gen^rou^ heart wouM have fhatM all 
with yoW/ I garc yott bailf. 

Back. Oh, curfe your generoGty ! 

Luc, Indulge me in the cold conjfort of a laft etn* 
brace. 

Buct. Embrace! O' confound you ! But it may'nt be 

too late. Macruthen, Jonquil^ phyficians, apothecaries^ 

oil, and aatidutes'. Oh! J^e meursy je meurs! Ah^ la 

ildblejfel {Exit Buck# 

Entet Lord John and Crab. 

Crab. A brave wench. I cou'd kifs thee for this con«f 
trivance. 

LJohn, He really defcrves it all. 

Crah. Defcrves it ! Hang him. But the fenfible re- 
fentment of this girl has almoit reconciled me to the 
world again. But day, let Us fee— —Can't wc make a 
ferther ufe of the- puppy's puniihraent? I fuppofe we niay 
very fafely depend on your contempt of him ? 

Luc. Moft fccurely. 

Crah, And this young thing here has been breathing 
pafpions and proteftations. But I'll take care my girl 
Ihan't go a beggar to any man's bed. We muft have this 
twenty tboufand pounds Lucy. 

L John. I regard it not. Let me be happy, andlet hin* 
be— — 

QraV. Pflia, don't fcorch me with thy flames. Re* 
ferve your raptures 4 or, if they muft have Vent, retire 
into that room whilll I go plague the puppy* 

\Exit Crab one w^^, Lucy and L John another • 
SCeke changes^ and dif covers Buck, Macruthen, Jonquil," 

B^amois, La Loire, Surgeon. Buck in a cap ani 

n'tght'gd'wn, 

Surg. This copiofus phlebotomy will abate the inflam- 
itfati<>w;. and if the fix blifters on your head and back rife, 
why there may be hopes. 

Buck. Cold comfort. ' I burrt, I burn, I burn— -Ah, 
there's a (hec** And now again, I- frcerCi 

Vi)L. UL M Mac. 
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Mac. Ajt They are aw fyroptoms of a ftrong poi* 
fon. 

Buck. Oh, I am on the rack. 

Mac* Oh, if it be got to the vitals^ a fig for aw an- 
tidotes. 

EnUr Crab. 

Crab* Where is this miferable devil? What, is he alive 
ftill? 

Mac. In gude troth, and that's aw. 

Buck. Oh ! . 

Crab. So, you have made a pretty piece of work on'tf 
young man! 

Buck. what cou'd provoke me to return from Pa- 
tls! 

Crab. Had you never been there, this cou'd not have 
happened. 

* Enter Racket and Tallyhoe. 

« Rack. Where is he?-^H€'8 a dead man, his eyes are 

• -fix'd already. 

< Buck. Oh! 

« Tally. Who poifonM him. Racket? 

*Rack. Gad I don't know. His French cook, I 

• reckon.' 

Crab. Were there a poffibih'ty of thy reformation, I 
kaVe yet a fecret to reftore thee« 

Buck. Oh give it, give it I 

Crab. Not fo faft. It muft be on good conditions. 

Buck. Name 'cm. Take my eliate, my — ^fave but my 
life, take all. 

Crab. Firft, then, renounce thy right to that lady, 
whofe juH rcfentment has drawn this punifhment upon 
thee, and in which fhe is an unhappy partaker. 

Buck. I renounce her from my foul. 

Crab. To this declaration you are witnefles. Next, 
your tawdry trappings, your foreign foppery, your 
vafhes, paints, pomades, mult blaie before your door. 

Buck. What, all? 

Crab. All; not a rag (hall be referv'd. The execution 
«f this part of your fentence (hall be af&gn'd to your old 
friends here. 

Buck. Well, take 'em. 

* Ta/fy. Huzzah! Come, Racket, let'? rummage.* 

Crak* 
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Crah. And, laftljr, I'll have thefe exotic atttendantf* 
tliefe inftruments of your luxury, th^fe pandars to youf 
pride, pack'd in the firil cart, and fent pod to the place 
from whence they came. 

£uck. Spare me but La Jonquil. 
Crab, Not an inflant. The importation of thefe pup* 
pies makes a part of the politics of your old friends the 
French ; unable to refift you whilft you retain your an* 
cieot roughnefs, they have recourfe to thefe minions, who 
would firit by unmanly, means fap and foften all your oa* 
five fpirit, and then deliver you an eafy prey to their cm* 
pIoyer& 

Buck, Since then it m4^ be fo, adieu La Jonquil. 

[^Exeunt Servants. 

Crai. And now to the remedy. Come forth, Lu* 
cinda.. 

Enter Lircinda and Lord John. 

Bitck. Hey, why did fhe not fwallow the poifonT 

Crab. No;, nor you neither, )rou blockhead. 

Buck. Why, did not I leave you m pangs ? 

Luc, Ay, put on. The ^ea was innocent, upon m^ 
honour. Sir Charles. But you. allow me to be an excel* 
lent a£irice, 

< Enter Racket and Tallyhoe.f 

Buck. Oh, curfe your talents ! 

Crab. This fellow's * public' renunciation has put 
your perfon and fortune in your own power: and if you 
were iincere in youc declaration of being diredled by me«. 
beftow it there. 

Luc, As a proof of my fincerity, my Loi-d, receive 
k. 

L John. With more tranfport than Sir Charles the 
news of his fafety. t < 

Luc. to Buck. You are not at prefent in a conditioxi 
to take pofleflion of your poft.. 

Buck. What? 

Luc. Oh, you recolleft; my |l.ord*a private friend; hi» 
»fiiftant, you know. 

Buck. Oh, oh! 

Mac. But, Sir Charles, as T find the affair of the poi^ 
£qtn was but a joke, had na' ye better withdr^aw and tacIS 
o jF your bliftcrs ? 

. M z CmK 
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Crah* N09 let 'em flick. He wants ^em. And -now 
concludes my care. But before we x^lofe the fcene, re- 
ceive, young mi^9 this kft.advioe from the old fnend of 
your father : As it is your happihcfs to be born a Bri- 
ton, let it be your boaft; know that the bleffings of li- 
berty are your birth-right, which while you prefenre, 
ether nations may envy pr fear, but can nerer conquer or 
contemn you. Believe, that French fafhions are as ill 
fuited to the genius, as their politics are pernicibus to 
t^e peace of your native land. 

A convert to thcfe facred truths, you'll find 
That poifon for y-our puni ihment- defign'd 
' 'Will prove a wholefome medicine to your mind* 
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SpolKB by Mr63£LLAMY. 

jSMONG the arts to mate a piece go dmim^ 
And Jix the JiMe favour tfthe tvwn^ 
An Epilogue is deemd tbefurejl vioy 
To atone for all the errors of Hie play, 
Thus; Kuhcti pathetic Jtrains have made you ery^ 
In trips the comic mufe, and tuipes your eye. 
IVHh equal reajon^ •wbenjhe bos •made you laugh^ 
XAelpomone Jbouldjend you fniveling off"; 
Ihft here our bard, unequal tt>,tbe taflcy 
iiejeSis the dagger, and retains the mafque: 
Fain tuould he fend you cheerful home to-nighf^ 
And barmlefs mirth by honefl means excite; 
Scorning, nvith lufcious phrafe or double fenfe^ 
JTo rarfe a laughter at the fair s expence. 
What method jhall ive c h oof e your tajie to bit; 
IVill no one lend our bad a little ruitf 
Tlank ye, kind fouls, I* II take it from the pit, 
^he piece concluded, end the curtain dojon, < 

Up farts that fatal phalanx called The Toivn; 
In full affembly iveighs our author s fate; 
And Surly thus commences the debate: 
** Pray^ among friends^ does not this poifoning fcent 
The facred r^hts of tragedy prt^banef 
If farce may mimic thus her aivful boivl; 
fihfe^ «// ivrongyfark naughty upon my foul I** 
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Then Buck cries, " Billy ^ can ithe iit nature t 
Net the leaji lihenefs in a Jingle fkature^* 
My Lord y Lord love hifn^ " *Tis a frecious piece ^ 
Let^s come on Friday night and have a bifs:** 
To ibis a perruquier ajjent* xoitbjoy, 
Parcequ'll afironte let Fran9ois, oui, ma foi. 
Infucb dijlrejs itfbat can the poet do? 

Where feek for Jbelter tuben tbefefoes purfues? 

He dares ^mand protection ^ Sirs, from you* 
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IJf TWO ACTS. 

Br HENRT FIELDING^ Es^, 



D&AMATis Persona* 



Goodallf 
Valentine^ 
Lord Pride f 
Lord Puff, 
Colonel Bluffs 
Oldcafle^ 
Haieit, 
^grquiSf 
Slapy 

<rr:ay 



Mrs Highman^ 

Charlotte^ 

Leitice^ 



MEN. 

Drury-Lane» 
Mr Jones. 
Mr Stoppelaer. 
Mr Hewfon. 
Mr Charles Jone. 
Mr Macklin. 
Mr Norris. 
Mr MuUart. 
Madamoifelle Grognet. 
Mr Topham. 
Mr Hallaifi. . 
Mr Giles. 



Edinburgh^ I78r. 
Mr Chsuteris.^ 

Mr Kelly. 



Mr Digges. 
Mr JohxifoDj 



Mr White. 
MrEUiot. 



WOMEN. 

Mrs MuUart. 
Mrs Atherton. 
Mrs Clive. 



Mrs Chatteris. 
Mrs White. 
Mrs Heaphy. 

Zjadies, Confiailes, Servants, tifc. 



PROLOGUE. 

Upon the Revival of the Author's Farce, 

Spoken by Mrs CLIVE. 

jfS tvhen/ome ancient , bo/pitahle /cat. 

Where plenty oft has givn the jovial treat, 
Where infuHboxvls each ivelcome guejl has drotvn^d 
. llforrrwing thought^ while mirth and joy went round; 
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it* ^Hce/uU rooms grovui a 4eferU4'w»d: 
WHhJitbiy each neighbour tuieivs the m§urnftj flatej. 
Wttbfghsy etub recoUeGs tvhat once it ivae, 

'So does our tvreiehod 4heaire m^pear; 
Mor mrihtmdjoy mw€ J^^beir oie^ehjkere* 
Here the beau'-monde in crowds refaird each day^ 
Jlnd Vfenf j/foU ^l£<fs\d and entertain d aivay*. * 

While Oldfield here bath charm' d the iip'nfng age. 
And WHis adorned, emd Booib'Utb JiM*d tiejiages 
Soft eunuchs tvarhled infuccefsftdfirmett 
^ad ju mk lt refitofmd their. liUie trick* J» vain .* 
Xho/e ho9wfiiil the brighter circles were, 
Vriumjfbant toafis received their homage there^ 

But now, alas / how alter'd is our cafe ! 
i ^tWiWitb Mare ihU psmr l^firted^lacei 
None to our boxes novi in fityfiray, 
fiut ftptts free 0* th* beufe and beaux who never pay ^ 
No longer notv ipefee our crowded door 
€ettd the late comer back etgedn fit four* 
At fevem tetfw into Jour .emfty pJi0 
Drops from his counter fome M prudent tit, 
£v4e»t^ yijpb Paieliie ^epnyworth rfwit. 

Our author, of a gerC rous foul poffifs* d. 
Hath kindly aim'd4ofuceoeir4he difrrfs*^: 
To-night what hefhall offer in our caufe 
Already hath been ileft with fiovr ^laMfi s 
Tft thie bis mufe, maturer^ hath rtvts^d. 
And added more to that which oncefo much you prix^ d» 
Wefue, not mean to make a partial friend s 
But without prt^utHce at iecfi attend.. 
Jfwe are duU^ e'en cenfure; but we trt/A 
Satire can tie'er difpUafe yau when 'tisjuf: 
Nor can tvefear a brave, a gen'rous toron 
WiUjoin to crvfh us, tnben v»^re aUn^ ehwn. 



ACT I. 

S c £ N E I Covent- Garden* 
Mrs HiQHMANy Lettice* 

Mrs HiGHMAN. 

OH ! Mrs Lettice ; is it you ? { am extremely glad 
to fee you; you are the very perfon I would meet. 
Let* I am much at your ferv'ice, Madam. 
Mrs High, Oh, Madam, I know very weii that ; and 
at every one's fervice^ I dare fweafi that will pay for it: 

but 
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but all the fervice, Madam> that I have for yoUy 18^^ t» 
carry a meifage to your mafter — l-defircy Madam, that 
you would tell him from mc, that he Is a very great vil- 
lain ; and that I intreat him never to come near my doors 
•*-for if I find him wkhin 'em» I will turn my niece out 
of them. 

Let, Truly, Madam, you muft fend this by another 
meflenger— But^ pnjf what has my mailer done, to de-> 
ferve it (hould be fent at all ? 

Mrs High. He has done nothing yet, I believe ;— X 
thank heaven, and my own prudence ; but I know what 
be wou'd do. 

LeU He wouM do nothing but what becomes a gent- 
tlcman^ I atn confident. 

Mrs High* Oh! I dare fwear, Madam ;. debauching a 
young lady is afiing like a veiy fine gentleman : but I 
fhall keep my niece out of the hands of fuch fine gentle- 
men. 

Let. You wrong my mafter,^ Madam,i cruelly : I know 
his defigns on your nelce are honourable.. 

Mrs High. You know! 

Let. Yes, Madam ; no one knows my mailer's heart 
better than I dor I am fure, were his defigns otherwife, 
I would not be acceifary to 'em ; I love your niece too 
much, Madam, to carry on an amour in which ihe (hou'd 
be a lofer i but as I know that my mail:er is heartily in 
love with her, and that ihe is heartily in love with my 
mafter, and as I am certain they will be a very happy 
couple, I will not leave one ilone unturned to bring 'em 
togctheri 

Mrs High. Rare impudence ! Huily, I have another 
match for her, ihe ihall marry Mr Oldcaille. 

Let. Oh ! ^then I find it is you that have a diihonour* 
able defign on your niece* 
" Mrs High. How ? faucinefs ! 

Let. Yes, -Madam, marrying a young lady, who is la- 
love with a young fellow,, to an old one whom ihe hates^ 
is the fureii way to bring about I know what, that caa 
pofiibly be taken. 

A I R L' Soldier Laddie. 
When a virgin in love with a bri(k jolly lad,. 
Yqu match to a fpark more fit for her dad. 
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'Tis as pure, s^nd as fure, and fecure js a ^un. 
The young Ipver-s bufioels is happily done: 
Tho' it feems to her arms he takes the wrong rou^^ 
Yet Biy life for afartliing, 
Punffimg 
Hi& wooing. 
The young fellow finds, tho* he go round abouty 

*Tis only to come 
The nearett way home. 
Mrs High, I can bear this no longer. 1 wou'd.adyife - 
you, Madam, and your mafker both, to keep from mf 
houfe, or I fhall take meafiires you won't like. [£xit* 
Let* I defy you : we bavse the ilrongeft party : and I 
warrant we'll get the better of yott. But here comes the 
young lady herfelf. '^ 

Enter Charlotte. 
Char, So, Mrs Lettice ! 

Let, 'Tis pity you had not come a little fooner, Ma^* 
dam ; your aunt is but juft gone, and has left pofitive 
•rders that you :(hould make more Sequent wfits at our 
toufe^ ■■ » ■ 
Char. Indeed ! 

Let, Yes, Madam; ibr ^^e lias Ibrbid my nlafler earer 
▼ifiting at yours, and I know it will (be impafflbkidr yott 
to live without feeing him. / 

Char, I aiTure you! 'Do>3rou think me fo ftondthcn^/ 
Let, Po I! Ilk now you, arc; you iowe /nothing elfe^ 
think of nothing elfe all day, and, if you will confefs th» 
troth, I- dare lay a wager diat you dream of nothing 4lfe 
all night* 

Char, Then, to fhow you, Madam, how well youtknow 
ine— the devil take me — if you are not in tlie right. . 

Let. Ah ! Madam, to a woman pratSiis'd in love, like 
me, there's no occaiion for confetdion ;— *'for my part, i 
don^t want words to aiTure me of what the eyes tell me« 
Oh! if the lovers would but confultthe ey es of their mi-» 
ftFefifcs, we ihou'd not have fuch iighingy languifhtog,, 
and fiefpairtng as we have. 

AIR IL Bujh cfBom. 
'What need he truft yonr words precifci 
Your foft Acfires denying ; 

Whea 
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. When^ oh ! he reads within your eyes. 
Your tender heart complying. 
Your tongue may cheac>. 
And with deceit 
Your fofter wifties cover j 
But oh! your eyes 
Know no difguife^ 
Ncrt" ever cheat your lover. 
V Enter Valentine. 
Vol. My deareft Charlotte ! this is meeting niy wUhet 
indeed; for I was coming to wait on you. 

Let, 'Tis very lucky* that you do meet her here, fop 
her houfe is forbidden ground ; you have feen the lailof 
that, Mrs Highman fwears. 

VaL Ha ! not go where my dear Charlotte is ? what 
danger cou'd deter me ^ what difficulty prevent me? Not 
cannon nor plagues, nor all the moii frightful forms of 
death, (hould keep me from her arms. 

Char. Nay, by what I can find, you are not to put 
your valour to any proof ;— the danger is to be mine ; I 
am to be turn'd out of doors if ever you are feen in theia 
again. 

VaU The apprehenfions of your danger wou'd, indeed^ 
put it to the fevereft proof: But why will my deareft 
Charlotte continucin the houfe of one who threatens to 
ttjrn her out of it ? why will (he not knpw another hornet 
one wbere (he would find a protedior from every kind o£ 
danger \ 

, Char. How can you preteiid to lave me, Valentine,, 
and a(k me that in our prefent defperate circumftances^ 
Let* Nay> nay, don't accufe him wrongfully : I won't 
Jndeed infill that he gives you any great inftance of his 
prudence by it; but I'll fwear it is a verjr ftrong one of 
his love, and fuch an inftance, as whf ^ man has once 
ihowny no woman of any honcfty, a.v\'onour, or grati- 
tude^ can refufe him any longer^ For my part, if I had 
iCver found a lover who had not wicked ytiercenary views- 
upon my fortune, 1 (hould have married himi whatever 
he had been. 

Char, Thy fortune ! 

Let, My fortune! Yes, Madam^ my fortun^^; I was. 
«onh fifty-fix poua48 b.efore I put it inttoi t]ie lottery i 

What 
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What It will be now, I can't tell ; but you knoWy fome* ^/^ 

body muft get the great lot^ and why not I ? 

VaU Ohy Charlotte!, wou'd you had the fame fenti- 
ments with me! For, by heavens! I apprehend no dan- 
ger but that of lofingyou; and, believe me* love will 
fufficiently reward us for all the Jiazards we run on bis 
account. 

AIR m. Fanny hloommgfairf &c. 
Let bold ambition lie 

Within the warrior's mind ; 
Talfe honours let him buy, 

With flaughter of mankinds 
To crowns a doubtful right* 

Lay thoufands in the grave;. 
While wretched armies fight 

Which mailer (hall enflave. 
Love took my heart with ilorm^ 

Let him there rule aloncy 
In Charlotte's charmii^ farmi 

Still fitting on his throne : 
How will my foul rejoice. 

At his commands to fly ; 
If fpoken in that voice. 

Or look'd fr-om that dear eye ! 
To univcrfal fway 

Love's title is the beft; 
Well, ihall we him obey 

Whxv makes his fubje6ks bleft i 
If heaven for human good 

Did empire fir (I defign. 
Love mufl be underftood 

To rule by right divine. 

Let.' Hid! hill! get you both about your bufinefs) 
Mr Oldcaftle is luft turned the corner, and if he fhou'd 
fee you together you arc undone. {Exeunt Valentine and 
Charlotte.) Now will I banter this old coxcomb fevere- 
ly; for I think it is a moll impertinent thing in thefc 
old fumblersto interpofe in yoang people's fport. 

Entsr Oldcaaie. 
O/n/. Hem ! hem? I profefs it is a very fevere eaflerly 

wind i 
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wind*— *ahid if it? was not to fee a miftirefii I believe I 
fliould fcaroe have ftirred abroad ail day. 

Let. Mr Oldoaftle^ your very humble fervant. 

0/d, Your homble fervant, Madam ; I a(k ycwif pap* 
dofi' ; but I prdfefs I have not the honour of knowing 
y^u. 

Let, Men of your figure, Sir, are known by mart thsM 
they are therhfelvcs able to remember ; I am a'poor hand- 
maid of a* yoO>ng lady of your acquaintance, Mtfe Char- 
lotte Highman. 

Old, Oh ! your very humble fervant. Madam. I hope 
your lady is well? 

Let, Hum! fo, f<H-^he fentrae, Sir, of a fmallmef- 
fage to you. 

Old, I ami th€ happieft man in the world. 

Let, To defire a particukir fa'voor of you. 

0/J, ^She honours me with her commands. 

Let, She begs, if you have the leaft affection for heri 
that (he may never fee you here again. 

OA/. What! what! 

Let, She is a very well-bred, civil, good-naturM lady, 
and does not care to fend a rude meffage; therefore only 
bids m^ tell you^ (he hates you, fcorns you, detefts you, 
^, . more than any creature upon the earth ; that if you are 
rcfolv'd to marry, fhewou'd recommend to you a certain 
excellent dry-nurfe, who might poffibly be brought by 
your money tb do any thing but go to bed with you ; 
and laftly, (he bide me tell you, in this cold weather, ne- 
ver to go to-bed without a good warm poffet, and never 
to lie without at leaft a pair of flannel-ihirts. 

0/d. Holdyouf impertinent fancy tongue! 

Let, Nay, Sir, don't be angry with me, I only deliver 
my meffage; and- that too in as civil and-concife a man* 
ner as poffible. 

0/i/. Your miftrefs is a pert young hufly, and I (half tell 
her aunt of her. 

Let. 1 hat will never do; you had better truft to he* 
own good nature^ * Tis I am your friend ; and if wt can 
get over three little obflacks, I don't defpair of marry* 
ing you to her yet. 

CVi. What are tkofe o\)ftacl«3; 

3 ^^ 



INTRIGUING CHAMBERMAID. 14;^ 

Let* Why, Sir» there is in the; firft place jour great 
age; you are at leaft fome fixty-fiz. ' •- 

Old. 'Tis a lie; I want feveral months of it. 

Let, If you did not, I thiok we may get over this : 
ooe half of your fortune makes a very fumcieat amends 
for your age* 

Did. We {han't fall out about that. 

Let, Welly Sir; then there is, in the fecond placet 
your terrible ua genteel air: this is a grand obftacle with 
ber, who is fo doatingly fond 6f every thing that is fine J 
and foppifli ; and yet I think we may get over this too^ 
by the other half of yoijgr fortune^— And now there re- 
mains but one, which, if you can find any thing to fet 
afide, I believe I may promife you, you (hall have her : 
and that is. Sir, that horrible face of yours, which it is 
impoSble for any one to fee without being frightened. 

#l?/i/. Ye impudent baggage! I'll tell. your miftrefs; I'll 
have you tum'd o£L 

Let, That will be well repaying me indeed, for all the 
lervices I have done you. 

Old, Servicesi 

Let* Services! Yes, Sir, fervices; and to let you fee I 
think you fit for a hufband, I'll have you myfelf ! Who can 
be more proper for a hufband, than a man of your age 
and tafte? for I think you cou'd not have the confcience 
to live above a year, or a year and a half at moft: and I 
think a good plentiful jointure wou'd make amends for 
one's enduring you as long as that ; provided we live in 
fcparate parts of the houfe, and one had a good hand* 
ibmc groom of the chambers to atte<)d one. 

AIR IV. Harkyharki the ceck cronvf. 

When a lover like you 

Docs a woman purfue. 
She muft have little wit in her brain, Sir; 

If for better and worfe. 

She takes not the purfe, 
Alas, with her fighing poor fwain, Sir$ 

Tho' hugg'd to her wi(he8| 

Aixridft empty difhes, 
Vot.III. N Much 
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Mttc^ hunger fa^ ftomach miiy prove. Sir; 
But a pocket of goldi 
At Ml as 'twill liold» 
WaiftlUiBad her food for Wlovtr, Sin 

Old. You are an impertinentt impudent baggage! and 
I have a mind to > I am out of breath with paffion $ 
and I (haU not recover k this half hoar. {E^it* 

* Efiter Lettke 4ind Rakeit. 

* Let. A vtry pretty lov«r for a young lady indeed! 
^ Rah. Your fervant, Mrs Lettice : What have you 
and the great Iquitc Oklcaftk been entettaiattig oae 
another with? 

^ X^. With his palEon for your young tntftrefs, or ra« 
ther her pailioA for him. I have been bantering him 
till he is in &ch a rage, that I ^dually doubt wb e tlict 
he will beat her or do. 

* Rak* Will you never leave off your frolics, (itice -wc 
mutt pay for them \ Yon have put him out of humiour; 
now will he go an4 put my lady fwt of humour, and 
then we may be all beaten for aught I know. 

* Let, Welly Sirrah ; and do you think I had not ra* 
ther twenty fuch as you fliou'd be beaten to death, than 
my mailer fliou'd be robb'd bf his miftrefs? 

< Rak. YoUr humble fervatit, Madam; you need not 
take any great pains to convince me of your tondnefa 
for your mader. I believe he has more miftrelTes than 
what ane in ourHoafe: but hang it, I am too polite to 
be jealous; and if he has done me the favour with you, 
why, perhaps, I may return it one day with fomebody 
elfc. I am not the firft gentleman of the party-colour'd 
regiment who ha* been tven with His mafter. . 

* Let, Not with fuch gentlemen as Mr Valentine. In- 
deed with your little pert dipping beaux, I don't know 
what may happen. Such mailers and their men are 
often both in arefs and behaviour fo very like one an- 
other» that a woman may be innocently falfe, and mi- 
ftake the one for the other. Nay, I ddn't know whe- 

^ ther fuch a change as you inentioo may not be fomc* 
* times for the better. 
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* A I R V» 4s down in a nuad^nHf 8(C» 

* See Joha and his maftcr as together they paiia 

* Or (eic 'cxQ admlrinff themfdves io a glafs: 

* Each CQcks fierce hu hat» each ftruts and looks \ig t 

* Both ha,ve lace on their coaty and a bag to their wtg: 
' Bothfwear»andbothmttlc»bothgaiiie»andbothdruJB| 

* Who neither c^n write, or can read, or e'et think* 
' Say then where the difference lies, if you can;, 

* Faith! widows,, you'd give it on the fide of the man. 

* Rak^ But, my dear Letticc, I do oot a^rove this 
' match in our families* 

' Let. Why fo? . 

* RaL You know how defpcrate his circumftancet are^ 
^ and (he has no fortiine* 

< Let. She hath indeed no fortune of her owo-^ kul 

* her aunt Highman is very riqh^. 

* Rak. She will be little the better for't. 

* Let, Then there's the chance of both her brothers 

* deaths; befides an uncle in Yorkihirc, who hath but five 
'- children only,, one of which hath never had the fmall- 

* pox.; nay,, there are not above fifteen or feventeen be* 
*- tween her and an Irifh. barony. 

^Rai. Ay, this lady wouM make a fine fortune after 

* two or three good plagues. In ihort, I find there it \/ 

* but Httk hopes on our fide; and if there be no more on 

* yours 

* Let> Oh, yes, there are hopes enough on ours. There 

* are hopes of my y^mng mafter*s growing better, for I am^ 
*- fure there is no poffibility of hia growing worfe. Hopea 

* ef my old matter's ftaying abroad ; hopes of his being 

* drown M if he attempts coming home ; hopes of ihc^ 

* ftars &lling r* - 

* Rak' Dear MVsXettice, do not }e(l with fuch feriout 

* things as hunger and thirftw Do yott feriouily think 
*-th'at all your mailer's entertainments are at an end? 

< Z^r. So far from it, that be is this day to give m 

< grand entertainment to your miftrefsiL ^"d about a dozen 

* more gentlemen and ladies* 

* Rak. My chops begin to water. I find your mafter 

< is a very honeft fellow; and it is pofiible may bold out 
^ two w three weeks longer. 

* Ltt* Yo« ve mi(^«ken. Sir, there wiU be 9Q dai^^ 
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* of his giting any. more entcrtainmeots ; for there is a 

* eertain gcntternan callM an upholfterer, who, the mo- 
' mcnt.that the company is gone, is to make his entrance 

* into the houfe, and carry every thing out on*t« 

* RaL A very good way, faith, of furnifhing a houfe 

* to receive a wife in ; your mafter has fet me a very good 
' pattern againft you and I marry, Mrs Lettice. 

* Let. Sauce-box! Do you think PU have you? 

* Rak, Unlefs I can provide better for myfelf. 

* Let. Well, that I am food of thee I am certain ; and 
^ what I am fond of I can't imagine, unlefs it be thy in- 

* vincible impudence. 

* Rai. Why, faith, I think I have the impudence of a 
/ < gentleman; and there is nothing better to fucceed with 

* the ladies* 

AIR VI. 

* When, modcfty fues for a favour, 

* What anfwers the politic lafs?' 

* Let^ That (he mightily likes his behavioixr, 

< And thinks in her heart he's an afs; 

* And thinks in her heart he's an afs. 
' Rai. But when bolder impudence ruflieSf 

< And manfully feizes her charms; 

< Let. Lardl you're rttde« Sir, fhe cries; then fiic 
< blufhes, 

< And folds the briik youth in her arms. 

• And folds, &c. {Exeunt.* 

Enter Valentine and Trick. 

VaL You fay I owe you 500 1. principal and inte* 
fcic* 

Trick. Yes, Sir; you will pleafe to caft it up yoorfelff 
and I believe our accounts will correfpond^ 

VaL I'll take your word for it, Sir; and if you pleafe 
. to let me have 500 more, I fhall owe you looe. 

Trick. Sir, the money was none of my own, I had it 
from another ; and it muft be paid. Sir; he hath called 
it in. 

Val. He may call as long as he pleafes ; but till I call 
it in, it will not fignify much. Sir. I have thought of 
an expedient: If the money you lent me was anothev*S9 
and he be impatient for it^ you may pay him off, by 
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dewn the other $00^ and Ukc the whole debt upon 
yourfdf. 

TricL I am*qttite cot of C9(h> Sir, or you koQW yon 
might command me^ and iheicfore 1 hope you will pol 
put off tho payjnent any longer* 

^4/. [ am extremely bufy to<4ayi and beg you wokH* 

call another time. , 

Trick* I havf call'd fo often thai Pam ^te weary ot 
callings and if I am not paid within thefe three daytt X 
Iball Und a lawyer for my money"*^— and fo your ff rt 
vant. l&tiL 

SfUirTvAf. 
VaL S09 boneft Trufty^ what fuccefs? 1 

7rufty. I went to the jeweller's with the ring which > 
your honour told me coft an hundred pound, but he re« 
{us'd to give mc any more than fifty for it; fo I e'en- 
took that. 

FaL Very well, 

Trufty^ As for the old filver bowl which your father 
valued at fourfcore pounds, Mr Whiting faid, there waa- 
lb much reckon 'd for the fafliion, and that it was fo old' 
and ungenteel, that he oiFer'd me but twenty : but L 
knew your honoun wanted money, ^and-fo I took it* 
TaA Very well. 

Trufty* The gold repeating watch I carried to tho 
maker, and. told him he )iad\ received fifty odd ^uineaa 
for it two years ago: . but he faidlit^was much the worfe 
for wearing ; ^nd that the nobility and gentry run fo 
much into pkicbbeck, ■ that he bad not diJpos'd of two 
gold watches this month.. However^^ he faid he would: 
give half$. and'I thought thitt-better thannothiag, fo L 
la him have it. 
tTal, Very well; 

Trufty. But this was nothing to that rogue in Mon« 
mouth-ftreet, who offered me but 1 6 1. for the two fuita* 
of fine cloaths, that I dare fwear ftood your honour in- 
above lool. I fliw into a great paffion with htm, and' 
have brought them baQk again* 

VaL You (hou'd have taken the money* 
Trufiy. One piece of farpri&ng good fortune was the* 
faving of your medals, which as I was juft going to dif- 
pole of,^a gientleman whifper^d in my car, that a certatai 
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koight, that wou*d be in town in.a fortnight, wou'd give 
fix timet as much for them. 

Fal. A fortnight! what of a fortnight? a fortnight'i 
' as age. I wou'd not give a (hilling for the reverfion tff 
an eftate fo long to come. Here give me what money 
yott have brooght, and go and difpofe of the reft imme- 
diately. 

Trufif. BuCy Sir, I wkh yonr honour would confider: 
ibr my part, I dread my old matter's coming home; and 

Et if hedocf notf what you will do any longer, heaven- 
lows. 

VaL Don't trouble tbyfelf about that; but go execute 
»} commando* {Exit Tlruft][^ 

AIR VII. Excufctne. ' 
Let mifers with forrow to-day 
Lay up for to-morrow's array; 
Like Tantalus thirfty, who craves, 
Drink up to his chin in the waves. 
But fortune, like women, to-day may be kind! 

And yield to your mind; 
To-moriiow flic goes, 
And on others beftowB 

The blcffin^. 
Thc^ lover who yields to the fair one's, delajv,; 

Oft lofes the day ; 
Then fly to her arms. 

For we are furc 
Of her charms 
When poffefSng^ 

Enter SJbrvanh 

frr. Sir, a gentleman io. mourning defires to fee yoUi 

Fal. Show hkn in. {Exit Servant.)' Wou'd my dear^ 
Charlotte were here. 

Enter Slap. 

Fai^ Your mod obedient ftrvant. Sir; I have not the 
honour of knowing you^ Sir. 

Slap. I believe you do not, Sir ;- I aflc pardon, but t 
have a fmall writ againft you. 
' Fali A writ againft me? 

Slap. Don't he uneafy. Sir; it is only for a trifle^ Sirr 
about i9oU 
- • FaL 
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VmL What mttft I doi Sir ? 

Siap. Oh, Sir, whatever you pleafe s only pay the 
money, or give hail, which you pleafe. 

Vol. I can- do neither of them this infiant, and i ex- 
ped company every moment. I fuppofe, Sir, you'U'take 
my wotd till to-morrow morning.. 

Slap. Oh yes. Sir; with all my heart. If you will be 
to good as to ftep to my houfe hard by, you fhall be ex« 
tremely well us'd, and I'll take your word. 

VaL Your houfe ! 'Sdeath, you rafcal !' 

Slap. Nay, Sir, 'tis in vain to bully. 

VaL Nay, then!— »who*8 there?— —my fervantt* 
lEntfT Servants,'} Here^.kiek this fellow down ftairs. 

Slap, i'his IS a refcue, remember that— a refcur, Sir ^• 
yU have my loid chief juftioe's warrant 

^Slkp is forced eff hj' the Scrvantsi 
Enter Charlotte. 

Char. Oh Valentine! what's the matter? lamfnght*^ 
tnM to death. Swords drawn! Oh my heart! you are 
■othurt? 

Val. By none but you, my love; I have no woundf 
kut thofe you can cure. 

Char. Heav'n be prais'd ! But what was the occafioA 
rf this buRle ? 

Val. Nothing, my dear, but a -couple of fencing ma^ 
Hers— — I*happeto-d to turn about^ and one :of them cut 
ne on the back ; that's all. 

,• Char^ You fee the dangers I run on your account ; 
fliould my aunt know of my being here^ I (hall be un- 
done for ever. Nay, and what the reft of the company 
wSl think when they fee me here befbre themy I dKad 
to imagine. 

Val. You know you have it in your power to filence.: 
the tongues of the world whenever you pleafe: and, ohi 
Chaylottc-I I wilh you would this day confent to make 
this houfe your reputable home. 

Char. Prcfs me not, Valentine ;> for, whatever be the 
cettfeqjience» if you fliould, I feell cannot deny you: 

A 1 R VIII. Spring^ I a!<oml>ng. 
Vii^gin wary 

Weu'd ne'er mifcarryi 

If 
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, U ioven wou'd taike » itxAl «r tvo| 
If be porfiKs birr ftiU» 
Caa (he icfufe bun AUI^ 
Vf hat ihe bcffclf h«th a mind lo do ? 
K«t Tuitlcf ». Ib^^' with etch other tbey dif^ 
Shall be lefs coiifta»t luid fo«d thtt» I s 
Fdr Apriri fefc Aowev, 
Nor June's fweet flowcn» 
In foftaeb and fwcctneft^ with thee caa vie* 
ChariTurtXeu tho% ftc- 

C/^ar. Cou'd I be allured of your cooflanqr} cooM £ 
ibd you always foad aad endeariag as now ; beliete aae,. 
it wou^d oot be in the power of fbrtuocto make me mi* 
ferable. 

FmL If you ean place any eoafidenoe in- vowi». I know 
not how to bind myfelf fafter to you than I have done al- 
teady; but you have a better^ which it in your own me* 
nt Believe me, Cbailotie, men are more conftaot than. 
you imagine* He that mat riea Cwr^ money, ia conftanl 
to the love of his wife't money; he that marriet fof 
beautyt is commonly conftant while that beauty lafts i 
and a love that's fix'd on^merit, i^ mine* will be conftanf 
while that endupes*> 

C^ar. Well, we muft all run. a rifkf believe me ; ao 
to the point of fortune, it is the leaft of my thoughts. 
A woman who can. carry he^ prudence fo far at thar« 
eheatt you when (he pretends to love. LiOie reigns alont 
sn every breaft it inhabits t and, in my opinion, makes 
ttt amends foe the abfaice of Madam Pirvdeoce and aU 
ker train. 

J(W. My dearcfr girl, thit njght (faall mtke me thino. 
AIR iX. Pdfmrtb em iit GrHtu 
Come, Charlotte, let's be gay, 
Let't enjoy oorfitlvet to-day i 
To'4norrow't in the handt of the pow'rt», 
Toniay alone is oitrt. 
l»et fools for wealth 

Spend time and h^th i* , 

While we, more happy,, try^. 
In each ibft kifs,. 
Tranfporting blifs, 
Wkich tnealuts ne'er can but • 
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dan Let age grave leflbna preach 

'Gainft what fhc cannot reach ; 

Let prttdes condemn what they efteem ; 

All fooU our joys impeach* 

Both, Let foolsy &c« 

ACT IL 

m 

* Valentinb and Company , Jiated as after dinner. 

* Valentinb. 

* f^ALl, in the dancers. I hope, bdiety your good* 

* ^ nature will make you aa kind to this part of the 
< entertainment as it hath been to the other. 

* Mar» Je vow filiche de votre gout raviffantf Mom* 
^ Jieur Valentine; mats aUonsl dancons nous^mefmes. 

* VaL My father arriv'd, fay you? 

* Let. Yes» Sir; and will be here inftantly. 

< Val. Death and hell! What (hall I do, Lettice? I 

* muft truft to the contrivance of thy brain, or I am un- 

* done. 

' Let. Well, I will do the bed I can for you ; in the 
' mean time, be not chagrined; enjoy your friends, and 

* take no notice of it. I will lie perdue for him, and meet 
' him at the door. Be fure to keep dofe garrifoo ; and 
^ after I am gone out, open the doors to none. 

* VaL Send thee good luck, my heft wench. Come» 

* gentlemen and ladies, what fay youy are youforcaidi. 

* or hazard ? 

* Ail. Hazard, hazard ! 

< Mar. Hazardl ma voix eft tw^ours pew hazard I 

\ExeunU 
Enter Goodall, Lettice, and a Servant wth aporU 

' maraeau- 
Good. This curfed ilage-coach from Portfmouth hath 
fatigu'd me more than my voyage from the Cape of 
Good Hope : but, heav'n be prais'd, I am once more 
arriv'd within fight of my own doors. I cannot help 
thinking how pleasM my fon will be to fee me returned 
a full year fooner than my intention. 

Let. He would be much more pleafed to hear yoa 
weit at the Cafe ot Good Hope yctt [/Hide. 

Good. 
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Good* I hope I flmU findmxpoor lEio^rat homo Idsre 
fwear he will 4k mtk}(xy to fee me* 

Li^, I beUcTe he ift hi^f dead already ^-^-but now for 
yoQ, my good mafter* {^dr.)'-'**'^Bk£i me, what do I 
fee ? an apparition i 

Go§d. Lettice! 

LeU Is it my dear maftcr Goodall returned, ar is it 
the devil in his Ihape? la it you/ Sir ^ Is it pofitivel^ 
you yourfelf ? 

Good. Even fo. How do you do, Lettice.^ 

Let. Much at irour hoaoor'a fervice. I am heartily 
glad tQ fee yout honour ia fuch good health. Why» the 
air of the ladua hath a^ecd vj^y with you. Indeed, 
Sir, you oti|^ to hawr ftay'd »lktle longev thaie for the 
fiike of yottt healih— raad our quiet. ^^Jide.- 

* Gooi Well,, bat hour dbea my fon do;, and hovr hath. 
he behaved himfelf n my abfenec? I hope he hath ta- 
ken great cateof my aSars.. 

iMm I'll aofwer for him, he hath put your aSairain- 
t9 acoadiliQii that wE futpxiie you, take my word for 
it. 

GiMt. 1 watrast y«ii he ts rvcvy day ia the Alky. 
Sloclu have gone loft aa I ianfiBcd^ and if he folhMred. 
tty adflke^he muft have aaiafledaiaftfemaf money; 

i£</w Not a fiirthiagv Sir* 

Good. How, how, how!: 

Jut. Sir, he hath pmd & out £hI aa h eame ift» 

Loti Put it out, I mean. Sir,, to intereft, to tafeefefH 
Sir ; why, our houfe hath beem. a perfefk fair ever ftnce 
ycHi wcati pc«ple ooming fot noney every hour of the 

GmdL lltat^ wry weU done; and t k»g to lee my 
dear boy. Knock at thedttur. 

Let He ia not aft h«me^ Sir<-*aiidaf yonthave fudi-a 
driire ta tee him**—* 

EiHrni^ Seeuf ity. 

4br(C. Y«MP fervant^ Mrs Lettice. 

ImU Yottrfervantf Mi^ Secttrity-«*-i-Hefe^a a fogoe 
^ a iifurer, who. halh: found a very proper time to a(k 
§09 \m money in. 

ACi, I>o xoo kaiv%. Mn Lettice^ that I att. weary «f 

fot 
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fc Mo i r i H g fBwr naftcr dvf after iafin tkmtanath ^Mh 
out finding him; aad that, if he does not pay me lO^f^ 
I (hall fue out an execution dire&ly. A thodCuid 
^iifldt «re k ter-.^^ 

Good. What, wiistt wfaaC'a this I lidarl 

Let. I'll explain it to you by-and-by. Sir. 

Cvod» Does my fon owe yoa a tlMwhad p«uiiilt 

Sec. YonrfoB, Sir! 

Goad. ¥«% Sir; tUt wmmmU ywmgKBaftery «li» fivoi 
tt that hottfe^ Mr VakfltoK <2o<MiaH9 is «iy fea. 

^/^. Yes, Sir» he does; — and I Ma i9«ry glad yoQ ai^ 
ffeturn'd to pay at mre^ 

Gcod. There go two wovdstiiOQ^ to that liarraia* 

£.r^ I believe. Sir, yo« witt doit witli a great deal of 
ioy, when you know tlnft hia «wiiigthi8 nmey j» pure* 
If an tfSe€t of his good conduft. 

C^. Good Q9wAn€t ! Owing ifiooey ]goad ieoadulft f 

Let. Yea, Sir-f^hc hath boi^iht a hodie of the pnde 
of two thoufand pounds, which every one (ays is worth 
more than four; and diis he codd not have dane wkh- 
out faonowiBg this thouiand pound. I am Aik, Sir, 1 
and he^ and Trufly, caa all «yertke-town to^attfae mo* 
ney, that he might not lofe fo good a bargain. 1 Ibe* 
brvc tben will aot go aany wo4^a to the payaoast on't 
now. i»4jfdek 

Gvod* I am ovetjoy*d at my ^n^ bcta^ioar ■ Sir^ 
you need give yourfetf no pain about the money; vttuni 
tOi- morrow mormag, and you fhall receive it. 

Sec. Sir, your word is fufficicot ior a much greater 
itsrn^ and I am your very homble ferrant. {Enit. - 

Gcod. Well, but tell me a little. In what pan of 
the town hath my fon bought this htrnitt 

Let. la what part of the town? 

Go&d* Yea^ there are, you know, fome quartors belter 
than others-**<u for example, this here 

Let, Well, and it is in this that it ilaada. 

Good. What, mn the ^eat houfe yonder^ is it i 

Let. No, 'DO, «o ; do yoa £te that houfe yonder ■ ■■■ 
where the windows fcem to have been jufl cleaned? 

Good. Yc8. 

Lit. It is not tiNit^»«>^^atid a Iktk beyond, you fee 

aa* 
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another very bfge houfcy higher than any other in the 
fquare. 

Good* I do. 

Let. But it !• not that— —Take particular notice of 
the hottfe oppofite to it, a reiy han^fome houfe, it it 
not? 

G9od. Yeiy indeed is it. 

LeU That is not the houfe But yon may fee one 
with great gates before it, almoft oppofite to another that 
fronts a ftreet, at the end of which ftands the houfe which 
your fon hath bought. 

G9od. There is no good houfe in that ftreet, as I re- 
member, but Mrs Highman's. 

Let. That's the very houfe. 

Good* That'a a very good bargain, indeed ; but how 
comes a woman in her circumftances to (ell her houfe? 

Let. It IS impoflible, Sir, to account for peoplea ac- 
tions; befides, (he is out of her fenfes. 

Good. Out of her fenfes! 

Let. Yes, Sir; her family hath taken out a cornmif- 
fion of lunacy againft her; and her fon, who is a moft 
abandoned prodigal, hath fold all ihe had for half its 
value. 

Good. Son ! Why, (he was not manyd when I went 
away. 

Let. No, Sir; but, to the great furprife of every one, 
and to the great (candal of all our fex, there appeared all 
of a fudden a very lufty young fellow, of the age of 
three-and-twenty, whom (he owned to have been her fon, 
and that his father was a grenadier in the firfk regiment 
of guards. 

Good. Oh, monftrous! 

Let. Ah, Sir! if every childin this city knew his own 
father; if children were to inherit only the eftates of 
thofe who begot them, it would caufe a great confiifion 
in inheritances. 

A I R X. Piero^s dance. 
Were all the womens fecrets known^ 
Did each father know his own. 
Many a fon now bred to trade. 
Then had ihin'd in rich brocade; 
1 Many 
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Many cits 
Had been wlu^ 
Ib eftata^ tho' not ia fenfei 
Many beaux 
Birth-day clottea- 
Had not worn at cits expence: 
For did our women wife, indeedy 
Contrive no way to mend the breed* 
Our fparks fuch pretty mailers grow» 
So fpruce, fo taper, and fa low; 
From Britons tall* 
Our heroes (hall 
Be Liinputianii all. 
fycdi Well, but I ilaad here talking too long; knock 
4t the door. 
Lei. What (hall I de! £4^. 

Good. You feem in a conflernatioftl No accident bath 
^ppened to- my fon, I hope ? 

L^. No, Sir ; "but 
. ^W. But? but what! hath any one robb'd me in my 
abfence? 
L^ No, Sir ! not abfolutcly robb*d you,. Sii? — What 

fiall 1 % ? 

^6oJ* £x{^ain yourfelf; fpeak. 
Let. Oh>.Sir! I can withrh old my tears no longer.*-* 
£nter not, I befeech you. Sir; your houfe, Sir; your dear 
koufe, that you and I and my poor young mailer lov^>d 
fo much) witlun thefe fix months* 

Good^ What of my houCe, within thefe fix months? 
Let. Hath been haunted, Sir, with the moft terrlblf 
^paritibns that were ever heard or bebeldi You'd think 
the devil himfelf had taken poflbifion of it« Nay, I be* 
lieve he hath too : all the wild noifes of tlie univerfe, the 
ft}ueakiQg of pigs, the grinding of knives, the whetting 
of faws, the whifiling of winds, the roaring of feafl» the 
hooting of owls^ the* howling of wofves, the braying of 
afies, the fqualling of children^ and the fcolding of wives* 
all put together, make not fo hideous a concert. This I 
vyfdf have heard : nay, anci I have feen fuch iights ! one 
with about twenty heads> and a hundred eyes and mouths 
and nofes in each. 
GW. Hey day! the" wench is mad. Stanifrom be- 
* Vol. hi. Q ^ " fore 
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fore the door: I'll fee whether the devil can keep mc out 
irom my own houfe. Haunted indeed! 

Let* Sir^ I have a friendship for you> and you Ihall not 
go in. 

Good* How! not go into ttiy own houfe? 

Let* N09 Sir, ilot tiU the devil is driven out on't— — 
there are two prieils at work upon him now. Hark, 1 
think the dovils are dancing. Nay, Sir, you may liften 
yourfelf and get intoo, if you can. \Laughing 'witbin* 

Good, Ha! by all that's gracious, 1 hear a iioife. 

Let* I have nothing but his monftrous fuperilition to 
rely on. "[^Shriek ivithin* 

Good* O heavens, what mondrous fqualling is that! 

L^t* Why, Sir, I am furpris'd you 'fhou'd think I 
wou'd impofe upon you. I affure you, your houfe a 
haunted by a whole legion of devils. Your whole family 
bath been driven out of it; and this was one reafon why 
your fon bought Madam Highman's houfe, not being 
able to live any longer in this. 

*Good. '-I am 'in a cold fweatl — ^What, my ion left this 
houfe ? 

Let* Oh! Sir, I am fure, had you *known the terrors 
we underwent for a whole fortnight, efpecially poor I| 
Sir, who lay every iiig4it fi ightened with the fight of the 
mpft moriftrouB large things, fearing every minute what 
they would do to me— 

Good. Can all this be true, or are you impofing upon 
me ? I have indeed heard of fuch things as apparitions, 
on juft caufes, and believe in them ; but why they fhou'd 
iiaunt my houfe, I can't imagine. 

Let, Why, Sir, they tell me, before you bought the 
houfe, there was a murder committed in it, 

Good I mui inquire into all thefe things. But, in the 
mean time, I mu(i fend this portmanteau to my fon'« 
new houfe. 

Let* No, Sir; that's a little improper at prefent. 

Good, What, is that houfe haunted ? hath the devil 
'taken poffeffion of that houfe too? 

Let* Noi-Sir; but Madam Highman hath not yet 

'quitted poflcffion of it. I told you before. Sir, that ihc 

wa| out of her feufes \ and if any one does but menti< *a 

5 ' the 



INTRIGUING CHAMRERMAIB. 15^ 

die fale of her houfe to her, it throws hers into the molt 
violent convulfions. 

Good. Welly, well, I fhall know how to humour her 
madnefs. 

Let. I wifl), Sir, for a day or two— — 
Good* You throw me out of all nianner of {tatience. I 
801 refolv'd I will go thither this inllant. 

Let, Here ftie is herfelf; but pray remember the con- 
dition (he ia in, and don't do any thing to chagrin her. 

Enter Mrs High man. 
Mrs High. What dq, I fee 1 Mr Goodall returnMY 
Let. Yes, Madam, it is him; but alas! he's not him.<^ 
felf — he's diflradled; hisloflcs in his voyage have turn'i 
his brain, and he's become a downright lunatic. 

Mrs High, I am heartily concern'd for his misfortune* 
Poor gentleman!: 

Let, If hefhould fpcak too you by chance, have no 
regard to what he fays; we are going to fhut him up in 
a mad-houfe with -all expedition. 

Mrs High* {AJide.) He hath a ftrange wanderiag ia 
his countenance. 

Good. {JJide,) How miferably (he ifi altered ! (he hath 
a terrible look with her eyes. 

Mrs High'. Mr Goodall, your very humble fervant. I 
am.glad«to fee youfetura'd, though I am forry for your 
misfortune*. • 

Good. I mud have patience,' and truf): in Heaven, and 
in the power of the priefts, who a^e now endeavouring 
to lay thefe wicked fpirits with which my houfe is 
haunted.' 

Mrs High. His houfe haunted! poor man 1 But I mufl 
not contradi6l him ; that would make him worfe. 

Good, In the mean time, Mrs Highman, 1 IhouM be 
obligM to you, if you wou'd let me order my portman- 
teau to your houfe. 

Mrs High, My houfe is at your fervice, and I dcfire 
you'wou'd ufe it in the fame manner as your own. 

Good. I wou'd not. Madam, on any account infult your 
unfortunate condition — Lettice, this lady does not carry 
any marks of madnefs about her. 

Let. She hath fome lucid intervals^ Sir 5 but her fit 
will foon return. 

O 2 Good. 
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Good* I am extremely forty for your misfortune. Ml* 
Highman, ivhich indeed had I not .been fo well affureE 
of, I cou'd not have beltev'd: Jbut I have 'known fome in 
your way, who, during the inlenrals .of iheit* fits^ have 
ialk'd very rea(bnably ; therefore give me leave to* afk 
you the canfe of your phrenfy: for I miu:h cpie^ion 
whether this commiifion of lunacy that has been takeft 
out againft you be not without fufficient proof. 

Mrs High, A commiffion of lunacy agaihft me f me ! 

Good, Cetticcy I fee (he is worfe than I imagin'xL 

Mrs High, However, if you are not more mifcbievoua 
than you^t prefent feem, I think it is wrong in them to 
ionfine you in a madhoufe. 

Good. Confine me ! Ha, ha, hal This is turning the 
tables upon me indeed! But, Mrs Highman, I would 
not have you be uneafy that your houfe is fold.: at leaft 
it 18 better for you that my fon has bought it than an- 
other j for you (hjtU have an apartment in it 'ftiU, in the 
fame manner as if it were ftill your own^ and you were 
in your fenfes. 

Mrs High, What's all this.? As if J wajsin my fenfesl 
Let me tell you, Mr Goodall, you arc a poor diErafted 
wretch^ and ought to have an apartment in a.dark roomjt 
i;nd clean ftraw. 

Good, Since you come to that. Madam, I fhall ihow 
you the ncareft way out of doors ; and I .give you warn-^ 
)!)g to take away your things, for 1 (hall £11 all the roonm. 
with goods within thcfe few days. 

^ Enter Slap, Conftable, and A0ants. 

Slap, That's the door, Mr.ConlUble. 

Let, What's to be done now, I wonder ! 

Con, Open the door in tlie king's name, or I fiiatt 
hren^ it open. 

Good, Who are you, Sir, in the devil's name? and 
what do you want in that houfe ? 

S/ap.SWy I have a prifoner there; and I have my lord 
chief juftice's warrant againft him. 

Good, For what fura, Sir? Are you a juflice of peace? 

S/ap, I am one of his Majefty's officers. Sir ; and this 
day I arreiled one Mr Valentine Gcu)dall, who lives in 
this houfe^ for two hundred pounds ; his fcrvants have 

refcu'd 
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refcuM him, and I ha^e a judge's warrant for the re- 
fcue. 

Qood. What do I hear! But harkee, friend, that houfe 
that you are going to break open is haunted : and there 
18 no one in it but a couple of prieRs, who are laying the 
devil. 

Slap, I warrant you I lay the devil better than all the 
priefts in Europe* Come, Mr Conftable^ do your office. 
I have DO time to lofe^ Sir; I have feveral other writ9- 
cxecute before night* • 

LeU-\ have defended my pafs as long as I cany and 
now 1 think 'tis^ no cowardice to fteal olF. 

JEj7/^r. Colonel Bluffy * Monficur le Marquis,* Slap, . 
Goodally and Conilable^ . 

Ccl. What, in the devil's name, is the meaning of thit - 
riot? What is the reafon, fcoundrels, that you dare di« 
fturb gentlemen who are getting as drunk as lords ? 

Slap, Sir, we have authority for what we do. 

CoL Damn your authority. Sir! if you don't go about 
your buiincfs,^! (hall (how you my authority, and fend ' 
you all to the devil. 

Slap, It is he. I have a warrant againfl him too : £ ^ 
wifh it was. in my j>ocket. 

Con* Mr Slap, (hall we knock him down \ 

Slap, I defire you wou'd give us leave to. enter the ^ 
houfe and feizc our prifoner. • 

Ccl, Not J, upon my honour, Sir. • 

* Mar. ^e veut due cette bruit? quelle vtlain Angloh! ' 
' quelle poufconl ventre bleui JlUonsy filon/teur le Colonel! ' 
' allons / frappons !* 

Slap, If you oppofe us-any IdJiger, .1 (hall proceed to ► 
force. 

Col, if youiov^ force, PU (how you the way, yon dogs. 

[Col. drives them off, . 

Good, I find I am diilra^ed, I am ilark raving mad; . 
I am undone, ruin'd, cheated, impos'd on ! butj pleafe : 
heav'n, Til go fee what's in ray hOufe. 

CoL Hold, Sir, you mull not enter here. 

Good, Not enter into my own houfe, bir ? 

CoL No, Sir; if it be yours, you muft not come wiih^ 
in it. 

* Mar. // ne-faut pqi entrer ici,* 

O 3 «;4 
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Go9d, Gentlemetiy 1 onlf beg to fpeak with the 4Aa-' 
ftcr of the houfe. 

CoL Sir, the m&fter of the houfe defires to (peak with 
no fuch fellows as you arc ; you are not fit company for 
any of the gentlemen in this houfe. 

Good. Sir, the mailer of this houfe is my fon. 

CoL Sir, your mod obedient humble fermnt $ I am 
OTcrjoy'd to fee you return'd : * Give me leave. Sir, to 

* introduce you to this gentleman: Monftturte Marquh 

* ^clque Chofcy le pere de Monjieur V.alertttne, 

• Mar. Ah^ Monfithiry quejefuh ravi de vous voirP 
Good* Gentlemen, your moft obedient humble fcr- 
vant. 

CoL Give me leave to tell you, Sir, you have the ho- 
nour of being father to one of the fineft gentlemen of 
the age : a man fo accomplifh'd, fo wtrll-brcd, and fo 
generous, that I believe he never wouM part with a gueii 
while he had a (hilling in his pocket, nor indeed while he 
could borrow one. 

Good. I believe it indeed. Sir ; therefore you can*t 
wonder if I am impatient to fee him. 

'CoL Be not in fuch hafte, dear 6Ir^ I want to talk 
with you about your affairs : I hope you have had good 
fuccefs in the* Indies, have cheated the company hand- 
somely, and made an immenfe fortune. 
Good, rhave no reafon to complain. 
CoL I am glad on't. Sir ; and fo will your fon, 1 dare 
fvrcar : and let me tell you, it will" be veiy opportune, 
lie began to want it. You can't imagine, 8)r, what a 
fine life he has led fince you went away : it wou'd do 
your heast good if you was but to know what an equi- 
page he has kept, what balls and entertainments Ik* has 
made ; he is the talk of the whole town, Sir ; a man 
wou'd work with pleafure for fuch a fon : he is a fellow 
with a foul, damn me ! your fortune won't be thrown 
away upon him ; for get as much as you plcafe, my life 
he fpcnds every farthing. 

Good. Pray, gentlemen, let me fee this miracle of a 
fon of mine. 

CoL That you fhould. Sir, long ago ; but really, Sir, 

the houfe is a little out of ordtr at prefent; there is but 

one room furnilh'd in it; and that is fo fuU-of company, 

' * that 
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that I am afraid tliere wou'd \ie 6 fnvatl deficiency of 
chairs. You cauH imagine. Sir, h^w opportune you ^re 
come ; there was not any one thing left fn the houie td 
faife any -money upon. 

Good. What, all my piftures gone? 
Co/, He fold them firft, Sir ; he was obliged to fell 
them for the delicacy of Iris tadle : he certainly is the mo- 
defteft young fellow in the world, and has complainM td 
tne a hundred times t>f the indecent liberty painters take 
in expofing the brefafts and limbs of women : you had in- y^ 
deed, Sir, a very fcandalous coMe^ion, and he \^"as never 
eafy while they were in the houfe. 

Ent^ Valentine. 
• F'aL My father return'd ! oh, let me throw myfelf at 
his feet; aad believe me. Sir, I am at once overjoy'd and 
aiham'd to fee your face. 

6W. I told, you. Sir, he was one of the modefteft yonng 
fellows in England. 

Good. You may very well be aftiam'd : but come, let 
TOC fee the infide of my houfe ; let mefee that both fides 
of my walls are Handing. ' 

Fa/. Sir, 1 have a great deal of company within, of 
the firft faftiion, and beg you wou'd not expofe me be- 
fore them. 

Goict Oh, Sir! I am their very humble fervant; I am 
infinitely oblig'd to all the perfons of faJhion, that they 
will fo generoufly condefccnd to eat a poor citizen out of 
houfe and home. 

Co/. Hark ye, Val, (hall we lofs this old fellow in a 
blanket ? 

Fa/. Sir, I truft in your good»»naturc and forgivcncfs; 
and will wait on you in. 

Good. Oh, that ever I fhould live to fee this day ! 

* Mo/i, Par die voila homme extraordinaire.^ [^Exeunt* 

* Sc£NE, A Dinifzg^roo9?i. 

* Enter Lord Pride, Lord VufF, Sec. 

* L Pride, I told you, my Lord, it would never hold 

* long: when once the chariot difappear*d, I thought the 

* malter wou'd foon follow. 

* L Puff. 1 help'd him on with a fmall lift the other 

* day at piquet. 
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. * L Pride. Did you do any thing confiderable? 
* L Puff. A mere trifle, my lord : it wou'd not have 

< been worth mentioning, if it had been of any other : 

< but I fancy, in his prefent circumftances, it cut pretty- 

* deep. 

^ L Pride. Damn me! there's a pleafare in ruining: 
' thefe little mechanical rafcals, when they prefume to • 

< rival the extravagant expences~of us men of quality. 

' L Puff. That ever Tuch plebeian fcoundrels, who are ^ 

< obliged to pay their debts, ftiou'd prefume to engage * 

* with us mea of quality, who are not !' 

Enter Goodal, Valentine, Charlotte, ^ Colonel, Marquis^f ' 

Lord Pride, Lord Puff, &c. 

VaU Gentlemen and ladies, my father being juft ar- - 
riv'd from the Indies, . defires to make one of this good 
company. 

Good. My good lords, (that I may affront none by 
calling him beneath his title), I am highly fenfible of the 
great honour you do myfelf and my fon, by filling my 
poor houfe with your noble perfons, and your noble per5- 
fons with my poor wine and provifions. I dare fwear you 
have been all highly inilrumental in the extravagancies of 
my fon; for which I am very much oblig'd to you, and 
humbly hope that I fhall never fee him, or any of your 
faces again. 

L Puff, Brother Puff, what does the fellow mean ? 

L Puff. Curfc me if I know. 

Good. I am very glad that my fon hath ruined himff If 
in fo good a company ; that when I difinherit him, he 
can't tail of being provided for. I promife myfelf that 
your intered will help him to places and preferments in 
abundance. 

L Pride. Sir, any thing in my power, he may always 
command. 

L Puff. Or mine. 

L Pride. But let me whifper a word in your ear - 
Your fon 18 a very extravagant fellow. 

Good. That's very true, Sir: but I hope that you will 
coniider that you have aflided him in it ; and therefore 
will help his neceflities with a brace of (houfands. 

l^ Pride, I dpn't undcriland you, Sir. 

Cq94* Why then; Sir, that you may underftand m<f 



eiTRiGUfNG CHAMBERMAID, n^^ 

I.mtift tell you in 'plain words, ftttt he owes hisrnra t<> 
entertaimng •fuch fine gentdemcn as jrourfclf. 

L Fride. Me, Sir I Rat me! 1 -would have youl&now, 
I think I do you too much honour in entering into your 
4ooTS : Tsut I am glad you have taught -me at what dL* 
&«ce to keep fnch mechanics for thefuture. Come, PliflJ 
kt*8 to the opera. I Tec, if a man hath not good bkjod 
in his veius» riches^woa^ fceack him to -behaive .like a gea** 
tleman. 

L Puff. Canaille J {^Exi^wtt L. Pride and L. Puff. 

Good^ S'bodlikins ! I am in ^ rage that je;^er a fellow 
Ihou'd upbraid mc with great blood in his veins, when, 
odiheart ! the bed .bkiod in luft> veios hath xusk thro' my 
bottles* 

* I Lady. My Lord Pride and my Lord Puff gone! 
' Come, my dear, the ailembly is broke up j let us make 

• hafte away, or we fhall be too late for any other. 

* 2 Lady. With all my heart ;. for I am heartily (ick 
•of this. 

*3 Lady. CcRnej^come, ctJme; away, away! 

* \jExetmt ladies. ' 

* Mar, Attons^ quitfons 7e %oitrghn, 

* CoL Sir, you are a fcnib^ and 'tf Iliad rart^ friend- 

• ftiip for your fon, i'd Ihow you how you ought to treat 

• people tyf feftiion. [ j5xp»«/ 'Col. and Marquis. 

Char. Poor Valentine! how tender ly I fed his misfor- 
tunes J 

Cjood* Why don't you fellow your companions. Sir? 

VaL Ah ! Sir, I am fo fenfible of what 1 have donc^ 
ihat I could fly ii>t0 •a defart from the apprehenfioos of 
your jAf0 wrath ; nay« I will, uxilleis you can forgbve me» 

GmjL Who are j)roa. Madam, that '&.d^y b^hiud the vtSi 
of your company? There is no mone mjifchief to be doius 
kcne, fo there is no more buiiners £or a -fine lady. 

Char, Sir^ J ftay to iatreat y<p to foxgive your poor 
unhappy fon^ who will other wife fmk under th£ weight 
of your dtfpleafune. 

Goad. Ah, Madame if that be aU the .buiinefs, you 
may leave ibis houfe as fooa as you pka£e$ for liim Iiasi 
dttermia'd to turn diredly out on't. 

Ghar. Then, Sir, 1 am determined to go with him. 
& oomfortedj Valentine, I have fome fortune which my 

aUDt 
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Spoken by Mirs CLIVB. 

^ P OETJhoiddy unhfs bit fate be gmefly 

Write for each play tnvo EpUogtu* at leafii 
Por borv to empty benches can nvefkyy 
** What means this mighty croivding here to-day .'** 
Qr^wd thrpit imibfiattery be eramm^d^ 
Ho^v can nvefpeak it^ tvben the play is damndf 
Damn'dj didJfayf^-'—'hefurehf nud not fear it; 
His play is f of e"-—^ when none mnU come to hear H^ 
Sugiijb is notu beloiv this leafned twm's 
N'one htt Raiism tomrUtrt wllig9 doam* 
Tbo* courts luere more poUtc^ the JEjigliJb ditty 
Coud heretofore at leap content the city : 
Yhatyfor Italian noiv has lit us dHpi 
And Dimi Car a. rings thro* evryfbop. 
What glorious. Aoughts. mmfi all our neigbhemrs nmirijk 
Of us, kvbere rival operas caufourijhl 
JLtt -France ivin all our totvns : tv'e need not fear 
.But Italy iviH fend'her fingers here; 
We cannot buy them at a price too dear, 
JLet us reteive them to our peaceful f^e^ 
While in their otvn the angry cannons roar : 
Here they may Jing infafety^ fue rexvard ^emf 
Here no f^tfconti threatens to bombard *em, 

Orpbeue drevo flows with his enebanfing/bng ; 
ITJtefe cast do more, they draw our gold aloag^ 

But tho our angry poets rail infpite^ 
Ladies y,I otvn^I think your juc^ment right: 
Satire, perhaps, may ivotrnd fame pretty thing i 
Tbofefoft Italiati tJimrUert banemaifiing'; 
3I60* yourjhft hearts the tuneful charm maytoiti^ 
You re fiU fecure tofndttut barm luithin. 
Wifely from thefe rude places you abflain^ 
Where faiire gives the ivounded hearer pain, 
*Tis hard to pay them tvho our faults reveal^ 
As boys are fore d to buy the rods tbeyfeel. 
No, let *emftarve, 'who dare to lafb the an^ 
And^ as yu ve left the pulpit^ leave tbejM^, 
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PROLOGUE 

Spoken by Mr KING. 

JJiTHSJR, in days ofyore^from Spain or France^ 

Came a dread JoKCerefs ; ber name KoTaxact, 
0*er Britain s ifle her 'wayward /fells Jhe cajl^ 
And common Jen/e in magic chain hound fajl^^ 
in madfid>lime did each food lon/er t»oo^ 
And in heroics ran eath hiUet-^oux : 
High deeds of chivalry their file delight j 
Bach fair a maid dijlr^^ eacbfivain a knight* 
^^ might Statira Oroondates fee^ 
At tilts and tournaments farm* d caf^a-pee, 
^ l09, on milk'-wbite palfrey f iance in hand, 
A dwarf to guard Jfer^ pranced about the land. 

^i* fiend to gnellf his f word Cervantes cb'e'W, 
A trufy Spani/h blade ^ Toledo true : 
**fr ttdifmant and magic voand he hroke < 
^'H^ig^niitcaftle * •' V anifii'if into f moke* 

But note, the dear delight of later ytarsj 
^^fjwngcrfiper o^Roxnance^ appears 

P 



l^fi 



170 PROLOGUE. 



Romance wt^hjirike omr grteoe forefalbers /m^9 
£yt fioy^t^ fir 9ur huek and lively romp f 
CaJfandra**filiot w»w no ftmg^ tutij 
See Htf nemtpoeket^^nmes in their Jleadi 
And tbenfo icntimeBtal is tbefyle^ 
£9 (h^e^ yetfi ^ewtdung all the nubile I 
JPlvt and iopemmti paffion^ rape^ and raphert^ 
ne ftalfum rf ev*ry dear-^-^ar^'^cbafter^ 

*Tis not alonetbe/mall^ali and tbefmart^ 
*Tm nov4 mefl b^gmtes life female beart. 
JMR/i readi'-^e meUe-^^eJigbp^ove^ealt npon ber- 
And tben-'-Hdasy poar girl / ~-good night ^^oor bononr /• 

« ♦ Thus o/our Polly having lightly J^ie^ 
• ifvw^fir omr avAor / but vai^woft ajoke^ 
** Though tMts and Journals, 'wbo ne*er Jibbed be/ore^ 
** ''Have laidihit bantling at a certain door, 
** Habere f tying pore of fault* ^ they* d fain heap mores 
** / nonv declare it at aferious truth, 
« '7*« tbejrji folly of a/mpleyoutbj 
*' Caught and deluded 6y our harlot pta y o > ■ 
« Then emjb mi in 4hefbell this infant Bayeti 
•* Exert your favour to a young beginner y 
^ Nw t^the/riplk^ Ube a batiar'djnner, 



•t 



PoLLYg witl^ a Book in her Hand. 

WELL (aid. Sir George!— O' the dear maDt-*- 
But fo « With tfacfc words the enniptur'i 

*• baronet (r^«^i»^) concluded his declaration of love.** 
—So!-—** But what heart can imagincj {^reading^ 
*• what tongue defcribe, or what pen dcUa^atc* the 
*« amiable confufion of Etntlia ?" — WcUf. now for it» 
— " Reader, if thou art a courtly reader, thou liaft 
'< feen, at polite tables, iced cream crimfoned with raf- 
'< berries; or, if thou art aa uncourtly reader, thou haft 
** feen the rofy^^nger'd morning dawning in the golden 
«< eaii.'^;— Dawning in the golden caft l-^-Vcry prettf . 

—MThou 

* Theik tines were added 1>y Mr Oarrick, on its being repotted 
that he was author of this piece; and, howcYer humorous and pot> 
tIcaJ, contain a» ilri^ outtor of f«Sl as the duUeft profe. 
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^^ TkoB &aft kuk perln^t (wm&tf) dieartificirf ier« 
** io3io» ott tkc dtedtt c^ Clcova, cnr dK vtroiSios «f 
** nature on thofe of Sylvia; t&ottbaft {eci>«»io a word^ 
** tW bvc^faee of £xiika was overspread vkhbhidlts,'' 

^Tliif t» a soft ieanti&l pa&g«, I pvotc&l WdP^ 

ftMMcllbt mf moBc^F^-^Lmxi, Lmk, iBf fti^id papa 
has no taftc* He kap tm aoistui of h M m ow and dnvas* 
ter, and the fenfibMity ct delicate firelui^y. (tf^SiM^*) 

Anf then aaaiaa Bnfe wlme wa» I ?-*4)l^ heseu*--^ 

** Overfpread with blufhes^ (rv^fir/srF.)— -Sir Gcoagt^ 
^ fawlicd at Imt ceofii&n, gent^ UinA her handy 
** and foftly fweffiag t t to hii bofci% (^Ainr H atjkt 
'* readi)t where the pulfes^of his heart beat 4)«ck, tinob- 
** biBgf wit& tRmalCiioaB pafljnni, in^s plaiodse taac of 
^* Toice breathed out, Wfll yam not aaifwcr »ev £ai^ 

4* lh^d» ^^Fcnder creaiaae 1 •» She, katf laifioff 

** ^#«fd^f tfia/ offing} ker downcaft eyes, ao^ kal^ 
** iBdming kcr aacrted head^ fiad in fMttrin^ accciilt 
« — ¥tf% Sv.**— Well, n«ir V- >* Then fppadaalljr rec». 
^ uiMi[^» widi Jacfiiblr fwtttnc& fke prepared t» ad* 
** drefs hin»5 wkcn Mrs Jenkinv Baoncci iolo the wi a u i y 
** ttenevr &w« a fet of dihra i» her kuny , and Ibewed 
*^ Ihe Sttor in^ porcAio-inifflAcnta : ri^9 tumii^gr £• 
** mSAm romad an^ rvnni^ wkMed hn out of th* apaiipe* 
^ scat mmkioksmMf vmi ftrock Str Georgt dmibwiek 
** aftonifhment at her appearaacc.. She raved; but A€ 
^ baroatt rcftwiiag' bis aecuAiMnrd cfimateryr/'-iM.* 

JbaftrNcaraf* 

tlht aiapfc, latt»gkdtt»feyu»!^Wf|]^agd'&ciwi ■ 

Mr. Wdl^€hicbf»? 

Po/. Tell me, tell me all this inftant. Did yov fce 
him} DmI yoo gW liiia my kftter? Didkcwiite?^Will 
AeeaoM*? SkaHfl fieekim^'Have ya^gvtchcaai^veriis 
yaar pocket ^ Hai« y<w-—«* 

Nm^ Bleffings on her, how h«r taognr ranvt 

PoL Nkf 9 hat come, dear narfeey utt me, what d!d 
ht(»y^ 

Kar. Say? why, kc took CkekHfter-— -> 

Fat. Wefi* 

iVmr. Aad bifii^d zt »thou&m> timest and read ir A 
Aoufead fimesi aad 

Fdi ObckoNKking!' ^ 

Fa ^ar» 



171 POLLY HONEYCOMBE. 

Nur. And ran aboiit the -room, and Ucft faimtelf,— ^ 
and* Heav'n prcferve us» curft himfelfi and ■ 

PoL Vtrj fine, very fine! 

Nun And vowed he was the moft miferable creature 
upon earth, and the happieft man in the world, and<— - 

PoL Prodigioufly fine! ezceUcnt!—— My dear^ dear 
surfee! {Ktffingher.) Come, give me the letter. 

'N^r, Letter, chicken! what letter? 

PoL The anfwer to mioe*— Come then ! (Imfa^ 
ticntfy.) 

Nur. I have no letter. He had fuch a feramBU to 
write, by my troth I could not ftay for it. 

PoL Pflia! 

Nur. How fooQ you're afiironted now! He {aid he'd 
fend it fome time to-day. 

PoL Send it fome time to-day ! — I wonder now ^ai 
tfmu/ing) how he will convey it. Will he fqneeze 11^ 
as he did the laft, into the chicken-houfe in the garden? 
Or will he write it in lemon«juice, and fend it in a 
book like blank paper \ Or will he throw it into the 
boufe indofed in an orange? Or will he 

Nur. Heavens blefs her, what a (harp wit (he has ! 

PoL I have not read fo many books ^or nothing. No- 
vels, nurfee, novels ! A novel is the only thing to teach 
a girl life, and the way of the world, and elegant &ncies^ 
and love to the end of the chapter. 

Nur. Yes, yes; you are always reading your (imple 
flory -books; the Venturfs of Jack this, and the Hiftory 
of Betfy. t'other, and Sir Humphry s, and women with 
hard Chriftian names. You had better read your prayer- 
book, chicken. . 

PoL Why fo I do; but I'm reading this no w 
^Looking into the book.) ** She raved ; but the baronet'* 
I teally think I love Mr Scribble as well as Efliilia 
did Sir George. — ^Do you think, nurfee, I (hould have 
had fuch a good notion of love fo early if I had not 
read novels? Did not I make a conquefl of Mr Scribble 
10 a fingle night at a dancing? but my crofs papa will 
hardly ever let me go out. — And then, I know life as 
well as if I had been in the beau-monde all my days. I 
can tell the nature of a mafquerade ^is well as it 1 had 
keen at twenty, 1 long for a mobbing fcheme with Mr 

Scribble 
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SbftUrnt the two'duniog* gallieryy or a fnug^ party a 
Ktde wiy^out of towo in a poft-chaife— — And then I 
hsve fuefc a heaJl full of intrigues and contri'vaiices ! Ghf 
Borfee, 9 nov^* 19 tbe^ only thing. 

Nur. GmtriiAnQKA^ apy, marrjr^ jovt have need of 
eoittriTaitce«. ficre ar^ your papa an(f mama fully re* 
(altcd to marrjryro to young MV Ledger, Mr Simeon 
the rich Jcw**a wife*a nephew; and' all the while jour 
head runs upon nothing hut Mr Scribble. 
• F«£ A fiddlevfHck's end for MrLedgerl—F tell you . 
i*at, mirfee^ I^marry Mir Scribble, and not marryMV* 
Ledger, whetfier pa^ and* mama chooft it or no* ■ -■ 
And! how do you think 111 cBBfriTc it? 
iVsn HofWi ehickeni 
Po/. Why, don't yott-Kmyvr? 
Nkr. No^ indeed; 
Pblt And'can^byoirgueft?' 
Nttr. No, by my troth, not L 
Foi. O Eord» 'tir the commooeS^ tiling in tfieworldr 
' <— I intend to elope. > 

Nur. Elope,, chicken r what's tKatf 
Pof: Why^ in the. vulgar- phxofe^ run awaj^^tfiat's 
aH. ' 
A^. McTcy on us!— ^Ruiy away ! 
Pof, Yes, ran awa^, to be (urr. Why, there*! no*' 
thing in that, you know. Every girf elopes when her 
parents are obfttnate and'HtHiatur'd' about marrying her* 
It was juft fo with Betfy THompfon, and Sally Wukins, 
an^Clarinda, and Leonord, in the Hiftoryof DidiCare- 
lefs, and Julia in the Adventures of Tom Ramble, and.^ 
fifty others. — Did not they all elope? and fo will I too.. 
I- have asmuch right to elope as they had ; for I have* as 
.nroch love, and as much fpirit as thebeft of them* 

Nur. Why, Mr Scribble's a fine man, to be furCi a 
g^tleman every inch of him. 

Poi. So he is ; a dear charming man!— —Will you 
dope too, nurfce? 

Mitr. Not for the varfal world. Suppofe nowi chic* 
kin, your papa and mama ■ 

PoL What care I for papa and mama? Have not- they 
been married and happy long enough ago? and* are* they 
not ftlU coaxing, and fondling, and kiffihg each' other' 

Pj aH 
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all the day long?-- Wbcrc't my dear lave, (mmicUttg,) 
My beauty ! fays papa, hobbling along with his crutch- 
beaded caiie and bis old gouty legs* Ah» my fweeting^ 
my precious Mr Hon^ycombe, d'ye love your nown 
dear wife? fays roaaia; and then they iqueese their 
hard hands to each other, and their old eyes twinkle^ 
and they're as loviog as Darby and Joan,— efpecially if 
mama has had a cordial or two— £h,'ottrfee! 

JVtfT. Oh fie, chicken ! 

P^i. And then, perhaps, in comes my utter averfion^ 
Mr Ledger, with his news from the 'Change, and hia 
Change-alley wit, and his thirty f^r cent, '{mimicking) 
and flocks have rifcn one and a half and three-eighths. , 
I'll tell you what, nurfee, they would make fine cha- 
ndlers ior a novel, all three of thenu 

Nur. Ah, you're a gracelefs bird!— -«— But I muftga 
down ftairs, and watch if the ceaft's clear, in cafe of a 
letter. 

. iV/. Cott'd not you go to Mr Scribblers again after 
s» • 

Nur. Again, indeed, Mrs Hot-upon'tl 

Pci» Do now, my dear nurfee, pray do; and call at 
the circulating library as you go along for the reft of 
this novel — the Hiftory of Sir George Trueman and £- 
B(ulia-<-*and tell the bookfellcr to be fuve to fend me the 
Britifh Amazon, and Tom Faddle, and the refl of the 
new novels this winterj^ as foon as ever they come out* 

JVtfn Ah, pife on your naughty novels, I fay. [^Exit^ 

PoL Ay, go now, my dear nurfee, go^ there's a 
good woman «~- What an old fool it is I with her pife on 

It — and ^t^ chicken— and no, by my troth {mimick' 

i^g*)' '• Lord, what a ftrange houfc I live in ! — not a 
foul in it, except myfclf, but what are all queer animals, 
quite droll creatures. There's papa and mama, and tlie 

old fooliih nurfc (Rf -enter Nurfe mtiih a- band'box*\ 

Oh, nurfee, what b;nngs you back fo foon ? What have 
you got there? 

Nur, Mrs Commode's 'prentice is below, and haa 
brought home your new cap and ruffles, chicken* 

Pol. Ltt me fee — let me {tt^^opening the box. ) Well 

* I fwear this is a mighty pretty cap, a fweet pair of fiy- 

lag lappets 1 Aren't they, nurfee?— -*Ha| what's this? 

\J09ki1tg 
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{b9kmg $nt9 the ^^x.)— Oh charming ! a letter! did not 

I tell you fo ? Let's fee — ^let'i fee— (^j^wat^ tife 

ktter haftiljH^it contains three orfiyrjhetts) " Joy of 

«« my.fonl only hope— —eternal \X\h^^{dipping tn^ 

" to diffnent places.) The ciiiel blafts of coysefs and 
*^ d|fdain blow out the flame of love, -but then the vir-- 
*' gin-breath of kindnefs and compaflion blows it io 
" again." — ^Prodigious pretty ! isn't ity nurfee? (;7Wa- 
ing over the leaver,) 

Nur, Yes» that is pretty^but what a deal there ir 
on't. 'Tis an old faying, and a true one, the moi'e there V 
iaidy the lefs there^& done. Ah, they wrote oth'crguefs 
fort of letters when I was a girl I {JVhile Jhe talks f 
Polly reads.) 

Pol. Lord, nurfee, if it was not fbr novels and love-^ 
letters, a girl would have no [ufe for her writing and 
reading— But what's here ? (reading,) Poetiy ! 
" Wdl may I cry oat with Alonzo in the Revenge— 

** Where dtdft thoujteal thofe eyes? From heaven? 

** Thou didfty and 'tis religion to adore themJ^ 
Excellent ! Oh^ he's a dear man ! 

Nur. Ay, to be fure- — But ypu forget your letter- 
carrier below ^ (hell never bring you another if yoa 
don't fpeak to her kindly. 

PoL Speak to her ! why, 1^1 give her fixpence,- wo-^ 
man ! Tell her I am coming— I will but jufl read my 

letter over five or fix times, and go to her Oh, he'a 

a charming man ! (reading.) Very fine ^ very pretty ! 
•^He writes as well as Bob Lovelace-— (A]j^<Rr^ the Ut- 
ter.) Oh, dear, fwect Mr ScrftWc \ ^Exit^ 

Scene changes to another Apartment. Honeycombe and 
Mrs Honeycombe at i?rtftfi[^%?«-Honejcombe re^d^ 
ing in the Neivjpaper. 

Mrs Hon.. My dear ! TPeeviJhly. 

Hon.. What d'ye (ay, my love^^ [Sttll reading.- 

Mrs Hon. You take no notice of me — Lay by that 
filly paper — put it down— <ome then— drink your tea-— 
You don't love me now. 

Hon. Ah, my beauty J [^Looking very fondly. 

Mrs H^ru Do you love your own dear wife ? 
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Afr/ Hon* Ak» ymi'm a deiiv An^'intt^! (Mifirg'amk 
iifflM' kim^) fib doMi l«m bti' wmI' fae^fr her aim huf- 
huu^aad flk« loMftlliiB: »ofr dSearlyc aodr tefiderlyb— — 

. ^fiSvii My bfl»itt(|i!»k I hcBira pneeoF newt fov ycMi* 

A&v Blm^ Whaft tt>it^ my- fiweattngr f 

/Ttfff. The paper here fay8» that young- Ton Sestcoi^ 
qI AUitar%ate-St3«et» wsb- marrtcd yeft«rday at Boii^* 
Chundiy. tctMHt Fnrlyof CoenhMI. 

jtfrt:SSam» A AavotiDg^flaini^hufley! ftea*hiifiMiDdf 

Mm* But what does, my tmuty; think of her ow» 
> daughter ? 

M^ir&m^ Oiomt PoHy^ fweet^w^ 

ifejip. A<y» Polly r Whac fort of a wife d>e tbuAr 
fiie'll make^ ]tly'lavfr^— -^I oonciuded e?eiy thtng^ with* 
Mfr SivMeoo yefterdayy. aod ei^S: Mr Ledjger every mi- 
nute. 

Mr J Htm Tbtnfa^ ny& fwetting ^-WAyv £ think If 
Ihe love him half fo wdl as I do my owadear man) that 
fiif?ll'Qev«f>(uSrr-htnLOUt of her fight^^that (he'H look 
althimsVRithjplaa&ire'— *(i^ imtit c^fiadfy*)'-^n&lov9' 
him-^and kits him— and fondle hiin««-CH), my^ doar, 'ti» 
kipoffihb'ta&irhovr dearly Ihvt you. 

Z^iJl^ ond-fondBng bim 
jfin/fe^ X^edgoiR* 

£M Key^y^- what- m^iws good) folksy witab m>w ^ 
yattefo much, kt aitear ?* or are you' paying off prin«- 
Cr|)fil^and intereft botbiaft oncei' 

Hon» My deari— -Confidcr Mr Ledger* is— — 

Mks lUm Whait ITg^ifies fi/br Ledger ?--*Ek is oxie of 
life famtlyt you know, my Tweeting^ 

Led, Ay, fo I am-— never mind me-— never mind me 
•w^Thoftigjh^ by-the-bye, I ihouM be ghd of fcnnebody 
t^ nsaJMmuph'of me tiaok Where's Mifs Polly ? 

Jfym That's^riglit^^that's righb-— ^Hereo^ Johir?* 

i&xiir* Johtti 
Where's Polly ? 

yAS^t In her Q!wn* room. Sir. 

Mm* TeU'ihcorto oomehe«e^-«M^ndhari»ye^ J^n» 

whOe 
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whik Mr Ledger ftay9» I am not at home to any body 
dfc. [^£xit John* 

Lg(L Not at home!— Are thofe your ways! — If I 
vu to gtTe fuch a meffage to my fervant» I (hould ex* 
ptd a commiffion of bankruptcy out againft me the next 
day. 

i/iMT. Ay, yon ncien of large dealingi«-it was fo with 
flic when I was in bufinefs — But where's this girl? what 

can fhe be about? My beauty^ do ftep yourfel^ and 

lend faer here immediately* 

Mrs Horu I will, my fweeting ! ^Offering to kifs him* 

Hon. Nay, my love, not now 

IfrsBmu Why not now? — I will, {kiffingUm.) Good 

b'fe, love— Mr Ledger, your fervant— — — B'ye, dearefh 

• lExit^ 

Hon* Hzf ha! You fee, Mr Ledger, you fee what you 
ire to come to — But I beg pardon«— 1 quite forgot«— 
hsTe you brcakfafted ? 

Led. Brcakfafted I ay, four hours aeo, and dMi aa 
hoBdrcd tickets fincc, over a^difli of coike^ at Jonathan'a 
—Let me fee, {ptdling out bis m)atcbsf--^\t\t my ibul, 
'tis eleven o'clock ! I wi/h Mifa vrould come— 'Tit 
transfer-day- 1 muft be at the bank before twelve with- 
out fail. 

Hon. Ob, here (he comes.— (J^xr/^ Potty.)— -CoBEbC, 
child, where have you been all this time?— —Well, Sir, 
m leave you together— —Polly, you'll— ha^ ha, ha!— 
Your fervaot, Mr Ledger, your fervant* ' [Exit. 

[Polly and Ledger remairi'^they ftand at a great difiance 

from each other."} 

PoL {afide) What a moniler of a man I— What 
w31 the frightful creature fay to me? ■ I am now, fov 
all the world, juft in the fituation of poor Clarifla 
and the wretch is ten times uglier than Soamcs htmfelf. 

Led. WcU, Mifs. 

Pol. {ajide.) .He fpeaks: What (hall I fay to him?-i^ 
Suppofe I have a little fport with him-^I will.r— IMl 
indulge myfclf with a few airs of diftant flirtation at firft, 
snd then treat him like a dog. 1*11 ufe him worfe than 
Nancy Howe ever did Mr Hickman '— Pray, Sir, {t^ 
Ledger} did you ever read the Hiftory of Emilia? 

Leik 
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LfiL Not U Mift* not I — Ihaipe aotiaft taAiids of 
luch things not I— 1 hardly read any thing, except tbc 
Dftity Adrerti£eri, or .the Lilt at Uoyi't < •— not write 
' neither,, except 'tis my naiae aow zmi. then—- J ktcp. 

* a doaea dcckt Sot aothiag ia tlK. wrtA €lfe but !• 
« write* 

• PJ. A doxea derka !— Brodigioiisl 

< Ztfi. Ayt a doaea ckrkt» Biiiifiefiimift be donrt 

* Mikl Wc have largt ietitrtt»» and tbe bala&GC ONiil 

' be kept on the right fide, you know; In regard tm 
' kift year na w ■ ■ ' Oar rttiiraa from the f ril of January 
' to the laft of December^ Bkj^nCf weertatbc aoMunt 

* of fisty ihoufiiad paooda fterbag. ^ We clear, upoii> an 

* averate^ at the rata o£ na/trcntf.. Gaftiip>tbc twdvea 

* in fixty thoufand, and you may make % pretty good 
^ guefa at our aat pcofit&f 

• F<iL Net profits! 

• Led. Ay, Mifs, Det profits.— SioKatt and: Ledger avt 

* namu aa writ kaoiwa a» any is tic Aiiey> and |^od 

* for aa mudi at the botlonaerf » piccsi ol pq)tfr«*— ^ 
But na maUar far tbail— yo» aidlL knoi^ tbat i hm a* 
•acouQt tA fettk witb y«u» H^ui^Ywirt «q tbt dablor* 
fdA ia ai]F bookai^ ] CM tdk y«ai. Mifik. 

Pol. i in your debt, Mr Ledger! 

LmL OravbtaA acd can m my iA/t^ MiGk 

PoL I haU to he ia debt oi afi^ ifaaaga Pkwf kt 

me dtfcharge yoa a(t ont e '. f or I cao^ endure to>be 
4ium'd. 

Z^ NoibUk^Mifi^BoefioifaaL Higbtre^oQ^ 

»ng makes long frienda Siypefir bow we (hould com- 
famd tbta ma4|er„aad ftitka a bdaactia &ao«c of botb 
parties* 

PoL How i^ft nMan> Mr Ledger? 

LedL, Wby ikriK m fiam Engiiflty MSTe, flow yra 

I'll marry you. My wide Samcoi^ and* MrHo' 

neycoxnbe h»vc fetded tie mattev betweev- tfeem I 

am fond of the matdi— ^ad kope yoo art the fame^— — 

There'a the fitm totaL 

PoL Is it poffiUe tiiat I cao have aaf cbanna f^ Mr 
IfCdger? 

Led^ ChamH Mifsl yona axe aU: over cbansM-^I Kka 
]IQU»— I like your perfen, your family, your fortune— — 
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^.^I like the omiiioras-7-aBd don't care hoiringc m 
Mcamwi I gifc far tiMnu 

MLLofd^^ir! 

LuL Omt, Mtftylet^lwihMourlisndstoit, md 
figs tnd ial the ugncantntf wkbont loft of time or hin- 

PoL Vat & ^rftf Sir, iwt fe faft.--'Riglit TodLomng 
Mibfli foiig frieadby yon kiioir-^Mr Lcdgcrl 

Led, Mifs! 

PW. After fo expKdt and pdlifee a ^kclaration on yonr 
pot, you wSI expeft, «> doi^i fbne foitaUe retoms va 



/«jdL To be fare, Mifih Mtye fai«--*a7» sj, let> ou- 
ame tiK fAT «Mtfr^ 

iV« Wiut yott have bid, Mr Lcd^» lias» I take it 
fcrgtaatcdf boea lorf fiaoere. 

Zifi/. Very fiacere» dpon my credit, Mifib 

l^id* For wy> pait tlicniy i invft 'dcdart^ Uowever un* 



I^ Out vritii k, Mi&! 

/VA That tkc pafian I enltrtain far yen is equally 

•wag— — 

Led. Oh braT&l 

AA And tbat i dd wkb 'oqaal, or more fincerity-— 

Led. l^ank yoo, Mcfsi tliank yoo, 

PW. Hate and deleft— —» 

/>d: How! bowl 

iW. ijoatk aad alAor yon*— «-> 

Led, Wbat! wbiRl 

Pel. Your (ight is ftiocking to me, your couTerfatioA 
odious, aad yoar fofion coaAcaiptAle— — 

X^nT. Migbty well, Mib! ni^tywcH! 

Pol. You nc a Tile book dE aridimette, a table of 
ponds ^bittioga and peace— Yq« are ttg^icrthan a figure 
of eigbi, and oior tiftefome than the tnaltiidicatipn-table 
»— There's the fum total. 

Led. ¥k&k and blood! 

At Don't ulk to me — Get adong— or if you don^ 
lease the fooir, I will. 
lidk Very Coe, very fiat. Miff 1««Mr Honeycombe 

{hall 
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Aall know thii. He'll bring you below par agaioy I 
rant you. {ExiU 

Pol (alone.) Ha» ha, ha!— --9-Tliere he g^oea— Ha* 
ha, ha !-— I have out-topped them all— l£is How^ 
Narcifla, Clarinda* Polly Baroe», Sophy Willis, and all 
of them. None of them ever treated an odtoui fellow 
with half fo much fpirit— — This would make an excel- 
lent chapter in a new novel*— But here comes papia— 
in a violent paffion, no doubt. No matter It will 
•nly furniih materials for the next chapter* : 

£tiUr Hoaeycombe. , 

Hon. What is the meaning, Miftreft Polly, of this ex«- 
traordinary behaviour ? How dare you treat Mr Xicdger 
ill, and behave fo undottfully to your papa and mama i 
—You are a fpoilt child—- your mama and I have beea 
too fond of you But have a care, young Madam! 
mend your conduft, or yon may be fure we'll nciake yoa 
.repent on't. 

Pol Lord, Papa, how can you be fo angry with me? 
J am as dutiful as any girl in the world. But 
there^s always an uproar in the family about marrying 
the daughter; and now poor I mufl (ufFer in my turn* 

Hon. Hark ye, Mifs! -— — Why did not you vcceive Mr 
Ledger as your lover? 

Pal. Lover!— Oh, dear papa, he has no more of a lo* 
▼er about him ! He never fo much as caft one lan« 
guifhing look towards me, never once preft my hand, or 
ftruck his bread, or threw himfeUF at my feet, or — - 
Lord, I read fuch a delighful declaration of love in the 
new novel this morning! Firft, papat Sir George True- 
maa 

Hon. Devil take Sir George Trueman!-'— «*thefe cur* 
fed novels have turned the giiPs head-^-^Hark ye, hufly i 
^ I could almoft find in my heart t(^— I lay, hufly, isn't 
Mr Ledger a huiband of your papa and mama's provi* 
ding? And ar'n't they the propercfi perfons to difpofe of 
you? 

Pol Difpofe of me?— —See there now!— Why you 
have no notion of thefe things, papa ! ■ Your head's 
fo full of trade ai)d commerce, that you would difpofe of 
your daughter like a piece of merchandife— — But my 
heart i$ my own property^ and at nobody's difpofal but 
I my 
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my own Sure jbu would not confign me, like a bale 

of filk, to Ledger and Co. — £h! papa! 

ffsn. Her impudence amazes me. — Hark ye, hulFy, 
you're an undutiful flut ■ ■ 

P^. Not at all undutifuly papa ! But I hate Mr 

Ledger 1 can't endure the fight of him— . 

Hm* This is beyond all patience <^-— Hark ycy huflVy 
Ml 

Poi. Nay, more ; to tell you the whole truth, my heart 
18 devoted to another. I have an infuperable paffion for 
him ; and nothing (hall (hake my affedtion for my dear 
Mr Scribble. 

ffon. Mr Sctibble!— Who^s Mr Scribble? Hark 

ye, huffy, Til turn you out of doors — I'll have you con- 
fin'd to your chamber — Get out of my fight— I'll have 
you lock'd up this inftant. 

Poi, Lock'd up ! I thought fo. Whenever a poor girl 
refufcs to marry any horrid creature her parents provide 
for her, then flie's to be lock'd up immediately— —Poor 
Clariffa ! poor Sophy Weftern ! I am now going to be 
treated juft as you have been before me. 

Hon, Thofe abominable books! Hark ye, hufly, 

youfhall have no novel to amufe you — Get along, 1 fay 
—No pen and ink to fcrawl letters— Why don't you go? 
Nor no trufty companion-— Get along— I'll have 
you lock'd up this indant, and the key of your chamber 
(hall be in your mama's cuftody. 

Po/. Indeed, papa, you need not give my mama fo much 
trouble 1 have 

Jfon, Get along, I fay. 

PoL I have read of fiich things as ladders of ropes— 

Hon. Out my fight ! 

PoL Or of cfcaping out of the window, by tying the 
lhcets»together— — 

Hon. Hark ye, huffy 

PoL Or of throwing one's-felf into the ftreet upon a 
feather-bed— 

Hon. I'll turn you out of doora— 

PoL Or of being oatch'd in a gentleman's arms ■ * 

Hon. Zouns, I'll— 

PoL Or of 

Hon. Will you be gone? [ETfeuntf l&th talking. 

VOL.IIL (^ SC£N£, 
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•Scene changes t& PoUy'x Apartment • 
Enter Scribble, difguis*'din a livery. 

So!— -in this difguife miftrcfs nurfe has brouglit me 
hither fafe and undifoovcr'd.«-*^Now for Mift Polly! 
here's her letter : a true pifliire of her non(en(ical felf ! 
— « To iny dcareft Mr Scribble." {^Reading the di- 
reSihn.'] And the feal two doves billings with this 
ttotto: 

" We two, 
• ** When we woo, 
«« Bill and coo." 
——Pretty!— And a plain proof I flien't have much 

"trouble with het V\\ make fhort work oa't I'll 

carry her off to-day, if poffibk— — ^clap up a merrtage 
at once ; and then down upon our marrow-bones, and aik 
pardon and bleffing of papa and mama. {Noife vjithout.) 
Here ihe comes. 

Hon. [nvithoui.) Get along, I fay, ■ Up to your 
«wn chamber, huffy. 

FoL {nvitkout.) Well, pftpa, I am ■ ■ > 

Scrib. O the devil! Her father coming up with 

i,cr! What (hall I do? {Running about.) Where ihatt 

I hide myfelf? 1 fhall certainly be dlfcovercd — I'll 

get up the chimney. Zouns! they are juft here 

Ten to one the old cutf may not day with her— —-I'll 

pop into this clofet. [^Exit^ 

Enter Honeycombe and Polly. 

Hon. Here, miftrefs Malapert, ftaybere, if youpleafe, 
and chew the cud of difobedience and mifchief in pri- 
vate. 

Pol. Very well, papa! 

Hen* Very well I — What! you are fulky now? Hirk 
ye, hufly, you are a faucy minx, and 'tis not very wcH 
1 have a good mind to keep you upon bread and 
water this month. I'il — 1*11— But I'll fay no more — 
I'll lock you up, and carry the key to your mama- 
fhe'll take care of you— You will have Mr Scribble' 
Xiei's fee how he can get to you now. {Slewing the iiy*) 

[^Exit, locking tke door. 

Pol. {alone.) And fo I will have Mr Scribble too, do 
wiiat you qad^ Old Squaretoes!*-— I am provided with 

pen. 
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pen, ink> and paper, in fpite of their t^cth — I rcmera* 
ber that Clarifla had cunning drawers made on purpof<; 
to fecure thofe things in cafe of an accident 1 an^ 

▼cry glad I have had caution enough to provide my f elf 
with the fame implements of intrigue^ tho' with a little 

more ingenuity. Indeed, now they make ftandifhes* 

and tea chefts, and dreiiing-boxes> in all forts* of (hapes 
asd fig\irc8*^-^But mine are of my own invention— »—— 
Here l^ve got an excellent ink-horn in my pia-cuHiiont 
—and a cafe of pens, and fome paper, in my fan. (Pr<?- 
duces them,) I will write to Mr Scribble immediately. I 
fhall certainly fee him eaves-d opping about our door 
the firii opportunity, and then I'll tois it to him out of 
the window. \_SUj iowH U nurUe* 

Scrib" {putting his head otit &f the dear of the chfet*) 
A clear coai^, 1 find — .-^The old Codger's gone, and 
has locked me up with hia daughter— ^So much the bet- 
ter! — Pretty font! What is (he about ? Writing 1— A 
letter to me, I'll bet ten tooae-<— — rilgo and azuwer it 
in fTQpria perfona^ 

{Comes fortwurd and Jiands behind Polly, hoking over 
ber nuritingm 

pQL{<wnking.) * < Mc'^^in— your^^arau>** 1 1 Let mt 
{^......^What have I written! {Readings) << My dearell 

^ dear Mr SaibUe." 

Serib* I thought to* 

P9I {reading^ ** I am now wnting in the mod cruel 
^ confinement* Fly then, oh fly to me on the wings 
*< of love f releafe me from ibis horrid goal, and impri- 
•* fon me in your arms.'* 

Scrib. That I wUl with all my heaYt.. [^Embracing her. 

Pol, Oh ! [^Scream/fg. 

Scrib. O the devil!— why do you fcreahi fo?— I (hall 
he difcovered in fpite of fortune. [^Ruftnlng about^ 

PoL Blefs me! is it you? Hu(h! [^Running tdShe door^. 
Here's my father coming up flairs, I proteft. 

Scrib. What the deuce ihall I do?^-*<-X'll run int« 
the clbfet again. 

P^L Oh no ! he'll fearch the cIofet-'--^Jump out of 
the window. 
■ Scrib. 1 beg to be cxcus'd. 

P^L Lord! Here's no time to-— he's here <^get under 

Q 2 the 
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the table (Scribble */(/«.}— Lie ftill— What (hall I 

fayf ISitj dovm by iketahU, 

Mtiter Honeycombe. 
San. How DOW, hulTj !— What'i alt this noifc? 
Pel. Sir! lAffeaingfurprife. 

Hon. What made you feream fo tioientlyJ 
Pol. Scream, papa! 

Han. Scream, papa!— Ay, feream, huffy! What 

made you fcieam, 1 fay? 

Pol. Loid, papa, I have never opened my lips, but 
have been in a philofophical reverie ever fmcc you left 
me. 

Hon. I am fure I thought I heard,— But, 1|0w noir, 

huffy ? what's here — peni — ink — and paper! Hark 

ye, huffy!— How came you bytliefe? So! fo! fine 

contrivances! — {Examining them.) — And a letter begun 

too " Cruel confinement wings of love — your 

" atma." (Reading.) Ah. you forward flut! But I 

am glad 1 have dileovered this I'll feliethefe move- 

ablef.— — Ho, fo! Now write, if you can. — Nobody IhaU 

come near ycju Send to him »f you can. Now fee 

ho« Mr Scribble will get at yon.— -Now 1 have you 
fciv, miftreif!— And now — ha, ha!— now you may 

makt love to the table Hey-day! what's here? a 

maij? {Secirg Sctibbte.) There was a noife, then! Have 
1 caught yru. Madam! — Come, Sir, come out of your 
hole ! (Scribble cemtsfrom under the tahU. ) A foot- 
man! — Who the devil are you. Sir? — Where did you 
come from? — What d'ye want i — How came you bete? 
Eh, Crrab! 

Scrib. Sir — I— ^ What the dence Aall 1 fay to 

Mm? 

7b». Speali rafcal! 
crib. Sir~I — I — I came about a little bufinefs to 
• Heneycombe> 

Ion. Bufinefs!— Ay, you look like a man ofbufineft 
■ed— What, you was lo carry this fcrawl of a love- 
er, I fuppofe. Eh, firrah ! 

^trii. A lucky miftake! I'll humour It. [^fii. 

hn. What's that you mutter? — Whofe livery is this? 
) do you belong to, fellow ? 
£rii. My mailer, 

Httt. 
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ffon^ And wbo is your mailer} Siri 

Scrii, A gentleman. 

P»L Papa don't fufpe^tMrlio he it* I mud fpeak for 
him. (Afidt^ This honcii young m^n belojigs to the 
gentleman I told you I was dcTOted to«*-^->Mr ScribUv 
papj.. 

Hon. To Mr Seribblei does he ^ Very fine! 

&r/^. Yes, Sir; to Mr Scribble a perfon offer— 

tone and chara^^er a man of fafhioq, Sir.- ■■Mift> 

Polly need not blufii to own her pailion for hina ■ ■ ■ ■ C 
don't know a finer gentleman about town than Mr- 
Scribble.. 

Fol^ Lordy how well he behaves !-*-We (hall certainly- 
bam the old gentleman. \Aftdu 

Hon. Hark ye, firrahl^— get out of my houfe this in— 

ftant I've k good mind to have you tofled inablan- 

ket ■ ■■ or dragged: thro' a horfe-pond or tied neck 

and heels; and I've a good mind to carry you be- 
fore the fitting alderman, you dog you ! 

Scrib. I won't give you that trouble,. Sir.-~->Mi&^ 
Hooeycombe, I kifs your bands ■■ You have no fur- 
ther commands to my maftcr at prefent. Ma'am I ■■■ 
Yonr compliments^ I fuppofe., 

PoL Complimenu !-— *-My beftlovc to my dear Mc- 
Scribbk. 

&cnh. Pretty foul!' 

Hon. This is beyoqd all patience— Out ofmy houfr^ 

firrahl—— Where are all my fellows? I'll have you: 

thrown out of the window.-— —You (hall be trundlcd- 
down (lairs headlong-— Yoa (hall^-r^f- 

Scrib. Patience, old gentlemanl 1 (h^l go out of the 
hoafe the fame way 1 came into it» I promife you. ■■■ ■ 
And let. me teill you, Sirj by way of a kind word at p^rt-- 
ing, that, /cold Mifs PoUy, cver.fo much, watch her ever** 
fo narrowly, or confine her ever fa clofcly, Mr Scribbls 
will have her, whether you will pr no,, you old cuff you, . 

H<m^ An impudent dog.!— I'll have his livery ftript. 
over his ears for hisinfolence — As for you, my younjj, 
mi(lrcf», I'll bring down your high fpirit, 1 warrant you.. 

•— ^Therc, Mn'ara, (it there if you pleafc. {Forcing 

krintQ.a.cbaIr.)^Wc'li fcad yoiLThe. Whole. Duty ot^ 

CL3>' ^ ' Man,, 
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Man, or The Praftlce of Piety, to read 5 — or a chatr, a 
fcrccn, or a carpet, to work with your needle. — We'll 
find you employ men t.<p— Some other books than novels, 
and fome t)etter company than Mr Scribble's footman—- 

•Have done with your nonfenfe and learn to make a 

pudding, you impudent, idle young baggage. [j£x//. 

PoL (alone.) An old fool ! (mocking Sim,) Well, this 
18 a curious adventure, truly! — If I could but make my 
efcape now, after all, it would be admirable.-<-I am fure 
Mr Scribble would not go far from the houfe— -Let 
me fee— How can I manage it? Suppofe 1 force the 

lock— or take of the fcfews of it or get the door oflF 

the hinges Pll try. (Going, flops.) Or, hold! I have 

a brighter thought than ^ny of them I'll fet fire to 

the houfe— -and fo be carried off, like ftolen goods, in 
the confufion — A mod excellent contrivance! — I muft 
put it in pradlice. (Nbifi luithout.) O dear, here's fome- 

tody coming (After unlocking the door^ enter Nurfe.) 

Oh, nurfe, is it you? I am heartily glad to fee you. I 
thought it had been papa or mama. 

Nur* Ah, chicken, I have taken care of your mama 
Mr Honeycombe brought her the key in a parlous 
fury, with orders to let nobody go near you except him- 
felf. But Madam-— I can't choofe but laugh — Madam 
had taken a glafs extraordinary of her cordial, and I 
have left her fail afleep in her own chamber. 

PoL The luckieil thing in the world! -Now, my 

dear nurfce, you may let your poor bird out of her cage 
—Away, away this inftant! 

Nur. Softly, chicken, foftly! You ruin 'd all with 

Mr Steribble juft now, by making a noife, you know. 

PoL Lord, nurfee, I had no power of reliedkion- 1 
was quite frightened I was as much furprifcd as So- 
phy Weftern when (he faw Tom Jones in the looking* 
glafs. 

Nur, Hufh!— -you (hall deal off immediately. Your 

papa is very bufy with Mr Ledger. Mr Scribble is 

waiting with a hackney-chair but in the next {lree( — 
you may flip flily into it, and be convey'd to his lodging 
in a trice, chicken. 

PoL And he ffrut before the chair all the way in lua 
livery, and cry—" By your leave, Sir!— By your leave, 

•* Ma'am!" 
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** Ma'am !"— Eb I — admirable 1— Come, nurfeei I 
long to be in bis bands. 

Nur. Stay ; let me go before, to fee tbai there is no- 
body in tbe way. Come gently down ftarrs-— -^I'll fet 
open tbe door, and tben you may get to bim as fail a$ 
you can.— Ab, you're a wanton baggage ! 

Pol Very well ! come along tben ! ** By your 

" leave, Sir! — By your leave^ Ma'am!" Ob rare ! ■■ 
This is tbe fineft adventure I ever bad in my life. 

^Exitj foUo'wing the nurfe» 

Scene changes to Mrs Honey combe'/ Apartment. 

Mrs Hon, [alone-^feveral phials on the tahU^ <with la» 
hels,) I am not at all well to-day. — (Taivns as if jti0 
waking,) — Sucb a quantity of tea in a morning makes 
one quite nervous — and Mr Honeyconrbe does not cboofe 

it qualified. 1 have fucb a dizzintfs in my bead^ it 

abfolutely turns round with me. — I don't think neither 
that tbe hyfteric water is warm enough for my ilomacb 
—I muft fpeak to Mr Julep to order me fomething 
father more comfortable. 

Enter Nurfe. 

Nur. Did you call^ Ma'am ? 

Mrs Hon, Ob nurfe, is it you ? — No, I did not call 
•——Where's Mr Honcycombe? 

Nur. Below ft airs in tbe parlour, Madam 1 did 

not think (he'd have wak'd fo foon — If (he Jhould mifs 
the key noW| before I have an opportunity to lay it dowa 
again ! 

Mrs Hon. What d'ye fay^ nurfe? 

Nur. Say, Ma'am? Say I 1 fay, I hope you're 

a little better. Ma'am ! 

Mrs Hon. Oh nurfe, I a'm perftdly giddy with my 
fietves, and fo low-fpirited. 

Nur, Poor gentlewoman ! Suppofe I give you a fup 
ont of tbe cafe of Italfan cordials, Ma'am, that was feat 
as a prefent from Mr What-d'ye-call-him, in Crutchcd- 
friais — the Italian merchant with the long name. 

Mrs Hon. Filtby poifon! don't mention it. — Faugh! 
I hate the very names of them. — You know, nurfe, I 
Acver touch any cordials but what come from the apo- 
thecary's 
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thccary'f What o^clock is itf— Isn't it time to take 

my draught ? 

Nur^ By my troth, I believe it n-^Let me £ee;. I be- 
lieve this, is it— — (Ttfiir/ uf a fbial^ aud flips the key up* 
mi the table,) ** The ftamachic draught, to be taken aa 
** hour before dinner.. For Mrs Honeycombe*'' {Rtad>-- 
ing the label*) — Ay, this is it--— ^By my troth, I am 
glad Pye got rid of the key agaiiu [^Afide. 

Mrs Horn Come then— *pour it into^ a tea»cup, and. 
give it me— -I'm afraid I can't take it.. It goes fadly^ 
againA: me. 

While Jhe U drinking^, Honeycombe tuithout. 

Run, John, run ! — After them immediately ! — Harrys. 

do you run too— Stick clofe to Mr Ledger Don't 

return without them for your life! 

Kur. Good lack! j^ood lacki they're difcover'd as fure- 
ts the day. C^^ 

Mrs Horn Lord, nurfe, what's the matter?' 

Nur, I don't know, by my troth*. 

Enter lUimejcomht*. 

Mrs Hon, O, my fwcetihg, I am glad you are comet: 
— -I was fo frighted about you* 

{Rtfesy andfeemi dtfordered^ 

Hon, Zbuns, my dear 

Mrs Hon. O don't fwear, my deareft!- 

Hon* Zouns,/tis enough to make a parfon fwear ■- 
You have let Polly efcapc—— She's run away with a fel- 
low. 

Mrs Hon, You perfeftly aftonifh me, my dear! 
I can't pofiibly conceive— My poor head aches too to. 
fuch a degree — ^Where*8 the key of her chamber? 

[^Seents difordered*, 

Nur. Here, Madam, here it is. 

Hon, Zouns, I tell you 

Mrs Hon, Why, here's the key, my fweetiRg!*— - 
Tis abfolutely impoifible — It has lain here ever fince you 
brought it me— not a foul has touched it — Have -they, 
nurfe ? [^Dijhrdered% . 

Nur, Not a creature, I'll take my Bible-oath on't. 

Hen, I tell you, flic's gone— I'm fure on't .Mr 
Ledger faw a ftraage footman put her into a chair at the 

corner 
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corner of the flrect — and he and John, and a whole pofie» 
are gone in purfuit of them. 

Mrs Hon, This ts the moll extraordinary circumftance 
■ ■ *Tis quite beyond my comprehenfion— »But my 
fwecting muft not be angry with his own dear wife — it 
was not her fault. [^FonMing. 

Hon, Nay, my love, don't trifle now ■ 

Mrs Hon. I muft 1 will 

Hon. Zouns, my dear, be quiet!— I ftiall have my girl 
ruined for ever» 

Led, [ivit/jout.) This way — this way — bring then 
along. 

Hon^ Harkt they're coming — Mr Ledger has over- 
taken them they're here. 

Led, (luithout,) Here — Mr Honeycombe is in thia 
room Come along. 

Enter Ledger, Polly, and Scribble, 'with Servants, 

Led. Here they are, Mr Honeycombe! We've 

brought them back again Here they are, Madam. 

Hon, Hark ye, hufly ! I have a good mind to turn 
yoa out of doors again immediately.— ——You are a dif- 
gracc to your family — you're a (hame to — 

Mrs Hon^ Stay, my dear, don't put yourfelf into 
foch a pailion !— -Polly, obferve what 1 fay to you— • 
Let me know the whole circumftancea of this affair ■ ■' 
I don't at all under (land —Tell me, I fay. 

IBlfordet^d. 

Hon Zouns ! I have no patience Hark ye, huflV ! 

— Where was you going?— Tell me for certain who 
this fellow belongs to ? Where does he live ?— Who 
is be? 

Pol, That gentleman, papa, that gentleman, is no 
other than Mr Scribble. 

Hon, This! is this Mr Scribble? 

Scrih, The very man, Sirj at your fervice— An 
humble admirer of Mifs Honeycombe's. 

Pol, Yes, papa, that's Mr Scribble the fovereign 

of my heart — the fole objedl of my affedlions. 

Mrs Hon, What can be the meaning of all this? 

Hon. Why, you beggarly flut! this is even worfc than 
I expelled— What, would you run away from your 
family with a fellow in livery, a footman ? 
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Pol. A footman ! Ha, ha, ha i very good ; aad £b» 
papa, you really believe he is a footman* A footman I 

^Scrih* A footman, eh> my dear! An errand-boy 1 

—A fcoiindrel — fellow in livery ■■ ■ Yes, I am very like 
a footman, to be furef l^Laughing luith Polly. 

PoL Why, papa, don't you know that every gentle* 
man difguifes himfelf in the courfe of an amour ?-«— - 
Don't you remember that Bob Lovelace difguifed him- 
felf like ah old man> and Tom Ramble like an old wo- 
man? No adventure can be carried on without it» 

Hon* She's certaisly mad-^dark mad Hark ye^ 

Sir, who are you? -Til have you fent to the Comp* 

X£f lYou (hall give an account of yourfelf before my 
Lord Mayor. 

Scrsb» What care I for my Lord Mayor? 
' Hon, There! — there's a fellow for you 1— Don't care 
for my Lord Mayor! 

Scrib- No— nor the whole court of. aldermen— »Hark 
ye, old greybeard, I am a gentleman A geotlemaa 
at well known aa any in the city. > 

Mrs Hon* Upon my word, I believe lb«— He fieemt • 
▼ery proper gentlcnian-like'-*>fort of a— kind of a— per* 
fen« 

' Led. At well known at any in the cityt ■' I don't 
believe . it— He'a no good niao««^I am fure bbe't not kaowA 
vpoa 'Change« , 

Serlh. Damme, Sir, what d'ye mean^ 

. Lei. Oho ! Mr gentkroan, it it you ? I theqghfe 

I knew yoor voice— *ay, and your face too^^^Pray, Sir^ 
4on*t you live with MrTraverfe the attorney, in Grace-* 
church Street^— —Did not you come to me laft week 
about a policy of infurance? 

Scrih. O the devil ! {Afide.) I come to you, Sirf— «I 
never faw your face before. {To Ledger* 

HuTm Good lack! he'll certainly be dificovered. 

Hon. An attorney's clerk— Harft ye, friend— 
Scrib. '£gad, I'd beft fneak off before 'tit worf«. 

{Goings 
Hon. Hark ye, woman! [to Nurfe*)— I begin tq; 
lufpe^— Have not I heard you ipeak of a kinfioaan^ clerk 
|o Mr Traverfel-^top him«. 

ScrUiK 
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Smb. Hands off, gentlemen! — Well then— I do go 
^Qugh a little bufinefs for Mr Traverfe— -What theai 
WhU have you to fay to me now, 8ir? 

FoL Do, pray,inaiBa« take Mr SciibbleV 
part, pray dol 

Nttr-^ Do, ma'amy fpcak a good word for 
Iwn. 

Mrs Hon. I underftand nothing at all of 
the matter. 

Horu Hark y«, woman ! He^> your nephew 

Pm fvre en't 1*11 turn you out of door« immediately 

—You ihall be 

A^»r. 1 beg upon my knees that your honour would 
fergive me- I meant no harm; heaven above knows— 

[Kneeling. 

Hon. No harm ! what, to marry my daughter to ■ ■ 

I'll have you fent to Newgate And you, {to Polly,) 

you forry baggage \ d'ye fee what you was about ? 
You was running away with a beggar-— with your fturfc^s 
nephew, huffy! 

PoL Lord, papa, what (ignifies whofe nephew he is? 
He may be ne'er the worfe for that — Who knows but 
lie may be a foundling, and a gentleman's fon, as well as 
Tome Jones?— rMy mind is refolved— and nothing (hall 
<ver alter it. 

Scrih* Bravo, Mifs Polly ! ■ ■■ A fine generous fpirit, 
faith! 

Hon* You're an impudent flat— You're undone 

Mrs Hon, Nay, but, look ye, Polly !— mind me, child! 
— ■ You know tliat I 

PoL As for my poor mama here, you fee, Sir, ihe it 
a little in the nervous way this morning— When (he 
comes to herfelf, and Mr Julep's draughts have taken a 
jHToper effe£t, (he'll be convinced I am in the right. 

Hon. Hold your impertinence. — Hark ye, Polly——* 

Pol. And you, my angelic Mr Scribble! 

Scrih* Ma chere adorable i 

Pol. You may depend on my conftancy and affe6lion* 
X never read of any lady's giving up her lover, to fubmit 
to the abfurd eleflion of her parents— —I'll have yoUf 
kt what will be the coii^qaence«>— -— I'll have you, tho' 
we go through as many diftveifea as Sooth and Amelia. 

Hon. 
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Hon. Peace, huffy ! 
. Po/, As for you, you odious wretch, (to Ledger), how 
could they ever imagine that I (hould dream of fuch a 
creature? A great he-monfter! I would as foon he mar- 
ried to the S^fFordftiire giant 1 hate you. You arc 

as deceitful as Blifil, as rude as the Harlowes, and as ugly 
as DoAor Slop. [^Exif. 

Led. Mighty well, Mifs, mighty well ! 

Scrih. Prodigious humour! high fun, faith! 

Hen, She's downright raving— mad as a March hare 
——1*11 put her into Bedlam— I'll fend her into the 
country— —I'll have her ihut up in a nunnery— 
I'U 

Mrs Hon. Come, my fwecting, don't make your dear 
fclf fo uneafy — don't 

Hon, As for you Sir, {fo Sciibble.) — Hark ye, ibip- 
ling— 

Scrih, Nay, nay, old gentleman, no bouncing!— — 
You're miftaken in your man. Sir ; I know what I'm 
about. 

Hon. Zouns, Sir, and I know 

Scrth. Yes, Sir; and 1 know that I've done nothing 

contrary to the twenty-fixth of the king Above a 

month ago. Sir, I took lodgings in Mifs Polly's name 
and mine, in the parifh of St George's in die Fields—- 
Tlie bans have been aO^ed three times, and I could have 
married Mifs Polly to-day So much for that 

And fo, Sir, your fervant -If you offer to detain me, 

I (hall bring my a6lion on the cafe for falfe imprifon- 
ment, fue out a bill of Middlcfcx, and upon a non tjiin^ 
ventust if you abfcond, a Utitat^ then an aliasy a pluries^ 

a non oinittasy and fo on Or perhaps 1 may indid 

you. at the feffions, bring the affair by certiorari into hau' 
cunt r£gisy et catera^et cxtera^ et cater a-'-^^hxi^ now— 
ilop mc at your periL [^Exit, 

Hon. I am ilunn'd with his jargon, and confounded at 

him impudence Hark you, woman, (fo the Nurfe.) 

—I'll have you committed to "Newgate — I'll 

Nur. Mighty well, your honour! Fine treatment 

for an old fervant indeed! 1, to be huff'd arrd ding'd 

about at this rate ; but- tis an old faying and a true 

one Give a do|; aa iU namei and hang him. — Live 

i and 
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Hid Icdrn, at they £17'— *-We grow older, and older every * 
dgj^^crvice is BOvinherkioce in thefe agca-— *^There 

*re more places than parifh-churches So yoa may do 

^ yoa pletfet your honour— ^- But I (hall look up my 
things; give up a month's wages, for want of a month's 
warning, and go my vrays out of your houfe uiuii«dia(e« 
ly. lExIf. 

Hm. Why, you old beldam, Pll have you carted^* 

You (hall he burnt for a witch But I'll put an end to 

this matter at once— Mr Ledger, you (hall marry my 
daughter to-morrow moiling. 

Led. Not I, indeed, my friend! I give up my intereft 

ia her She'd make a terrible wife for a fobercitisea 

—Who can anfwer for her behaviour? ■ I would 

not underwrite her for ninety fer cent, \^ExiU 

Hon. See there! fee there! — My girl is undone. ■ ■ 
Her character is ruined with all the world— »Thefe 
dama'd ftory-books ! — ^What (hall we do^ Mrs Honey* 
combe? what (hall we do? 

Mrs Hon. Look ye, my dear, you've been wrong in 
every particular— 

Hvn. Wrong! 1! Wrong!—* 

Mrs Hon. Quite wrong, my dear!—— I wou'd not 
expofe you before company— my tendernefs, you know» 

it fo great But leave the whole affair to me Yoii 

are too violent— «— -Go, my dear, go and compofe your« 

fclf, and 1^ fet all matters to rights {Goings turns 

hack,) Don't you do any thing of your own head now 
■^truft it all to me, my dear ! — And I'll fettle it ia 
foch a manner, that you, — and I — and all the world-— 
(hall be ailoni(hed and delighted with it. 

lExit muttering, 

Hon. {alone.) Zountf, I (hall run mad with vcsiation 

— Was ever man fo heartily provoked? You fee now, 

gentlemen, {coming forward to the audience^) what a ii- 
tuation I am in!— Inftcad of happinefs and jollity — my 
friends and family about me->a wedding and a dance'-— 
and every thing as it (hould be — here am I, left by my- 
fclf— defertcd by my intended fonrin-law— bully 'd by 
an attorney's clerk — affronted by my own fervant — my 
daughter mad-r-nxy wife in the vapours— and all's ia 
confahon.— -This comes of cordials and novels. ■ 

Vol. IlL & Zouut^ 
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Zoani, ymxr ftdmidiict ne tiied e f a . mi %mmmi^ 
at ivdl tttfti hif ^aa§;lit«r looUe la CovcM-gafdeii, at tm 
(be cvkration of her mttid to 

A CIRCULATING LIBRARY. 

EPILOGUE. 

Written by Mr G A R RICJL 

Spoken by Mi6 POPE. 
Esteni as Pa/I^, Jawfjiinf ^fti» iuf»Aaf 

'^ ji^/i^ /, A&<r caufi^/gel here <ftriking her Worn) m paipiMm^ 

Wfgtrls vf reading andjuperior ne^ns^ 

Wh9frm the ftuMtaia^yai'dnmk hw^jfioietptiimtt 

^iiy aurfarvntst wbinjitek pt^ffrnt Mmdi ^emt 

Ome i^mrs the ^»od folks rave-^-^-ont never mindt *sm* 

ItiU theft dear hooks itifus^d their foft imgrmReiUs^ 

AJB&M*d.tutdf ear/ml y I voae Ml Aediince. 

7ben my goodfeiber did tt^Jhrm m Hudm^ 

JUnfi^d^ 9md,€ry'4h^^ rM^^trdifi ^^:'* * 

jBut Slow no hughiart can myfpirit tame^ 

JTve conquered fea r oorf tffat^ tonguer\lJham*» 

So much tbife dear isfiruchrs ehange And xoin us, 

M^Mfota Onir light w mitrjboini^mw 'whtft** in «#• 

Anr «ir «# ^meefnppiy 4mr €kiid\fh unm^ 

'lAirn^arehtdMsforywrfar^oardplaMU't 
l^ot only fenlimentt refine tbefouly 
Sut bfnce toe ham tt ie tbefatart and droit; 
JSmI mnknoard eitaa^asttefir iangbhr/nrvei^ 
from t^nfe** mmpntfe -to my tmtber*s nennes. 

Though parenU ttU us^ th^ anr genhu Hes 
2n mendtmg linen and in makir^ pi^'S 
X fit fueb formal freopts at defiance^ 
That preach up prudontei ttea^efs^ and cvrnpUanetf 
Loop tb^ oU homtdst and boldly fet the pattern, 
To he A^ijoityphil^ofher^ andJlattcrn'-~--^ 

1 did all nuuds and %i/ives myj^iritfeel^ 
We^d make this topfy-turvy -world to reef, 
JM m to arms /■ ■ Q f^r fathers y hufiands^ dart I 
Vi9ifeUimff teach us all the art tf war: 
Cur tongues VfUlferve fir trumpet and for drum i 
J* II he your leader-^ General Honeycombe! 

T6o long has human nature gone aflrayi 
UliAigbtersfh&tttdgowemypartntsfiwldohey: 
Manfiauiifithmit, the tnomtnt that be wab} 
And hearts (ff oak fiould yield to tsnfer beads, 
J fee youfrntUy hold Britons I^-^But *tis tru e ■■ ■ 
idoit yQU the French i^-'^ut let your Vfivts heat yo u ■ ■■ 
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ScBiiB» ^ Chancer, 

LvcY. 

^'T^IS not tkc marriage, but the ma% we batcf 

X Tis there we reafon and debate; 
For^ giYC us but the naa we love, 
Wc*re (ure the marriage to approve. - 
WelU this barbarous wiU of parents Is a great drawback 
on the inclinations of young people* 

Betty* Indeed and fo it is, Mem. For my part I'm^ 
no bcire&i aad therefore at my own difpofali and if I 
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was under the rcftraint oC dbe ad, tnd kq>t fiom mei), T 
would run to k^, fo I would.— But U! Mem, I had 
forffot to acquaint-you, I verily believes that I (aw your 
Jrim lover the captain ; and I cpnceits- it was he, and no 
other, fo I do-*aad I faw him go into the blue pofticest 
ib I did. 

Lucjh My Irifh lover, Midi Pert! I never fomuch at 
law his face in all my born days, but I hear he's a ftraage 
animal of a brute. — rPray, had he his wings on? 1 fup-* 
pofe they fav'd him in his palTage. 

Betty. Oh ! Mem, you miftakes the Iriihrnen. I am 
told they are as f^eiktle as doves to our lex, yn\h as much 
folttenefs and fincerity as if bom in our own country. 

£/r/;r CheatwelL 

Cheat, Mifs, your moft humble and obedient — I come 
to acquaint you of our danger :— -our common enemy is 
juft imported hither, and is inquiring for your father's 
houfe thro' every ftreet.— -The Irifh captain^in fliort, is 
come to London. Such a figure ! and fo attended by 
the rabble! 

Lucy. I long to fee him ;— and Irifhmen, I hear, are 
not fo defplcable: bcfides, the captain may be mifrepre- 
fented. {Afide,) Well, you know my father's dcfign is 
to have as many fuilors as he can, in order to have a 
choice of them all. 

Cheat. I have nothing but your prepofleffiooa andfia- 
cerity to depend on. O here's my truity Mercury* 

Enter Sconce. 
Well, Sconce, have you dogged the Captain? 

ScMce. Yes, yes.— I left htm fnug in the Blue Pofts, 
devouring a large difh of potatoes and half a furloin of 

beef for his bre.akfaft. He's juft pat to our purpofe; 

■ ■ eafily humm'd, as fimple and as undefigning as We 
would have hi^. Well, and what do you propofe? 

Cheat. Propofe! why to drive him back to his native 
Vogs at fail as poffible» 

Lucy. Oh! Mr CheatweU— — pray let's have a fight 
#f the creler? ' 

Cheat. Oh ! female curiofity. Why, child, he'd frighten 
thee— ^he's above fix feet high— 

Sconce. A great huge back and (houlders—— wears a 
great long fword, which he calls hit Svfeet/ffr. 

Lucy. 
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Ijmy. \hitxt tbe Irilh ire BitiiraUj l>ni«e. 

Jbrncat; Anftcanks a lacge oakea cu^tU vhibh te 

Lucj. Wbidi ke cao makcub of oii oecafiom, 1 fiip» 
pofe. {j^fCdSr-- 

^nrnvk AdA to thtt a great paSr of jack-bocKtr a 
Cumberland pinch to his fl»t» aa old red ooatf and t 
duan'd potatoe«£ace* 

Lucy. He muft be worth foeiag^ truly. 

Cheat. Well, nfty dear^girly be conflaiit» wifli me fac* 
ec£i ; for I ihall fo haniy fo roaft, and fo banter this fame 
Irifli capudn, that he'H fearcc «riih himfeif in JLoadoa 
again thefe feven years to (x>fne» 

Lately About it»*«*«^Adieii—- *— I hear roy father. 

ScENSy A Street. 

Enter Captain O'Blnnder mnd SecgeanU 
Caft* Tho^ I will be dyings 

For Captain O'Brita^ 

In the county of Kerryf 
ThoM woald be iad» 
I'll be very glad 

That you will be merry. 
ITpon my fliouU thia- London ia a pretty fore of a plalh 
CBongh. And' ^ you tell aM Chergiean^f that Terence 
M'Gloodtery Keepa a goo»». 
Strg. Yefe, Sir. 

Capu Moooaiundioul!— -but when* I go back to Ire*- 
land, if I catchet any of thefe fpalpeen brats keeping v^ 
goon» to dcftroy the (hentlemaa's creation,, but I wili 
have 'em fhot done dead £rft, and phiptthorrowthe re- 
giment afterwards. 

^rg. You mean that they /hall be whipped firil, and^ 
then mot. . 

Capt. WolU ifhn't it the fame thing ? Pbat the dcv{l 
magnifies thatP 'Tis but phipping and (hootiog all the 
time; 'tis the fame thing in tlie end fure, after all your 
cunning;— 4>ut ft ill you'll be a wifcacre.— — MonomuH— 
diouly there ifh'nt one of thefe fpalpeens that has a cab* 
bin upon a. mountain,. with a bit ot a pota toe-garden aa 
tbe back of itj but will be keeping a goon ;«^but that 

H 3, damn'di 
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damn'd M'Gloodteiy is an old pocker, he (hooU aB the 
fabbits tn the (roantry to ftock lus own burrough with— 
But Chcrgeanty don't foa think he'U have a fine tune 
•n't that COOKS after me to Ballyftuna I>uff. 

Serg. Why, Sir? 

Capt. Why, don't you remcfhber that i left an empty 
bogihead half full of oats there? 

^erg* You mean. Sir, that you left k half full, and 
it is empty by this time. 

Capi. Phat magnifies that, you ibol? 'tis all the (ame 
tbing, fure. But d'ye hear, 'Chergeant, ftop and in*^ 
quire for Mr Tradwell's the merchant, — at the %n of 
the— Oh i Cangrane, that's not it, but it was next doot 
— Arrah, go aBc phat fign my coufin Tradwell lives, at 
next door to it. 

' Enter a Moh^ nuho flare andUnigb at bimi 

1 Mob. Twig his boots. 

2 M9b. Smoke his fword, &c. ftc. 

Capt. Well, you fcoundrch, you fons of whores, did^ 
you never fee an Iriih (hentleman. befoct? 

Enter Sconoe. 

Sconce, O fie, gentlemen f are* yoU' not affiamed* to- 
mock a ftranger after this rude manner ^ 

Capt. This is a fhivil ihort of a little fellow enough. 

IJJidei 

Samce. If he is an Iriihman, you may fee by his drefs 
tnd behaviour that he is a gentleman.. 

Capt. Yefti, you fhons of whorea, don't you fee by 
my drefs that 1 am afhentleman? And if I'have not bet* 
tcr doaths on now, ^hat magnifies that? fure I can 
have them on to-morrow. By my (houl, if 1 takf my 
fhilela to you, I'll make you fkip like a dead falmon. 

Sconce, Oh, for (Kame, gentleman, go about your bu* 
iinefs: The- fivi^ man that offers an iiifult to him, I (hail 
take It as an affront to myfelf. \^Mob exeunt; 

Capt, {to Sconce.) Shir, your humble fervant ; you 
htm to he a (hivil, mannerly kind of a gentleman, and 
I (hall be glad to be gratifitd with your nearer acquaint- 
ance. l^Salutei 

Sconce. Pray, Sir,, what part of England come you 
from? 

Capti 
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Capu The devil a part of England am I from, my 
dear; I am an Iriihman. 

Sconce. An Iriihman! Sir, T fliould.not fnfped that; 
yott have not the leatt bit of the brogue about you. 

Copt, firogue ! - N09 my dear ; I always, wear ihoea^ 
•oly now and then when I have boot».on.. 

Enter Cheat welL 

Cheat. Captain O^Blunder !*-Sir, you're extremely 
wdoome to London ^Sir^. I'm youxv moft fincere friend^, 
and devoted humble fervant. 

Cafti Ara then ! how well every body knows me in- 
London — to be fure they have read of my name in th« 
BcwfpaperSy and they know my faafli ever finc^— -Shir^^ 
¥m your moft* engaging converfation. \Sakite* 

Cbeati And, Captain, tell ua how long are you arri-*^ 
ved? 

Capu Upon my ffioul, Pm juft now come into Lon* 
don. 

Cheat. I hope you had a good paflage, 

€i^. Paffage d'ye call it >^Devil fplit it for a paf- 
fage. By my fhoul, my own l>onc8 are fhore aftcar it— ^ 
We were on the devira own mmptke for eight and-forty 
konrs; to be fure, we were all in a comical pickle. » ■ 
I'll tell you, my dear : We were brought down from 
Rings-end in the little young ihip to the Pool-pheg» and 
then put into the great fliipr—the horfe-— ay, ay»"-*tfae 
Race^horfc tKey call'd it.«— But I believe, my dear, it 
was the devil's own poft->horfe; for I was no fooner got 
into the little room down ftairs, by the comer o£ the 
hill of Hoath, but I was taken with fucK a headach in 
ny ftomachi^ that I thought my guts would come out 
upon the floor \ — fo, my dear, 1 ^call'd out to the land* 
lord, the captain they call him, to flop the ihip while I 
dill die and fay my prayers.; — So, my dear, there was a 
great noife above ; I run up to fee what was the matter^ 
—Oh hone, my dear, in one minute's time there wasn't 
a (beet or blanket but phat was haul'd up to the top of 
tbe houfe— ^Oh, ktngrann, fays I, turn, her about and 
let us go home again $ but, my dear».'he took no more 
notice of me than if I was one ofthe.fpalpeess below in 
Ibe cellar going over to scap in hanuft. 

Cheat. 
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Cbmi. No» Captain?*-^ WBsniicrly^fidloviAal. 
what brought you to- London^ O^ais? 
. Capi. F«at, niydcarjisvrd^theii^-€oaMdi;'---I£ul'd 
ifl it from Cbefter. 
. Chat*. I nten wfaiat bufiacDi? 

Capt. How damn'd in^uifitivie thqr ue here I but IH 
be as cunning at no mas ailive. (A/Sde*) But my (houl, 
my jewels 1 am going over to Wirgiiioy to beat the 
Freach—rthey fay they have dnven our countrymen ana 

of their plantations:. By my ihouU my jenwl, if out 

troops get vonfe among themy we'll cut them all in. 
pieccsy and then bilng them over pr^aert of warbe* 
iides. 

C^Mf. Indeed, Captain, you are come upon aa ho* 
aourable expedition-^-But pray, how is the old geatle-^ 
man your fother? I hope you left him in good health^ 

€Mft. Oh, by any ihonl» he's very welly joy i ibr he*t 
dead and buried thefe ten years^ 

Chat. And the old gentlensan your wkI^? 

Caft. 1 don't believe you.nkeaa thatunak, for I nefcrr 
had one* 

Chat. No, I'm &re— — 

Caft. O rU tcU yon who you aaean^^yoa meaa my 
ihifter'ahoftand; yoo fool you, that's niy brother- tft^ 
bw 

Choi* Ay^a haadfoBM amn«— atpioper a ma n - ■ 

Caft. Ha, ha« a haisdfeme man !— — «*Ay, for he's a 
ikmwL^d crookeil fellow; he's baady-flioiiklet'd, and hat 
a hump on his nofe, and a. pair of huekle-faaehs apoa hia 
iiins, if you call that handfome, ha, ha! 

Chmi* And pi ay is that merry, johinff gentleman a* 
Uve ftill— be that us'd to make ut laugh to ■ M r-- -* 
Mr A— 

Capt. Hiugh, PH tell you who you mean ; you meaa 
Sbeela Shagnafiy's hufbaad^the parfoa.. 

Chat* The veiy farae. 

Caft. Ob* my dear jewel, he's as merry as he never 
was in his life* Phin I'm by, he's fome timet pretty 
imart upon me with his humbuggs — But I tc^d him at 
Jaft, before CaptaxD Flahsrty, Mifs Mulfinin, and Mi&. 
Owney Glafmogonogbt-^Hark ye, Mr farfon^ faya I* 
ky my (houl, you have no more wit than a goofe. Oh 

hoQci 
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hoae! he was ftmck at that» my dear, and hadn't a 
Word ID hk cheek— ^—Ara, tnr jewels I'll tell you the 
whole dory* ' We took a walk together-^t was a fine 
taliA momingy confidering the wind was very high— -fot 
my dear, the wind 'twas m our bkcks going, but by my 
fluNiIi as we came back* 'twas in our faafh coming 
home ; and yet I could never pcrfuade him that the 
wind was tum'd-r* 

Cheat. Oh the fool ! 

Cap. Ara, fo I told him» my jewel. Pugh, you great 
oaf, fays I**if the wind blows in your back going, and 
blows in your £»{h coming, fure the wind is turn'd 
No, if i WM to preach, and to preach till laft Patrick's 
day in the morning, I could not difluade him that the 
wind was tumM. 

Cieat. He had not common fenfe— -Well, and does 
the old church ftand where it did? 

Capt, The old church — the devil a church I remem- 
ber within ten miles of us 

Cheat, I'm fure there was an old building like a 
church or caftle. 

Capt. Phoo, my jewel, I know what yon call a church 
— ^By my (houl, 'tis old lame Will liurly's mill you 
mean— the devil a church — indeed they fay mafs in it 
fomtftimes. Here, Terence, go to that fon of a whore 
of a taylor, and fee whether my cloaths be done or no. 

lExit Terence. 

Cheat* Sure I (hould know that fergeant of yours | 
bis name is*- -■■ "* 

Caft. Wifeacre, my dear: He's the beft recruiting- 
fereeant in all Ireland ; and, my dear, he underflands 
ridmg as well as no man alive ; and he was manured to 
it from his cradle. 1 brought him over to fee if 1 could 
get no preferment for him at all :-^If I could get him 
now to be a liding-mafter to a regiment of marines, he 
would be very well ; for I gave him a word of advice my- 
fdf. Hark ye, Terence, fays I 

Cheat. Terence ! 

Caft. Ay, that's his name ■ Hark ye, Terence, 
fays 1, you have a long time lain under the computation 
of being a Papift; and if ever you come into the field 
of battle, it wi(l be encumbered upon you, to ftigma- 

tl*^ 
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lize yoarfdf like a gtotJcma&; anjt I «»rraat, kt Uot 
•lone, I'U wananthe pbyi hift part» if once tkey cone 
to drjr blows* 

Enter Sconcct mtkh MoolieiMr Ragou> ITmlk apart* 

Sconce. Confiier* Moiifi<iir, he's your rmU tnd it 
ccHne j^urdy aad with aa inteat to rob you of youf wi^ 
ftrffa* 

>l/(?«/I Tshc? Le fripon-^le grand frifemj ParUml' 
me no indure dat let tepee-^mj vat yam call— -my 
(word—- — iZ^ hiea afure^^mt do fuffer dau 

Sconce* And he's the gr«ateft of all aowardik— tho'bc 
carries that grtat fwaggcriiig hroad*fword^— Believe mcf 
Monfieur, he would not S^U, a cat*^if 'd n» awaj if 
you drew upon him- 

MoDf. £tes vouj hten ajare^ are you weU aflttr'd> mm 
tpuif dat be be de grand coward 'Eh hien — Vel ten 
—1 vill have bis blood-- My heart go pit*a-j»t, (qfide.) 
Je ne pas k C9uraj^» I bavet nor de good courage* 

Sconce, Tut, man, only affront bim-^go up to him, 

. Monf^ Me fall (how him de bon addrefs Heias-^ 

{goes up to the Captain f) Monfiewr le CapitaJnep vaus etet 
k grand fiipon, 

Copt. Well*. geluA a gudy have you any Iriih ? 

JMonf laelandi me be no fueh outlandish coatrc ; yoo 
(■sell of de pptatoe* 

Cefi^ So l?-^Bf my fhoul, I did apt taa(ht a psatty 
ftace i left Ireland. May be he has a mind to put the 
fmJMA upoo ne ? [7« CheatwcU. 

Chfat* It looks very like it, very like it» Captaiiw 

€api^ Fatt, ay jewel» I donH know a more peace- 
able companion than fweetlips herct (pnUing tit hand 
U hu fmri) \ but if he^a pro«ok^[ia hc*a no flouck 
at it—- Do yoa maaa to fsont ne« you Frcack boogrel 
— Ek 

M^ Afiroat*— Yoa be de Teague-^de v3e Iri(hmaa 
•— 4e potato-face-— -^Me no ti^L it vort my wk3e ta 

notice you AlUz, vans tm Get you goae. Sir— ^ 

about your bi^nefs — go to your own hottentot contre* 
. Capi, Hot and trot! Oh he» are you there ? fake 
fibat* you French ffltoa of a whore. (Gha him mhoxoB 
ikr 9mA Hcfi^ my dear» take my (hilela. 

(Gw< his 4ud^€l /^ Cheat wdL 

Sconce. 
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Dimw, for lie won't fight. 

(ji/SSf h the Fimdmuui* 
Mwf, He be de terrible coimtefiaocc— -he be Jbrt en^ 
ragCf deviUii 2xqpj\ Alt^ Moniicury me demand fattf* 

Cifi. Omie •119 yaa -foup nftigm. {They fights bUm* 
%Kmfiilk.) After that yon are eaff -...^-^Who fmdia of 
prtlties DOW, yott refagee fton of a whore ?-««Affiroat an 
Iri(h fhentlemaQi^-^^Aht lon^ life to my little fweet* 
lipiy it AeteroufsM £re yet. 

Sc9nce. The man is dcsul. 

Cdpt. Is he? PfaM magnifies thst ?-— I killed Irim 

in the lair doelling way. 

Cbeat. But, CaptasBf Hit deach bf the law to dmel in 
Sngbnd $ and thk it aot a fafe place for you^-^-^rm 
heartily forry for this accident. 

Cijjtf . Ara, my jewel, they don't mind k in Udnnd 
one trawneen* 

Cheat. Come, Captain, fafe^i the word— ^the ftieet 

will be foon darmed You c«in come to my houfe tiH 

diedanger't over, and I will get yon bail. 

€4ifU By my fiioul, I believe 'tis the beft w^y, for 
bar of the bonert. So farewd, Mr 8hatiflfa6b» 

lExtioa Cheady ^mi Captaitt* 

Sconce^ Areyottdeady Monfieur? 

Mo^f. Ay, quite dead, quite run thro' the body, be* 
gir; dead at a door-naiL 

Sconce. Why, yon hare no wound ^ yon are not hurt. 

Monf, Am I not hurt, do you fay ?*— i^Bcgar, I aA 

E* d he be gone. ParhUeui itav$it de lone rapier*— ^^ 
be de terrible Irifhman ; 'tit vd me fall in time, or 
he make me fall fo dat me never refufclter^ never get up 
again. Get you into my fcabhard^ aiid if civer I ^raw 
ptt ngain, may de herfe-pond be my portion ; may I 
be drown'd in foup-maigre. Come, Monfieur, come 
aloAg, Six. [£xwtf« 

Scene, A MaJhouJe. 

Effter Captain, and CheatweU. 

Cheat* Thtt it my houfe; I'll go and get proper 

things for your accommodation $ but you had beft gtva 

me your fwordj for fear of fufpicigm ( Takes hisj^nord 

and cudgel. \BniU 

Caft. 
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Caft. Ay, and take fliiliela too for fear of fufpiaoiu 
{Sii^s) Of aU fiih in tke fea. 
Herring it king. 

Huggermenany, ^c* 
{Lo9ks about.) Fait, my Goufin^i houfe is a brave large 
place— 'tis fo big as a little town in Ireland-«-the* 'tis 
not fo very weU furniihed-^ut I fnppofe the maid was 
cleaning out the rooms*— *So-* who are thefe now?-«- 
Some acquaintances of my coufin's, I fuppofe* 
Enter Dr Clyftcr and Dr Gallypot. Both fidtae thi 

Captain* 

Capt* Sheatlemens, being my friend's friend, I am 
your moil humble (harvant-^— But where's my couiin? 

Ciyjl. His coufin! What does he mean? 
. Calfy. What ihould a madman mean ? He's very &r 
gone. 

Ci^/. No, my dear, he's only gone to fee whether the 
fellow be dead that 1 kilt. 

Gaily* Sir, we come to treat you in a regular man- 
»cr. 

Capt. O dear fiientlemen, 'tis too much trouble-**^ 
You need not be over regular-^A fingle joint of meat, 
and a good glafs of ale, will be a very good treat, with- 
out any ncedleTs expence. ' 

Cljifl, Do you mind that fymptom — the canine appe- 
tite! ' 

Capt. Nine appetites— No, my jevl^el j" I have an ap- 
petite like other people ; a couple of pounds will fetve 
me if I was ever fo hungry — Phat the devil do you talk 
of nine appetites? do they think I'm a cat, that have as 
many ftomachs as lives? ' [Afidf* 

Galiy. He looks a little wild, brother. 
. Copt .Phat, are you brothers? 

'Beth. Pray, Sir, be feated; we fhall examine medio* 
dically into your cafe. 

\,They fit^the Captain in the middle — they fiel his ptdfi^^ 

heftares at them.'\ 

Capt. Phat the devil do you mean by taking me by 
the wrifts ? May be 'tis the fafhion of complimeut in 
London. 
'. Gaily. Firft, brother, let us examine the fymptoms. 

Capt. By my fhoul, the fellows are fools. 
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€ljifl. Pray, Sir, how do you reft? 

CapU In a good feather-bed, my jewel— and feme- 
times I take a nap in an arm-chair. 

Clafi. But do you fleep found? 

Copt. Fait, my dear, I fnore all night ; and when I 
awdcc in the morning, I find myfclf fail afleep. 

Gaily, The cerebrum or cerebellum is afFedled. 

Capt. The devil a Sir Abram or Bell either I mind* 

Gaily. How do you eat? 

Capt. Width my mouth — How the devil fhould I eat 
d>c think? 

Clyft, Pray, Sit, have you a good ftomach? d'ye eat 
heartily? 

Capt, Oh, my dear, I am no flouch at that; tho* a 
clumfy beef-ileak, or the leg and arm of a turkey, with 
a grifkin under the oxter, would ferve my turn. 

Gaily, Do you generally drink much? 

Capt. Oh, my jewel, a couple of quarts of ale and por- 
ter would not choke me. But phat the devil magnifies 
fo many queftions about eating and drinking^-If you 
have a mind to order any thing, do it as foon as you can, 
for I am almoft famidied. 

Clyji. I am for treating him regularly, methodically, 
^Ti^fecundum artem. 

Capt. Secundwn fartem — I don't fee any fign of treat- 
ing at all. • Ara, ray jewel, fend for a clumfy beef-fteak, 
and don't trouble yourfelves about my ftomach. 

Clyfi. I fhall give you my opinion concerning this cafe 
—Brother, Galen fays — 

Capt. Wen, Gelun agud? 

Clyfi. I fay, that Galen is of opinion, that in all adufl 
complexions 

Capt. Well, and who the devil has a dufty com- 
plexion ? 

Clyfi. A little patience, Sir. 

Capt. I think I have a great deal of patience— that 
people can't eat a morfel without fo many impertinent 
queftlons. 

^bft' ^' hahet vultum adujlum^ 

Habet caninum guftmn, ' 

Capt. I'm fure 'tis a damn'd ugly cuftom to keep a 
man fading fo long after pretending to treat him. 

Vol. in. ' S Galfy. 
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Gaily. Ay, brother; but Hippocrates difiicrs from Ga- 
len in this cafe. 

Capt. Well, but» my jewels, let there be m> difference 
nor falling out between brothers about me ; for a fmall 
matter wul fherve my turn. 

Gljift> Sir, you break the thread of our difcourfe. I 
was obferving, that in gloomy opaque habits the rigid!' 
ty of the folids canfes a continual fri6lion in the fluidsi 
which, by being conflantly impeded, grow thick and glo- 
iinoufli; by which means they cannot enter the capillary 
veiTels, nor the other finer tamifications of the nerves. 

GaJfy, Then, brother, from your poiition^ it will be de- 
ducible, that the prima via are firft ta be clear 'd, which 
muft be effeded by frequent emetics* 

Clyjl* Sudorifics. 

Gaily. Cathartics. 

Clyji.^ Pneumatics, 

Gaily. Rcftoratives. 

Clyfl. Corrofives. 

Gaily. Narcotics* 

Clyft. Cephalics. 

Gaily. Pe^orals. 

Clyft'. Styptics. 

Gaily. Speciiics. 

Clyft. Cauttics. 

Capt. I fuppofethefc are fomeof the diflies they arc 
to treat me with. How naturally they anfwer one aao- 

ther, like the parifh-minifter and the clerk! By my 

flioul, jewels, this glbberifh will never fill a man's belly. 

Clyft. And thus, to fpeak fumniatim Cs* articulaiitnt 
or categorically to recapitulate the feveral remedies in the 
aggregate, the emetics will clear the firft paffages, and 
leftore the vifcera to their priftine tone, and regulate 
their periftaltic or vermicular motion ; fo -that'from the 
eefophagus to the rc6lum, I ani for potent emetics. 

Golly. And next for fudorifics; as they open the pores, 
or rather the porous continuity of the cutaneous dermis 
and epidermis, thence to convey the noxious and melan- 
choly humours of the blood. 

Clyft. With cathartics to purge him. 

Gaily. Pneumatics to fcourge him. 

Clyft. Narcotics to doze him. 
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Gaily, Cephalics to pofc htm. 

CapU The devil of fo many diihes I CTcr heard of la 
my life. Why, my jewels, there's no need for all this 
cookery — Upon my fhoul, this is to be a grand cntcr- 
taiflment Well, they'll have their own way. 

Clyft. Suppofe we ufe phlebotomy, and take from him 
tlilrty ounces of blood. 

Capt Flea my bottom, d'ye fay * 

Gaily. Or, brother, fuppofe we ufe a dyftcr, 

Capt. Upon my fhoul, I find now how it is: I was in- 
vited here ti) a fcaft, but it is like to be the backward way. 

Gaily. His eyes begin to roll — call the keepers. 
[^Do^orj calif and enter keepers *with chains.^ 

Capt. Flea my bottom ! Oh, my andraferara and 

fhilela, I want you now !— But here's a chair — Flea my 
bottom — ye fons of whores — ye gibber i(h fcoundrelsi 
[Takes up a chair ^ knocks one of the keepers do*wn* 

Dollars run off.'\ 

Capt. Oh this fon of a whore of a coufin of mine, to 
bring me to thefe flaves to flea my bottom I If I meet 
himi I'll flea his bottom^ \E7iif* 

Scene, A Street. 

Enter Sergeant. 
Serg* I have been feeking my mafter every where, and- 
cannot find htni ; I hope nothing has happened to him—* 
I think that was one of the gentlemen I faw with him* 

Enter Sconce. 
Serg, Sir, Sir, pray did you fee the Captain, my ma- 
tter? Captain 0*Blunder, the Irifh gentleman. 

Sconce. Not I indeed, my friend-= — I left him laft 
with Mr Cheat well — "I fuppofe they are taking a bottle 

together-: Oh no! here's the Captain. 

Enter the Captain running. 
Capt. Oh, my dear friend, I had like to be loft, to be 
ruinated by that fcoundrel my coufin ; 1 ran away with' 
my life from the thieves: But take care there is no doc- 
tor or clyfter-pipes nor divel-dums among ye. 
Sconce. Why, what's the matter? 
Capt. That's the thing, my dear You know you 
left me, at my coufin's houfe— — .Wcll> I walk'd about 

S a ' U>t 
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for fome time ; to be fure, I thought it an odd fort of a 
houfe when I faw no furniture — there I expedcd my 
coufin every moment ; and, my dear jewel, there came 
in two bird-lime fons of whores with great wigs — they 
look'd like conjurors and fortune-tellers — Sa, my dear, 
one (hits dowji on this fide of me, and t'other (hits down 
on this fide of me ; and I being the turd perfon, they 

made me (hit down in the middle So one takes hold 

©f one of my writis, and the other catches hold of my o- 
thcr wrlft, I thought by way of compliment; then they 
fell a chattering gibberifh, like a cduple of old baboons; 
aiid all this difcourfe was conchearning me: They talk'd 
at firft of treating me, and afl^'d me if I had a good ilo- 
mach — One of them faid I had nine appetites — But at 
length, my jewels, what (hould come of the treat, but 
they agreed before my faaih to flea ray bottom —Oh — if 
I tell you a word of a lie, Pm not here — My dear, they 
calPd in the keepers to tie me — I up with the chair, for 
I had given my fliilela and my andrefarara to my coufm 
-—I knock'd one of them down on his tonneen, and runs 
out, and they after, crying out to the people in the 

flrect, Stop the madman, Hop the madman Oh hone, 

my jewel, the people took no notice of them, but run 
away from me as if the devil had been in the infidc of 
them: And fo I made my efcape ; and here 1 am, my 
dear, and am very glad I have found you, my dear friend. 

Sconce. I am forry to fee that your coufin has behaved 
fo rudely towards you ; but any thing that lies in my 
power- > ■ 

Capt. Oh, Sir, you are a very worthy (hentleman: but, 
Cheargeant, I muft go to fee my brother Tradewell the 
merchant and his fair daughter — Has the taylor brought 
home my cloaths ? 

Serg, Yefs, Sir, and the old gentleman expeds you 
immediately; he fent a man in livery for you. 

Capt, Come,^my good friend, I won't part with you 
— I'll ftep to my lodgings, and flip on my cloaths — that 
I may pay my due regards to my miftrefs. [^Exeunt^ 

Scene, A Mad- houfe. 

Enter Cheatwell, Clyfter, and Gallypot. 
Cheat, I am forry for this accident. 



THE BRAVE IRISHMAN- «•«> 

OjiJi. la troth, Mr Chcatwell» he was the moft fiirtoas 
i&adcnao that I ever met with during the whole courfe 
of my pra6l:ice. 

Gaily ^ I'm now furpris'd' how he fat fo loog^ quiet. 

Cheat. He'll run riot about the flxeets ^ but I hogfr 

he'll be taken Oh, here's Sconce* 

Enter Sconce* 
Well, what news of the Captain? 

Sconce* I jttft ran to let you know of his motions;:, fie 
is preparing to drefs, in order to pay a viiit to Mifs Lucf^^ 
and to pay his refped^s to TradeweU— But I have worfe 
news for you; 'tis whifper'd upon 'Change that Trade-- 
well 18 broke. 

Cheat. If it Oiould fall out fo, I (hall eaiily refign my 
pretenftons to the Captain. 'Twas Lucy's purfct and note 
h<:€ beauty, that I courted. 

Sconce. I mufl run back to the Captain, and k^p vm> 
with him to ferve a turn; do yoa at a diilanoe watch uSf 
and proceed, accordingly.. [JExit*- 

Cheat. Well, gentlemen, I (hall take care to acknow-' 
ledge your trouble the iirii time I fee you again* So' 
adieu. ^Exit.) £Do^ors excunti. 

Scene, The Qz^t^m*! Lodgingj*. 

Enter Captain «W Sergeant. 

Capt. Ara, but who do you think.I met yeilerday fuBl 
butt in the llreet, but TeadyShaghnafTy! 

Serg. Well, and how is he? 

Capt. Ara, ftaay, and Til tell you;, he wafli at t'oder 
iide of the way;, and phen I came up, it was not him*. 
But tell me, doth my new regimentals become me? 

Serg. Yefs, indeed, Sir, I think they do. 

Capt. This pocket is fo high, I mud be forced. to ftoop 
for my fuu£F-box. 

Enter Sconce. ^ 

Sconce. Ha! upon my word, Captain> you look aifprucft: 
S8 a young bridegroom. 

Capt, All in good time; and do(h it (lut eafy? 

Sconce^ £afy,,Sir! it fits you. like a (liirt.. 

Capt, 1 think. 'tis a littk too^wide here in the fLe«ve;; 
I'm afraid the fellow has'nt left cloth enough to take it. 
ii}^ though i cault blame him neitheri.forJiiit Lwas not 

&i by 
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by when he took the meafare of me* Sergeant, here 
take this fizpence-halfpenny » and buy me a pair of phite 
gloves. 

Serg» Sir^ I have been all about the town, and caa't 
get a pair undtr two fhlUiDgs. 

Capt. Two tirtecDs! 

Serg. Two tirtcens. Sir. 

^ Copt, Two tirteens for a pair of gloves ! monomun- 
diouly but my hands (hall go bare-foot all the days of 
their lives before 1*11 give two tirteens for a pair of gloves 
—Come, conrie along ; I'll go without 'em, my miftrefs 
will cxcufe it. [Exeunt. 

Scene, TradewellV Houfe. 

Enter Trade well and Lucy. 

7rad, Well, daughter, I have been examining mio 
the circumftances of Cheat well, and find he is not worth 
£zpence; and as for your French lover, he is fome run- 
away dancing-mafter or hair-cutter from Paris : fo that 
really amongft them aH, I cannot find any one comes up 
to your Irifh lover, either for birth, fortune, or charaftcr. 

Z»«ry. Sfr> you're the beft judge in difpofing of me; 
and indeed I have no real tender iov any one of them— 
as to the Irifh Captain, I have not feen him yet. 

Trad, You'll fee him prefcntly; I feiit to his lodg- 
ings, and expe^ him every moment Oh, here comes 

Monfieur. 

Enter Monfieur Ragou* 

7rad, Well, Monfieur, I have been trying my daugh- 
ter's affe£^ions in regard to you; and as fhe is willing to 
be guided by me in this affair, I would willingly know 
by what vifible means you intend to maintain her like a 
gentlewoman-. 

Monf Me have de grand acquaintance with thebeai^ 
•Sionde ; and, Ji vous plairay if you fal pleafe, Sir, to do 
me de honour of making me your fon-in-law, mc vill 
tranfadl your negociations vide all poflible care ethelleaif* 

Enter Captain and Betty. 

7rad. You are welcome. Sir, to my houfe this is 

my daughter — this, child, is Captain O'Blunder^ whom 
I hope you will receive as he deferves. 

Capt^ Faired of creatures^ will you gratify me wifih 

a 
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a tafte of your fweet delicate lips ? {Kijfes her.) By my 
ihouly a neat creature, and a good bagooragh girl; (he's 

as fair as an image in Leiflip, Egypt I mean; Phat'a 

here ! the little fellow that I kilt jutl now I 'pon my 
ihouly I have a praty ready for him now, 

Monf. Oh le d'tahlel — he fpy me now— me better go off 
Tile I am yelL 

Capt* igoej up to Mohiieu'r.) I tought» Monlieur Ragou, 
that you were ded : Do I fmell of the praty now, you 
ibup-maigre ion of a French boogre ? 

Trad, The Captain haa a mind to be merry with the 
Frenchman. 

Capt, By my (hoiil, my jewel, I have got a praty for 
you now; here» eat it-^eat this. 
. Motif Oh! pardonntz ntoiy pardon, Sir; I cannot, by 
gar. 

> Capt. Och ho !' come out then, my little fweetKps ! 
(Dranus.) Eat that praty this minute, or I'll run my 
fword up thto' your leg, and thro' your arms, and fpit 
you up, and roali you like a goofe, you tawny-faced foa 
of a whore ; fure 'tis better nor your garlic or ingyona 
b France. [Monf. eat3 in. 

Enter a Servant to TradcweU. 

Serv. Oh, Sir — there are certain accounts come, that 
But thefe letters will better inform you — £JEx//. 

Trad* {reads,) O Captain,. Tm ruin'd— undone- 
broke 

Capt. Broke! what have you broke? 

Tradi Oh, Sir, my fortune's broke — I'm not a penny 
above a beggar. 

Monf, Oh, den me be off de amour — Me have no deal- 
ings with beggars; me have too many of de beggar in my 
own contre ; fo me better flip avay in good time. Votre 
y^rr/'/tfttr— -ftrvant. Sir. [£xi/. 

Capt, March, march, you foa of a whore : Aca, get out. 

Trad, Now, Captain, you fee I have not conceal'd ray 
misfortune from you ; fo you are at liberty to ehoofe a 
happier wife, for my poor child is mife liable. 

Capt, I thought your ribs was broke. I am no fur- 
geon ; but if 'tis only a little money that broke you, 
give me this lady's lily-white hand, and PU take her 
ftark-oakcdi without a. peaoy of money ia her pocket, 

but 
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but the cloaths upon her back ■ and as far as a good 
cftate in land and ftock will go, Dl ihare tt with her-» 
and with yourfelf. Ara» never mind the tieres, mj 
jew6l-«-ril break their necks before they (hall break 
your little finger. Come, hooey, I'll give you a £ong 
I made upon thi« dear creature. 

Wherever Pm going, and all the day long. 
Abroad and at home, or alone in a throng, 
I find that my paffioQ*^ fo Hvely and ftrong. 
That your name, when I'm filent, (till runs in my foiig«. 

Ballynamooy, ho, ro, &c. 
Since the firft time I faw you, I take no repofe, 
1 deep all the da)' to forget half my woes ; 
So flrong is the flame in my bofom that glows. 
By St Patrick, I fear it .will burn thro' my cloaths.. 

Ballynamony, ho, ro,, &c. 
By my (houl, Pm afraid I fhall die in my grave, 
Unkefs you'll comply, and poor Phelim will favc ;> 
Then grant the petition your lover doth crave. 
Who never wa* free till you made him your flave» 

Ballynamony, ho, ro, &c« 
On that happy day when I make you my bride, 
With a fwinging long fword^ how Pll ftrut and Pit 

ilridc ! 
In a coach and fix horfes wtth my honey 1*11 tide^ 
As before you I walk to the church bj your fide.. 
Ballynamony, ho, ro, &c. 
Enter Cheat well. 
Cheat. Gentlemen, I beg pardon for this intrufion. 
Capt. He! Phat's herel my friendly coufin, that bid 
tiie old conjurers flea my bottom. 

Cheat, Sir, I beg your pardon in particular, and hope 
you'll grant me.it. Nothing biit neceffity was the caufc 
of my ungentle behaviour — This lady I had an efteem 
for; but fince things have turn'dout as they have, my 
pretenfions are without foundation : therefore, Captaloi 
1 hope you'll look upon me in the light of an unfortu* 
nate rather than^a bad man» 

Capt* Fait,, my dear coufin, fince love is the caufc of 
^ur mourning,. I ihall forgive you with all my heart. 

{Shakes hands* 
Cheat. Sii*!.. I fiiall always cileem your fricndOiip as 
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an honour ; and hope you'll look on me as' a poor un- 
fortunate young fellow, that has not a fhilling^ nor the 
means of getting one> upon the face of the earth. 

Capt. Oh ! upon my (houl, then, coufin Cheatwell, I 
pity your condition with all my heart ; and fince things^ 
are fo bad with you, if you'll take a trip with me to my 
Irifh plantation along with my dear creature here, I'll 
give you 500I. to ftock a farm upon my own eftate at 
Ballymafcufhlane, in the county of Monaghan, and the 
barony of Coogafighy. — Fait, and here's Betty, a tight 
little girl ; and fince you cou'd not get the miftrefs, if 
you'll take up with the maid, my dear here ihall give 
her a couple of hundreds to fortune her off. 

Betty, Captain, I'm very much oblig'd to you for 
getting me a hufband ; if Mr Cheatwell has any ten- 
ders for me, I have a thoufand pound left me as a legacy, 
which is at his fervice. 

Capt. Ara, what's that, my dear ! a fervant-maid 
with a toufand pound! — by my fhoul, there is many & 
lady in my country, that goes to plays, and balls, and 
mafquerades, that has not half the money ; and fcorns 
to make her own fmock. 

Cheat* I fhou'd be blind to my own intereft not to 
accept of fuch valuable propofals, and with gratitude 
take your hand, promifing for the future to lead a life 
which fhall be a credit both to myfclf and bencfador. 

Capt, Well then, without compliment, I am glad I 
have made one poor man happy ; and fince we have 
made a double match, hey for Ireland, where we will 
live like Irifh kings. 

Lucy» This gencrofity amazes me, and greatly preju* 
dices me in the honefty and goodnefs of the Irifh. 

Capt, Oagh, my dear little charmer, I've another fong 
juft a proposn 

Of all the hufbands living an Irifhman's the befl, 
With my fal, lal, &c. 

No nation on the globe like him can Hand the~ tefl, 
With my fal, lal, &c. 

The Englifh they are drones, as plainly you may fee; 

But we're all brifk and airy, and lively as a bee. 
With my ftl, lal, 5cc, 
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PROLOGUE. 



Written and Spoken by Mr FOOTE. 

^Rf^JRRF. their tajk^ lubo, hi tbit critic age, 
IVitbfreJh materiaU furnijh out tkefiagef 
iVirf that our fathers drain d the comic fiorei 
frcjh charaSlers fpring up as beret^orc < * 
Mature ivith novelty does Jiill abound i 
Oh every fide frejb follies may he found. 
But then the tcijie of every guefl to bity 
'To p leaf e at once the gallery, box, and pH; 
Requires at leiifi'-~'no common ^are of -wit. 
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*tlffe ivh adorn ihe orh of higher life^ 
I)emondtbe lively rate or modifh tvifei 
Wlnlfi they tvho in a lovter circle movtp 
Yrum at their 'wit^ and^umher at their love* 
Iflightf low mirth empUyt the comic fceme^ 
Such mirth as drives from vulgar minds thejpleenj 
The pdifi^d critic damns the vor etched Jlujfy 
And cries f •* *Tvoill pleafe the galleries well enough*** 
Suth jarring judgments tvho can reconcile^ 
Since fops tvillfroivn tohere humble traders fmilcf 

To ia/b the poet's inejfiaual claim^ 
And quench his thirjlfor univerfal fame^ 
The Grecian fahuUJl^ in moral lay^ 
Hat thus addrefs*d the -writers of this day, 
' Once on a time^ afon emd fire^ voe*re toldj 
Ihefriptittg tender ^ and the father oid^ 
J*Mrchas*d ajack'afs at a country fair. 
To eafe their limbs and hatvk about their ware: 
But as the^ggifh asiimal was- weak ^ 
Tbeyfear'dj sfketbfbauld mounts his bach waud hreai : 
Up gets the boy; the father leads the afs^ 
And thro* the gazing crowd attempt to pafs : 
Forth from the throng the Grey^beards bobble out^ ' 
And hail the cavalcade voith feeble fhout. 
** This the refpeB to reverend age youfbowf 

'* And this the duty you to parents owe? « 

" He beats the htmf^ and you arefet afiride: 
" Sirrah f get do%on^ and let your father ride** 
As Grecian lads ^werefeld^ jvoid of grace^ 
The decent^ duteous youth refign*d his place* 
Then afrefh murmur thrd* the rabble ran; 
JBtySf girls f tvives, tvidoTvs^ all attach the man, 
" Sure, never tvas brute-bea/f Jo void of nature/ 
•* Have you no pity for the pretty creature? 
*^ To your otvff baby can you be unkind? 
*" Here^Suhe, BiU, Betty^put the child behind:* 
Old Dapple next the clowns compajfton claimed: 
** *Tis wonderment them boobies bent ajham'dy 
** Two at a time upon a poor dumb heaji ! 
•* They might as .well have carry d be at leafi,** 
The pair fjlill pliant to the partial voice, 
Difmount and bear the afs*~~Tben what a noife ! ^ 
Huzzas, loud laughs, loiv gibe, and bitter joke, 
from the yet filent Jire thefe words provoke : 
** Proceed, my hoy, nor heed their farther call, 
** Fain his attempt wbojlrives to p leaf e them alii** 
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A C T I. 

Governor Cape and Robin. 

Governor. 

AND he believes me dead| Robin I 
Rob. Moiik certainly. 

Gov. You have given him no intimation that his for- 
tunes might mend ? 

Rob. Not a diflant hint. 

Gov* How did he receive the news I 

Rob. Calmly enough : when I told him that his hopes 
from abroad were at an end, that the friend of his de- 
ceafed father thought he had done enough in putting it 
in his power to earn his own livelihood, he replied, 'twas 
no more than he had long expected, charged me with 
his warmeil acknowledgments to his concealed benefac- 
tor, thanked me for my care, (ighed, and left me. 

Gov. And how has he lived fince ? 

Rob. Poorly, but honeflly : to his pen he owes all his 
fubfiftence, I am fure my heart bleeds for him : confi- 
der, Sir, to what temptations you expofe bim. 

Gov, The fcverer his trials, the greater his triumph. 
Shall the fruits of my honeil induftry, the purchafe of 
many perils, be lavifh'd on a lazy luxurious booby, who 
has no other merit than being born five-and-twenty years 
after me ? No, no, Robin ; him, and a profufion of debts, 
were all that the extravagance of his mother left me. 

Rob. Youlov'dher, Sir? 

Gov. Fondly, nay, fooliftily, or neceflity had not 
compcU'd me to feek for fhelter in another climate. 'Tis 
true, foftune has been favourable to my labours ; and 
when George convinces me that he inherits *my fpirit, 
he fhall fhare' my property, not clfe. 

Rob. Confider, Sir, he has not your opportunities. 

Gov. Nor had I his education. 

Rob. As the world goes, the worft you cou*d have 
given him. Lack-a-day! Learning, learning. Sir, is no 
commodity for this market: nothing makes money here, 
Sir, but monty ; or fome certain fafhionuble qualities 
that you wou'd not wifh your fon to poflefs. 
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ifop. Jjcv^Hng »{M§ ! J«M)QffiWc l^Wh«^rt fije the 
Oxfords, the Halif%|^^ lb^ gr^eat f r^^^AHS ^n4 f^jir^M 

fubfcription at the requeil of a lady, whofe chanibennalfi 
k acquai|&t€4 with ^ fiud^r^ g^ay bf ^Qv^ 99^ Chen 
|9^'4 upL-^-^^Proto^ !-r-Why, J d|u-|( bjelueiie thcfe'f 
more money laid out upon lilington turnpike in ^ HMn|]|L 
ttuin upon jril the lieained men in Great ^iil9^ 19 ijevcn 

^ Gctf. And y«t the pr#ft gl30«|» vJ^ ik^eif pe^^Mc- 
tions ! How do they all exift ? 

Ro^. I%k g^rteta, i>ir I i^, jf yo^ wJU ftep p^ your 
iw's apanMipe^ in the ncx^ jftree^ you twi)l ^e.» 

Qoup .Sttt wliiit |ip«logy Ih^l -w^ nvake (^r ^bc prifit ? 

iS(7^. That you want the. aid.of his profeffion ; a wdl« 
penn'd addrefs now from the iiabje^ of your late go« 
rerofl^ent^ with yowt gracipiiiB ^^V^l9 cp ^uit jintp .|be 
H^WjfpapjBra* 

Gov. Ay ! ii that p^rt of his pi^^cc ?-«-Well9 lead 
OQf &o!mui. 

SpEN$ draws i and difioverj Young Cape 'with tie Prfn- 

tcr's Devil. 

Cfipc Prithee, go abont thy bufinefa-f-Vaniftj dear 
deviL 

JDfeii* Ms^fter hid me no^ cosae ^without the proof; 
he fays as how there are two other Anfwers ready for the 
prefs ; and if yours don't come Qut a Saiturday, Hwon^t 
pay for the paper. But you are always (b lazy : I h^ve 
jaoore plague witb you-*— Ther'e*s Mr Gn^izlej the tranf- 
lator, never keeps me a minute — ^unlefs the poor|;entlef> 
man happens to be fuddled. 

C<^e. Why, you littki footy, (niv'Uag, diabolical 
puppy« 18 it not (jiflcient tobe plagu'd withr the flupi^ 
dity of your abiurd mailer, but I myft be pefter'd with 
your impertinence ? 

Devii. Impertinence 1 Marry come up, I keep as 

«ood company as your worihip every day in the year — 

fbere's Mr Clench, in Little Britain, does not think it 

IxiKath him to -take part of 9 pot of porter with me* 

VouIII. T , Jtho' 
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tho* he has wrote two volumes of Lives in qoarto, airf 
has a folto a*coming oat in numbers. 

Cape* Harky'» firrahy if you don't quit the room this 
ittftanty PU (how you a Ihorter way into the ftreet than 
the ftairs. 

DeviL I fliall fave you the trouble Give me the 

French book that you took the ftory from for the lail; 
JournaL 

Cape. Take it — ^ [Throws It at him. 

DeviL What, d'ye think it belongs to the circulatidg 

Kbrary^^^or that it is one of your own performances, that 

you J 

Cape. You (hall have a hirger -{Exit Devil.) 

'Sdcath ! a pretty (ituation I am in ! And are thefe the 
fruits I am to reap from a long, laborious, and expcn- 
five>' ■ 

Re-enter Devil. 
DeviL I bad like to have forgot, here's your week's 
pay for the newfpaper, five and fivepence ; which, with 
the two-and-a-penny Mafter pafs'd his word for to Mrs 
Suds your wafhcrwoman, makes the three half-crowns. 
Cape. Lay it on the table. 

DeviL Here's a man on the ftairs wants you ; by the 
. fheepifhnefs of his looks, and the (habbinefs of his drefe, 

he's either a pickpocket or poet Here, walk in, Mr 

What-d'ye*caU-um, the gcntleman's.at home. ^ 

[^Surveys the figure ^ laughs ^^ and exit. 
•Enter Poet. 
Poet* Your name, I prefume, is Cape ? 
Cape^ You have hit it, Sir. 

Poet, Sir, 1 beg pardon ; you are a gentlen^an that 
writes ? ^ 

Cape* Sometimes. 

Poet. Why, Sir, my cafe, in a word, fs this : I, like 
you, have Ipng been a retainer of the mufes, as you may 
fee by their livery. 

Cape. They have not difcarded you, I hope ? 
' Poet. No, Sir ; but their upper fervants, the bookfel- 

lers, have. -I printed a colle^ion of jcfts upon my 

own account, and they have ever fince refufed to em- 
ploy me ; you, Sir, I hear, are in their graces : Now I 
Mave brought you, Sir, tlu-ee (mitationd of Juvenal in 
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profe ; TuUy*8 oratioa for MIlo, in blank verfe; two cf* 
lajs on the Britilh Herring-fiihery* with a lame colkc* 
tion of rebufes; which if you will difpofe of to them 
in yonr own name» well divide the profits. 

Cape. I am really, Sir» forry for your diflrefs ; but I 
have a larger cargo of my own maniifa^uring than they 
diDofe to engage ii^. 

PoeU That's pity ; you have nothing in the compiling 
(or index way, Uiat yon wou'd cntruft to the care of an* 
other? 

Cafe* Nothing. 

Poet. I'll do it at half price. 

Cape. I'm concernM it is not in niy power at prt&nt 
to be ufeful to you ; but if this trifle 

Poet. Sir, your fervant. Shall I leave you any of my— «• 

Cape. By no means. 

Poet. An eflay or an ode ? 

Cape. Not a line. *" 

Poet. Your very obedient— •*« fwEx// Poet, 

Cape. Poor fellow ! and how far tm I removed from 
Kis condition I Virgil had his PoUio ; Horacct his Me» 
canias ; Martial,, his Pliny. My protedors are. Titles 
page the pi^lifter. Vamp the bookfeller, and IndeiC 
the printer. A moft noble triumrirate $ and the raf^ 
cats are as profcriptive and arbitrary as the famous Ra» 
man onei into the bargaio. 

Enter Sprightly* 

Spri. What f in foliloquy^ George; — reciting (bme of 
the pleafantries, I fuppoTe, in your new piece ? 

Cape. My difpofition has at prefent very little of the 
vh eoimca. 

Spri. What's the matter? 

Cape. Survey that ma& of wealth upon tbe table ^ all 
my own, and «am'd in little more than a week* 
. Spri. Why, 'tis an inexhauftible mine ! 

Cap4. Ay, and delivered to me, too, with all the foft 
civility of BiUingfgate by a printei'ls prime minifter. 
caU'dai^/V. ^ . 

Sfri.l met the imp upon the flairs. But I thought 
thete midwiyes to the mufes were the idolizers of yo«» 
their favourite Tons. 

Cape* Our tyrants, Tom f Had I indeed a pofthu- 
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lirkk Itifticmt erbppetpktc*, thd fbfet ntM be dvd 

Sfri. Why ^6*1 ymi ptAllffc ytmr dwfit vr<>fk« ? 

I7ir/f. Whitt! atid paptMltj rtfom With 'etH^ Ifo» iio» 
Vhtl will a^^f do ; thcftc i/e feerets tn dl trades 2 Oitft 
it one great myftcry ; but the e^plaAatiod WditM be td6 
tedfbtil at pttfthi. 

S/fL Vhtfr Why dotx't yOtf dftat youf -Meftthtt t6 
fomc other ohjt€t ? 

Cape, That fubjeft wat employing ttiy tlicnightl* 

i^ri. How have you ffefolted f 

tW/r. I BaT6# 1 thitik, at pfefetit, tvf6 ftringi to my 
bow : if my dsmedy fucceed5» it buys me a eommlffioti i 
if Mf miftttfty toy Latkra, pro^ct kind, I am fettled for 
life ; but if both my cords fnap — adieu to the qtxill, tod 
welcome the muflcet. 

Sfri. Heroically determined ! But a pf^i^^om 
ffityceeda your honourable pafBcm t 

Cape. Btit dowly-^— t believe I htm t fiitnd ta her 
beirt, bat k tttift pciitefiC etteniy in bet head i you know 
I txti pd6f| atid fhe k prtident. With regard to hef far- 
iuiie, tdo, 1 beliete her bit>ther'8 cdnfetit efftntiaUy tie* 

teflari^i-^^Bilt you l^fottiifed to mSike me aequaiotl^ 
iHth hfltt. 

Spri. I cxpeft him here «td^ ioftaitt. He may, 
George, be ufeful to yt)U fn tfiare than one capacity i if 
yfoUt cOrAedy is ftdl di^bWded, be tS a chkrafter, i ttfk teU 

you, that t^in make Ab c6fitempt(bit (igt^fe te it. 
£W^f . His ftftef gisi^e we a flteteh tif him laft ftitRtAer. 

Spri, A iketch can never convey him. Hh ptCtdb* 
flties require infinite labour atid high fiftifhiti^. 

CapK Oi^t ttie th)i biitKnt*. 

^/ir/. He {$ a tbftii>ottnd.uf leofitf arieties ; pride Md 

neannefb folly Md a^chlftei^ : At the famd time that he 
%6UM take the wall uf & priftce «!" thc,!*jdi, he wtftiM 
tot fcfttpte tatiftg a fry'd iktifajgt a^ the Ntev^K-gtAe. 

There ia a minutenefs now and then in his dtfertptiotn; 
\tA fbtlie whhnfieal uiAatet>i)t)tabh brns lA his cob^^trfa- 
tltm,thdt are entcrtalftitig efttngh: but the ettfatagaaee 

and oddity, of his, manner, and the bb^ft bf hla biTl^» 
tbiA]pHU hit cfa»:a(atn 

Cape^ 
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Capf^ But bow will a pcrfon 6f his pride and pedigree 
ieli(h the humility of thia apartment } 

Sfri. Oh» he's prepared-— —You are, Geojgre^ th<i^ 
prodigioHlIy learn'd^aod ingenious, an abilraAed beingr 
odd and whimfical ; the oife with all your great ge* 
aiofes : You love the foug« the chimney-corner of life ; 
and retive to this obfcure nook merely to avoid the im» 
portunky of the great. 

Cape. Your fenrant— But what attraftton can a cha* 
rader of this kind have for Mr Cadwallader ? 

Spri. Infinite L next to a peer» he honours a poet; and 
modeftly imputes his not making, a figure in the learned 
world himfelf to the negle6i of his education— HuAi! 
he^s on the ftaias^ ■ On with your cap* and open you« 
book. Remember great dignity and ab£ence. 

^ Eniir Vamp* 

^ CapCk, Ob» no % His Mr Vamp*. Your oommands» 

* good Sir ? • 

* Vmmp. I have a word^. Mafter Cape,, for your pri*^ 
*vatc car*. 

* Cape. Yoo^ may commonicate ;: diis gentleman' is a 

* fnend% 

*- Vampf An author f 

< Cape. Voluminous* 

. * Vamp* In what way \- 

* Cape. Univerfal. 

' Vamp. Blefsme! heV very yoiing» and exceedingly 
^well riggM; what* a good dihfcriptionf I reckon \ 

* Pape, Not a month from Leyden; an admirable 

* theologift ! he ftudy'd it in Germany ; if you (houkl 
*^ want fuch< a thing now as ten or a dozen manufcripe 
*^fermon8» by a deceased clergyman* I believe faccaa 
••ftpplyyou. ^ ... 

* Vamp. Warranted original^ 
. • Cape. 1^0. 

« Vamp. No, no ;; I don't deal in the rermon«>way 

* now f 1 loft, money by the laft I printed,, for all 'twas 
y wrote by a Methodift ;. but I believe» Sir* if they bcn't 
> long, and have a good deal of Latin in 'em, I can get 
^ you a chap* % 

SfrL For whatj Sir? 

Ta 'Vamp. 



• mnt to difpofe cif. 

• « AnNf. Ay, ^>f ^ liJfrC^hiftt«e«H&hig«Me««««^ 
^ j/^. Ht lias > I iOII liiiflit% diM^iA «d %i«i. 

« • p^iMlf. Yghf, ftirjr'; dMf t br ^ftu^^ I^U 4c€ep«0«fK 
« M) oM V^MTf^ had ti@i kept Ai^h iMig'at ttte Turtii^ 
« ftile, if he did not know how tO'l^ts ibtMt-: wl(f^ vti iflit 
« yvfeir fHhtm, Ifhl^ I WHS in thfe mmTdn^e ^i^ I 

• never fqUetfk^d-; I M^t ^gtt^ «^ bdt ^one author » 
^ Ihy 1MV» <an^ te %ft8 dPfing «^ Ik ^nSfoliilitfdn | f» k 
^ 1ibVI«f cMHie ^d % ttial. 

• ^flwnr. ifldetidl 

• •i/^'^?*!^. 'Never-— -4bc^k Ireiirt {fns^^^^e^'iflm 
bead)^ crop^ «Me l^^^-^ia^iie ^ a bn^d^^-^^^^-an^ itn 

< nothing in the worli iMit sA 'hihtickxnt book of bawdy* 

• fevere upon us. 

'* Sp*i. Yeu.ifa%« gl^fi fno^ 81^ fe ^pdki^eli ^oof of 

• your fecrecy^ that you may rely upon my cofldmaiR^- 
•tfon. . 

' * Vamp. You will be fafe But» gadfo! 4H!^6ft 

< mind bufinefs, tho'. Here, Hift^^ttp^y 5^uil8liil pro* 
« vide me with three taking titled ^ %b«fe paM^lil^tt % 
« and if you can think of a p^t LtftkiHioft^ Arito lar- 

• ^eft 

•• ^4r>>. 'fh^y -fhaf! %e 'fldtie. 

^ V'etffif. !Do fo» 60 fo* Bboka «»« ^^kle MV^Mftil, ^fir 
*«fcaj)e-; to'ftrike, tfc^ teuft be well<di«ef9M : ^me fea- 
** %hers4nake fine Ijirdfe ; a good^jfepef, t% flcgant typc^ 
^ a krttdfoihe tnoftO) and ^ (^tdhing ti#e, has iirHVIe 
^itiany •% -diin «re^«fe '(hrb^'tkrefe'edki|]»n»'*-«*-Dt^ yoU 

• know Harry Handy ? 

• SpH. Not that I r<<t6Hfe1^. 

• Vamp, He was a pretty fellow ; he "bad has Latin 
^ 'd^ angueifti «8 fhey fay ; be woii*d haVe ttiftf d y<Ju a 
^ fable of Dr^deh's, or an epiftle of Pope's, into LsTtiti 
^ verfc in a twinkling; except Petet" H«fly "the voyargc- 
^ M^riter, ht WcW-a* greiat a lofe to Afe^iWtJt ^ any with- 

• in^my memory. 

•Cape, What carry 'd him ofr? 
^^Vdwp. A halttr , babgM for clipping and coining. 
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hj hu'not coming to wn^ikap fcr a vioRth or tiP»: fie 

^ .^^, Were ytu a ^eat 'laftr ^y his 4emthf 
-< .^mq^ I can't "fay * a s lie bad tatoi to ^natli^ 
*aaui£;^lint^ Ins execution made a noife; itCoMfSt 

< £ei«eti hundred of ln« tfaia^ations, t»efkh» ^is laH dy- 
-* iqggr ipefick and teoaicffiofi ; I £ot it$ -be was nrndfiil 

* of his friends in his laft moiwMs: Ik "wm atMractyM* 

' Cape. You have no farther commands^ Mr Vainp^ 

* Vamp, Not at prefent ; aboat the -^rtag THl deal 
^KMtk'yga, af ^urt can i^^rve ft>r a coupled ^oluiMi ia 
**aAavo» 

* Spri. Upaa what Aib/wftf 

< ^^M^ 14aatae that «b hun ; Mr €af« knows what 

* wiU do> tho' novels are a pretty jighc fammer-rcadiag^ 

* and do very well at I'unbridge, Briftol^ aad the other 

< watering-places: no badvamiftodity for'the Weft-4ndia 

* trade veither; det %em te »»vek» Mr Cape* 

^.Cape, You ihall be certainly fupply'd. 
^jFiOtHf* I dcnbt nm^ pnry^ bowses Index go os 
^sirilh ymir J^mwiiatf 

* Ctf/tf. He does not comphia* 

< Vm^ Mky il kmMrahe time— 4>«t ^v^ 1ia«e «iver» 
**:fioakUcthe4na»k«t. S'iflepage aivd I Imd once Ifted 

* to have eng^g/d in a paper. We had got a ycwiig 

* Cantab for the eflays ; m ^tty hiftorivn ^m !AX>er- 

* deen i aad an ^ttoriMsy's tkn-k for fhe *tr ae imeUigeace f 

* but, I don^t knowliowi it dropp'i £Mr^waftt<o{ «j>ols^ 
"^aieiah. 

* Cape. If in that^cs^city I cgn'i)e 0f an y 

* Foffip* 'No» ahatikycM^ MrOape; in half a^earV 
*> time, i ii9w a gratitHcm of my own that -wfll conie in ;. 

< he's now in training os a ^witer tft the Coeoa«»ftte 
^cofl«e4feodk|:i intend giving^him the tun of •Jonathan'* 

< for three months, to underiland trade and the funds. ;. 
"^^Tid tifcn I'llftavt'him-— -^Ko, no, you have enough on 
"^^yottr kands ; ftkk to your bufme^ \ and, -d'ye hei«, 
^'Svare 4lippkig<avfd aotniqg; remember fSarry Handy i 

* he was a pretty ieHew! [;ExHi. 
"* tes» J^no/^'-i^m (we <thmi >M •« maft aslraordinary 

•fcUowr 
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* fisUow] But prythee, George, what cooM proTo&e*&ee 
^ to make me a writer of fermonB? 

* Cafe. You Ceesned defirous of being, acqnatatcd witll 

* our bufiaefsy and I knew oki Vamp> would let you more 
-* into the fecret in five minutea than I could in as manj 

* hours. ^Kmciifig hthtu^ huL 

* SprL CapCf to your poft ; here they are i'faith^ a 
^ coachful! Let's fee, Mr and Mrs Cadwallader».aad your 
« flame the fifter, as I live I' 

Cad. iwMoiU.y Pray» by the byn haa*t you a poet 
above? 

{Without.) Higher up. 

Cad. (jwfthout.) £gad» I wonder what makes your poets 
have fuch an averAon to middle floors^— they are always 
to be found in the extremities ; in garrets^ or cenar*"— 
EHtei^ Mr and Mrs Cadwalladar and Arabella^ 

Ctf</. Ah», Sprightly t 

Spri. Hufli! 

Cad* Hey, what's the matter? 

Spri Hard at it; untwifting.fome knotty poiat; VO' 
tally abforbM! 

Cad* Gadfa! what! that's he! Beck,. Bell, there he- 
Is, egad, as great a poet^ and as ingenious a ' what^ 
he about?— Hebrew? 

SprL Weaving the whole ^neid into a tragedy ; I 
have been heie this half hour, but he has. not mark'd me 
yet. 

Cad. Cou'd not I take a peepf 

SprL An earthquake wou'd not rouCe him*^ 

Cadm He feems in a damn'd paifion. 

Cape. The belt of Pallas, nor prayers,, noc tears, sor 
fijppliciting gods, (hall fave thee now. 

Cad. Hey! pounds I what the devil! who? 

Cape. ^"^P alias! te hoc vulneret Pallas immolatt V 
pcenam.fceleraio ex fangusne famit I 

Cad. Damn your palace! I wiOi I was welLoutof yoar 
garret. 

Cape. Sir, I beg ten thoufand pardons: ladies, your 
^ mofl devoted. You will excufe me. Sir; but, being ju& 
on the cataftnophe of try tragedy,,! am a firaid the poetic 
furor may have betray'd me into fome indecency. 

SpfL Ohy Mr Cftdwallader is too great a geaiua him<- 
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t^ nH td nUaw fpr thefe tntempetatc fallies of a Ticate4 
imagfiDatiOit. 

CW, GcflititJ Xctok yc here! Mr What's-your- 
lamef 

£ff/r. Cfipe« 

Cirrf. Cape! True; tho'bytlic fcyehere, hey! yoa 
fire detUidi high ; but perhaps you may choofe mat for 
ttefcifc, hey! Sprightly! Genius I Look'e here, Mr 
Cape, I had as pretty imttiral parts, ai fine talents! 
bttt, between you and I, I had a damn'd fool of a guar^ 

£att, at! igAOraitt, illiterate, ecod he Con* A as foon 

ftf the national debt as write his own name, and fo waa 
lefoWd to make his ward no wifer than himfetf, I 
think. 

Sfrh O fie, Mr Cadwallader^ you don't do yourfctP 
Juftice. 

Cape. Indeed, Sir, we muft contradift you, we can*t 
fuffer this defamation. I have more than once heard Mr 
Cadwallader'a literary acquifitions loudly talk'd of. 

Cad* Have you ?—— no, no, itcan*tbe, hey! tho% 
kt me tell yon, laft winter, before I had the meafles, I 
e6ttM ha^e made as good a f pcec h upon any fubje£^, in 
Italian, French, German— but I am all unhing'd ! A 
—Oh Lord, Mr Cape, this is Becky; my dear Becky, 
child, this is a great poet^— ah, but fhe does not know 
what that is^-^-a little foolifh or fo, but of a very good' 
&mily«^here, Beeky, child, wonH you aflc Mr Cape t^ 
ftomc atid fee yon? 

Mrs Cad. As Dicky fays, I Ihali be glad to fee you at 
our houfe, Sir. 

Cdpe. I have too great a regard for my own happi- 
nefs, Ma'am, to mifs fo- certain an opportunity of crea- 
tiag ft. 

Mrs Cad. He^l what? 

Ctfe. My incltnationi!, as wdl as my duty, I fay, will 
compel me to obey your kind injunftions. 

mrt Cad. What doe« he (ay^ our Befit 

j9rdb. Oh, that he can haTe no greater pleafore thai» 
Waiting on you. 

Wfrs CnS^ Pm ftrrc that^s more his goodnefs than my 
leki%; list wh«n you ben*i bnttr eogag'd» we ihoU*d bie 
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glad #your company of an evenmg, to make one vrith 
our Dicky, fifter Belly and I, at whilk and fwabbers. 

CatL Hey» ecod^ do, CapCi come and look at her 
grotto and (hells,, and fee what (he has got — ^Well, he'll 
come, BedL— — ecod do, and (he'll come to the third 
Bight of your tragedyf hey! won't you, Beck?*— —Isn't 
Ae a fine giri ? hey, you ; humour her a little* do- 
.Hey, Beck; he fays you are as fine a woman as ever he 
— — ecod, who knows but he may make a copy of verfes 

•n you? There, go^ and have a little chat with her* 

talk any nonfenfe to her, no matter what; (he's a damn'd 

fool, and won't know the difference there» go. Beck 

W ell, Sprightly, hey! what 1 are yoii and Bell like 
to come together? Oh, ecod, they tell me, Mr Sprightly, 
that you have frequently lords, and vifcounts, and earU, 
that take a dinner with you; now I (him'd look upon it 
M a very particular favour, if you won'd invite me at the 
fiune time, hey ! will you? 

Spri. You may depend on it» 

Cad. Will you ? Gad, that's kind i ibr between yon 
and I» Mr'Spnghtly, I am of as ancient a fiimily as the 
beft of them; and people of fafliion (hou'd know one an* 
•ther, you know. 

SPri* By all manner of means. 

CadL Iley I (hould not they fa ? When you hare any 
l«rd or baron, nay, egad, if it be but a baronet or a 
member of parliament, I (hou'd take it as a £ivour. 

SprL You will do them honour ; tbey muft all hafC 
beard of the antiquity of your houfe. 

Cad* Antiquity! hey! Beck, wbere's my pedigree? 

Mrs Cad. Why, at home, lock'd up in the butler't pan* 

Cad. In the pantry! What the devil! how often havf 
I bid you never to come out without it? 

Mri Cad., Lord! what fignifiea carrying (ucka^Ium." 
bering thing about) 

Cad. Signifies! you are a fool. Beck. Why, fuppofe 
we ihouki have any difputes when vre are abroad ahoot 
precedence, how the devil (hall we be able to fettle it? 
JSut>ou (hall fee it at home. Oh Becky, come hither, 

Mft will refer our difputc to ■ / [X^^ g^ ^^^ 

</ ^rak» WcH Sir, your friend bat prevail'd; and yoo 

aie 
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afe acqtointed with my brother; but what ufe you pro* 

. Cafe. The pleafure of a more Ircquent adsniffioo to 
you. : * 

Jrab. That all! 
' Cdpe» Who knows but a ftrtA intimacy with Mr Cad* 
wallader may in time incline him to favour my hopes? 

jtrab. A fandy foundation !— -Cou'd he be prevailM 
upon to forgive your want of fortune ; the obfcurityy or 
at leaft tincertaintyy of your birth will prove au ttnfur* 
mountable bar. • • 

Cad* Hold, hold, hold,^Beck|— -zounsi you are 

fo 

- Spri. Well, but hear him out. Ma'am. 

Cafe. Confider, we have but an inftant. What pro* 
jea? What advice? 

jfrai. Oik! You wou'd be aSiam'd to receive fuc* 
cour from a weak woman !-— Poetry is your profellion, 
you know; fo that plots, contrivances, and all the pow* 
era of imagination, are more peculiarly your province. 
' Cafe. Is this a feafon to rally-? » 

Cad. Hold, hold, hold; alk Mr Cape. 

jirab. To be ferious then; if you have any point to 
gain with my brother, your application inuft be to his 
better part. 

Cafe. 1 underftand you; plough with the heifer? 

Arab. A delicate allufion, on my word ! but take this 
hint — Amongft her pallioas, admiration, or rather ado* 
ration, is the prineipaL * 

Cafe. Oh! that is her foible ? 

Arab. Oue of them $ againft that fort you muft plant 
your batteries-^-But here they are. 

Mrs Cad. I tell you, you are a nonfenfe man, and I 
won't agree to any fuch thing:— Why, what fignifies a 
parliament man? You make Aich a rout indeed. 

Cad, Hold, Becky, my dear, don% be in a paffion 
now, hold; let us reafon the thing a little, my dear. 

Mrj Cad, I tell you I won't; what's the roan an 

oaf? I won't reafon, I hate reafon ; and fo there's an 
end on't. 

Cad. Why then you are. obftinate, -ecod, pcrvcrfe.— 
Wey, but my dear now, Bccky« that's a good girl :— — 

Hey! 
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Hey! corner hold, bold-~-JEg94» weV nf^ it ti^ Mr 

Cape. 

Mrs Cad* Defier k to vbo yon wiU, it iwjQ i/p9ifj 
nothing. ' 

Cafe. Blefs me! what's the matter^ Mftdtm ?-^^Siir€» 
Mr Cadwallader, yoo insft hjwe i>f€a to U^me; no jn- 
coD&derabk matter could have vuSed tW patunil £pft» 
bk£i of that tender and delicate miaid* 

j4rai. Pretty well eommenced* 

Mr J Ca4L Why he'« always a "bol, I ihM ; be wafHi 
to fend our little Dicky to fchool} and maJce biaa n pa|w 
liameat*man. 

^tf/^. How old 18 mafter. Ma'am? 

Mrs Cad. Three yeara aod a <q«arKr» dome L«4y- 

day. . . . ■ 

Cape. The intention is rather early4 

Cad. Heyl early? hold^ boUi hut* Seeky OMftaket 
^e thing-'^l^ad I'll tcU you the whfie affair. 

Mrs Cad. You had heixct bold your <baueiMg» b 
you had* 

C^. Nay, prythcc,mydear; Mr Sprightly, d#9 Hop 
her mouth, hold^ hold. Tht nattert Idr CafKi is this* 
JUave y<)u •ever ieen my Picky? 

Cafe. Never. 

Cad. No! Hold, hold, egad he's a fine, a fcftfiUf 
child; i tell Becky he*s like herUo keepher<ia humour; 
fcot between you and l^ he has xKK*e ienfe akcady than 
all her fiuaily put tc^ethor. Heyj Btecky* is not Dickf 
the piQure of you? He's a fwcet child- Now„ Mr Cap<^ 
you muff know, I want to {^t little Dicky to iciipol ; 
sow between— -4>ey! you, hold* yov» JboUU the great 
ufe of a fchool is, hey! c^gaili, Xar chiUcen %9 make ap* 
foaintaaces chat may thereafter be ufefid ttotthem: for 
foetweea yoM and ]« as lo what they. lcAf» there, 4pesAat 
£gnify tuvix^enGe. 

Ci^. Mot a farthing. 

Cadm Does it, hey ? — Now this is our difpuCt^ whor 
aher poor -little Dicky (he's a iweeC boy) (hall go to 
Jdr QuaB-Genius's at £dgware, and make an acquaint* 
ance with my young Lord Knap, the eldeft fon of the 
JE»d of Fjriz^ or to Dr Dickkpitcbo:^ ^Saiftet* to 

4 fof* 
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jEbrm a frlendflii'p with young Stocks the rich broker'i 

oalj child. 

. Ca/>e. And for which does the lady determine ? 

Cad. Why I have told her the cafe ; — fays I» Becky^ 
my dear, who knows, if Dicky goes to Qux-Genius'sy 
but my Lord Knap may take fuch a fancy to him, that 
upon the death of his father, and he comes to l>e Earl of 
Frize, he may make poor little Dicky a member of par* 
h'ament ? Hey, Cape ! 

Mrj Cad. Ay, but then if Dicky goes to Tickle* 
pitcher's, who can tell but young Stocks, when he conief 
to his fortune, may lend him money if he wants it? 

Cad. And if he does not want it, he won't take after 
his father, iiey! Well, what's your opinion, Mr Cape^ 

Cape. Why, Sir, I can't but join with the lady ; mo- 
ney is the main article ; it is that that makes the mare 
to go. 

Cad. Hey! egad, and the aldermen too, you: fo 
Dicky may be a member, and a fig for my Lord : Well^ 
Becky, be quiet, he (hall flick to Stocks. 

Mrs Cad. Ay, let'n ; I was fure as how I was right* 

Cad. Well, hu(h, Becky. Mr Cape, will you eat a bit 
with us to-day, hey! will you? 

Cape. You command me. 
. Cadi That's kind : why then Becky and Bell ftiall ftep 
and order the cook to tofs up a little nice— -^Hey I wiu 
you, Becky ? Do, and I'll bring Cape. 

Mrs Cad, Ay, with all my heart. Well, Mr What- 
d'ye call 'um, the poet \ ecod the man's well enough—* 
Your fcrvant. 

Cape. I am a little too much io difhabille to offer your 
ladyfhip my hand to your coach. 

Cad, Plha ! never mind, I'll do it Here you have 

company coming. 

\E%eunt Mr and Mrs Cadwallader and Arabella* 
Enter Governor and Robin. 

Cape. Ah, Mr Robin! 

Rolf. Why, you have had a great Icvec this mornings 
Sir. 

Cape. Ay, Robin; there's no obfcuriDg extraordinary 
talents. 

Vol. in. U R<*. 
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' Ro^* True, Sir ; tnd UiU fnend of mine begs todaim 
the benefit of them. 

Capi0 Any friend of jours: but how can I be fervice- 
•ble to him? 

iM» Whj^ Sir, he i» btety rekttm'd from a profit- 
able governmeivt ; and, aa you know the un&tisfied miod 
ef HuiB^ no Ibooer is one objed jpofleia'd, but aaotlicr 
ltmtfrupt<>— - 

Ci^ff, A truce to moralizing, dear Robin, to the 
matter ; I am a little bufy. 

' Rok In a word then, this gentleman, having a good 
deal of weahb, is defirous of a little honour. 

Cape^ How can I confer it? 

Rotm Your pen may* 
- Cape* I don't underftand you? 

Hb^ Why touch him up a handfome complimentary 
addreft from his colony, by way of praifing the pro- 
dence of his adminifiration, hisjuftice^ valour, benevo- 
lence, and . 

Capf» I am ibrry 'tis impoflible forme now to mifufl* 
derfbind you. The obligations I owe you, Robin, no- 
thing can cancel; otberwife, this won'd prove onrlafl 
interview.— —Your friend. Sir, has been a little mifta- 
ken, in .recommending me as a perfon fit for your pur* 
pofe. Letters have been always nay psAon, and indeed 
are now my profefiion ; but tho* I am the fervant of the 
public, I am not the p^'oftitute of particulars: As my 
pen has never been ting'd with gall to gratify popular 
refentment or private pique, fo it (hall never facriiice its 
integrity, to. flatter pride, impofe falfchood, or palliate 
guilt. Your 'merit may be great ; but let thofe. Sir, be 
the heralds of your worth who are better acquainted 
^rkh it. 

Gov* Young man, I like your principles and fpirit; 
your manly refufal gives nK>re jdeafurethan any honours 
your papers could have procured me* 

Spri. Now this bufinefs is difpatchM, let us retaro to 
our own affieiirs-*->-— You dine at CadwaHader's? 

Cape. I do. 

Spri, W6oM.it not be coaveaient to you to have him 
out of the way? 

Cspe. Sxtremely* 

Spri. 
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SprL I luve a projeft that I think will jurevaiL 

Cape. Of what kind I 

Spri. Bordering upon the dramatic} but the time h 
fo preffiogy I^ftiaU be at a loTs to procure performer^. 
Let's fee 'Robin k a fure card — ^^a principal tozj 
cafily be met with; but where the deuce can I get an 
iaterpreter? 

Rob. Ofiier yourCelf* Sir; it will give you an cppoiv 
tu&ity of more cloOely infpc^iiiig the condu^ of your 
fon. 

Gov. True. Sir, though a (cheme of this fort may ill 
fuit with my character and time of lifie, yet from a pri- 
vate intereft I take in ^at gentleman's afikirsy if the 
means are honourable. 

Spri. Innocent 9 upon my credit. 

Gov. Why then» Sir, I have no obje£iioOy if you ihinl 
me equal to the taik ■ ■ 

SprL Moft happily fitted for it* I ihould not bar^ 
taken the liberty— But huiki he's retura'd. 

EnUr Cadwalladcr* 

^L Mydearfnend! the Inckiefb dfCttrnft^QOel 

C^^. Hey! how? Stay, hcyl 

Spru You ieetJut gentleman 2 

^^. Well, heyl 

Spru Do you know who he is? 

Cad. Not I. 

SprL He is interpreter to Prince Potowowiky. 

Cad. Wowfkyi_Who the devil ia he? 

^ri. Why ^e Tarurian priiceoiat'acoaif orertm* 
ba&dor from tke Cham of the Calmucks. 

Cad. liideed! 

SprL His highnefs has juft fent me an iatitatioii to 
dine with him: now every body that dines with a Tar- 
tarian lord has a right to carry with hini what iht Xa- 
tins call'd his mmbra i in tfaesr langurge it \%juhlamt^j> 

Cad. Jablanouiky! well. 

Spri, Ndw if you will go in that ci^city^ I fiiali be 
gbd of the honpun 

Cad* Hey ! why, wou'd y<Ni carry me to 4ia< with 
his royal ht^nef«? 

Sprif With pleafurCk 

Cad. llij dear friend, I (hall take it as the gr«alcft fa* 

Vz vour. 
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▼our, the grcatpft obligation— —I ftiall never be able to 
ye:urn it. 

&prL Don't mention it. 

Cad. Hey! but hold, hold, how the devil (hall I get 
off with the poet ? You know I have a(k'd him to din- 
ner. 

Sprs. Oh, the occafion will be apology fufficient ; be* 
£dc8, there will be the ladies to receive him. 

Cad, My dear Mr Cape, I beg ten thoufand pardons; 

but here your friend is invited to dinner with Prince • 

what the devil is his name? 

Spri. Potowowiky. * 

Cad, True; now, Sir, ecod he has been fo kind as 
to offer to carry me as his jablanoufky^ wou'd you be fo 
l^ood to cxcufe— 

Cape, By all means ; not a word, I beg. 

Cad, That is exceeding kind; I'll come to you aftdr 
dinner ; hey ! ftay, but is there any cercniony to be ufed 
with his highnefs? 

Spri, You dine upon carpets, crofs-legg'd. 

Cad. Hey! hold, hold, crofs-legg'd 1 zounds! that's 
odd ; well, well, you (hall teach me. 

Spri, And his highnefs is particularly pleafed with 
thofe amongft his guefts that do honour to his country 
foup. 

Cad. Oh ! let me alone for that: — But fhould not I 
drefs) 

Spri, No ; there's no occafion for it. 

Cad* Dear friend, forgive me ; nothing (hou'd take 
me from you, but being a hobblinwifky. Well^ Til 
go and fludy to fit crofs-legg'd, till you call me. 

Spri, Do fo. 

Cad,l^\% Highnefs Potowowiky! This is the luckieft 
accident! ' [£y//. 

Cape. Ha, ha, ha!— but how will yoii conduS your 
enterprife? 

Spri, We'll carry kim to your friend Robin's ; drcfs 
tip one of the under a^ors in a ridiculous habit; this 
gentleman (hall talk a little gibberifh with him. Til 
compofe a foup of fome naufeous ingredients; let me 
ak>ne to manage. But do you choofcy Sir, the part 
we have aflign'd? 

Gw* 
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G&ff* As k feems to be but t htnidcii piece of mirlb» 
I have no obj^^ioo. 

SprL Well Uien» let im about it $ comey Sir» 

C4r/^. Mr Sprightly ? 

^rA What's tbematlxr? 

Cii/^. Wou'd It not be riglit to be a littk fpfnoCt ^ 
little fmart, upon this ooesfion ? 

SprL No doubt ; drefs, dre(s> man ; ao lime as to be 
loft. 

Ctipt. Well» but» Jack» I cannot fay that iX foefent 

Spri, Prithee explain. What would you fay ^ 
Cape. Why thcn> I cannot fay that I have any other 
garments at home. ""^^ 

Spri. Oh, I uaderftand you ; is that all? Here, betey 
take my 

Cape. Dear Sprightly^ I am quite aStamed* and forry. 

SprL That's not fo obliging^ George; what, forry to 

give me the greateft pleafure that«— But I have no time 

for fpeeches^ I muft run to get ready my foup.. Come, 

gentlemen. 

Rob* "Di^ you obfenre, Sir i 
Gov* Moft feelingly ! But it will foon be over* 
Rob* Courage, Sir ; times perhaps may change» 
Cape^ A poor profped^ Robin ! But this {ickeme of 
life at leafl muft be changed : for what fpirit« with the 
leaft fpark of generofity* can fupport.a life of eternal ob- 
ligatioQ and difagreeable drudgery ? Inclination not ooa* 
fulted, genius crampM, and talents mifapplyM I 
What profpefk have thofe authors to be read^ 
Whofe daily writings earn their daily bread* 

ACT IL 

Young Cape and Mrs CadwalladeRi at cards. 

Mrs Cad. X7*0U want four, and I two, and my deah 
X now» knave ftoddy-— «-nO| hearts be 
trumps. 
Cape. I beg. 

Mrs Cad. Will you ftock 'cm > 
Cape* Go 00| if you pleafe, Madao*' 

U 3 ' Mfrt 
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Mrs Cad. Hearts again«-^one, two, three ; one, two 
■ ' hang 'em, they won't flip, three. Diamonds—*— 
the two : Have you higher than the queen \ 

Cape. No> Madam. 

Mrs Cad. Then there's higheft— -and loweft, by goih. 
Games are even ; you are to deal. 

Cape, P(ha> hang cards ; there are other amufements 
l>etter fuited to a tdte»a'teU% than any of the four aces 
can aiFord uOi 

Mrs Cad. What paftimc* be they? We ben't 

enough for hunt the whiflle nor blind- man's buif; bat 
I'll call our Bell and Robin the butler. Dicky will be 
iMre by an bye. 

Cape. Hold a minute. I have a game to propofcy 
where the prefence of a third perfon, efpecially Mr 
Cadwallader's, wou'd totally ruin the fport. 

Mrs Cad* Ay, what can that be I 

Cape. Can't you guefs \ 

Mrs Cad. Not I ; queftions and commands, mayhap. 

Cape. Not abfolutely that — fome little refemblance ; 
^or I am to requeft, and you are to command. 

Mrs Cad. Oh daify I that's charming, I never play'd 
at that in all my born days ; come, begin then. 

Cape. Can you love roe ? 

Mrs Cad. Love you ! But is it rn jeft or earrieft \ 

Cape. That is as you pleafe to determine. 

Mrs Cad. But mayn't I afk you queftions too ? 

Cape^ Doubtlefs. 

Mrs Cad, Why then, do you love me ? 

Cape. With all my foul. 

Mrs Cad. Upon your fayfo. 

Cape. Upon my fayfo. 

Mrs Cadi I'm glad on't with all my heart. This is 
the rareft pailime ! 

Cape. But you have not anfwcr'd my queflion. 

Mrs Cad. Hey ! that's true. Why, 1 believe therc'i 
no love loft. 

Cape, So ; our game will foon be over; I (hall be up 
at a deal. I wilh I mayn't be eugag'd to play deeper 
here than I intended tho'. [-4^^<^* 

Mrs Cad. VftWi now 'tis your turn. 

Cape. Truei ay \ but^ zooks; you are too hafty ; the 

pleafare 
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plcafare of this play, like buntingi does not confift ki 
immediately chopping the prey. 

Mrs Cad, No ! how then ? 

Cafe. Why, firft I am to ftart yon, then run you a 
little in view, then lofe you» then unravel all the tricks 
and doubles you make to efcape me* 
You fly o'er hedge and ftile, 
I purfue for many a mile : 
You grow tir'd at laft^ and quat ; 
Then I catch you, and all that. 

Mrs Cad, Dear me, there's a deal on't ! T (hall never 
be able to hold out long; 1 had rather be taken in view. 

Cape. I believe you. 

Mrs Cad. Well, come, begin and ftart me, that I 
may come the fooner to quatting — Hufh ! here's fiiler ; 
what the deuce brought her \ Bell will be for learning 
this game too ; but don't you teach her for your life, 
Mr Poet. 

Enter Arabella. 

Arab. Your mantua-maker, with your new fack, £1" 
ftcr. 

Mrs Cad, Is that all I She might have ftaid, I think. 

Arab. What ? You were better engaged ? But don't 
be angry, 1 am forry I interrupted you. 

Mrs Cad. Hey ! Now will I be hang'd if (he ben't 
jealous of Mr Poet \ but I'll liften, and fee the end on't, 
I am refolved. ^Aftde^ and exit. 

Arab. Are you conccrn'd at the interruption too \ 

Cape. It was a very feafonable one, I promifc you ; 
had you (laid a little longer, I don't know what might 
have been the confequence. 

Arab. No danger to your perfon, I hope. 

Cape. Some little attacks upon it. 

Arab. Which wcrcv as feebly refifted. 

Cape. Why, confidcr, my dear Bell, tho' your fifter 
18 a fool, file is a fine woman, and flefh is frail. 

Arab. Dear Bell ! and flcfh is frail I We are grown 
firangeiy familiar, I think. 

Cape. Heyday ! In what corner fits the wind now? 

Arab. Where it may poffibly blow ftrong enough to 
ovcrfct your hopes. 

Cape* Th^t a breeze of your breath c?.n do. 

4rah 
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CaJ. How ! whicb vnj • 

Mrs Cad* Why, ^<9vc oa't was mit of liit poetry^ I 

Cad. Hey ! Hold, hold, egad I believe he's a litde 
mnd ; this morniiig he took tne Cm- king Tamus, you ; 
now> who can tell but this afternoon he may take yot 
lor qneen Dido t 

* Mrs Cad. And there he told sne I was to raa, md ^ 
double and quat, and there he was to catdi me, and al 
that. 

Cad, Hold, holdy catch you ? Mr Cape, I take ik. 
very unkindly; it was, d'ye fise^ a very unfrleiidly thing 
to make love to Becky in my ab^enoe. 

Cape. But, Sir— ► 

Cad. And it was the more ungenerous, Mr Cape, to 
take this advastage, as you know ihe is but a fooli/h 
woman^ 

Mrs Cad. Ay, mei who am but a iboltft innomttt. 

Ci^c. But hear me. 

Cad. A poor, ignorant, illkentCf poor Bocky I Aai 
for a man of your parts' to attack 

Cape. There's no 

Cad. Hold, hold^ ecod, iit is juft sts if the Omnd 
jSignor, at the head of his |Attt{ari«fl(y was to kick a <^|» 
^yfweeper. 

Mrs tad. Hey ! what's that you (ay^ Dicky ; whalf 
be I like a i;:hiimieyf weeper ? 

Cad. Hey! hold, hold. Z^ouads! no, Bec^; heyl 
no : that's only by way of ^mife^ to let him ke I unier- 
ibmd his ti^es and figures aa^wdl as himlelf, egad! 
And therefooc-- p«^ 
. Spri^ Nayt hat, Mr CadwalUder*-*^-*^ 

Cad. Don't mention it, Mr Sprightly; he s die 
&A poet I cvfir had tn my honfr* except the belkiao 
for a Chriftmas-box* 

SprU Good Sir. 

CatL And held, hold ; I am eefolved be AbII he the 
laft. 

Spri. I have but one way to filence him. 

Cad, And let me tell you 

SpH. Nay, iStr, . S I maft tett him ; 4ie wwes hit re* 
ception here to my recommendatioi) ; .any abufe of yw 

good* 
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goodneb, any breach of ho^Htaiity here, he k dtJmtr* 
abk to me for. 

Cad, Hey! hold) hold, fo he is^ ecod: at him; gift 
it faim home. 

SfrL UDgratefoI moaftcr ! and is thia ydiir tcimm, for 
ibe open, generoua trcatmcnt<— ^— 

Mrs Cad. As good fry'd cow-hed, ^itk a raaft fowl 
and faufages,.as ever caune ta a tablu 

CaiL Hufk, Beck, huih ! 

SfrL A&dcottMyoufiQdB(>othereb}e£lbutMrCad-' 
wallader ; a m»a, perhapsi poffis&'d of a geaiui fupeiior 
to your own 

Cad. If I had had a ttm^erfity^cducation 

J^fri* And of a family as M as the creation. 

Cad^ Older—— Beck, fetch the pedigree. 

SfrL Thus far relates to this gentknElan; but now» Sir, 
what apology can you make rae» who was your paflport, 
your fecurity? 

Cad. Zounds^ none; fight him* 

Sfri. Fight him? 

Cad. Ay» do; I'd fight him myfelf» if I had not had 
the meaiks laft winter; but ftay till i gel out of the 
room. 

Spri, No : he's fure of a prote&ion here^ the prefence 
fif the ladies. 

Cad* Piha, pox !^ they belong to the family, never, 
miod them* 

Sfn. Well, Sir, are you dumb? No excufe? Napal* 
liation ? 

Cad. Ay, no palliation ? 

Mrs Cad' Ay, no tribulation? 'Tis a (hame, fo it is* 

Ca/>e. When 1 have leave to fpeak ■ ■ 

Cad, Speak! what the devil can you, fay ? 

Cafff, Nay, Sir ^ 

Spri. Let's hear him, Mr Cadwallader, however. 

Cad, Hold, hold; come, begin then. 

Cape. And firii to you, Mr Sprightly, as you feem 
moft interefted ; pray, does this charge correfpond with 
any other adlion of my life, fiuce 1 have had the honour 
to know you ? 

Spri. Indeed, I can't fay that I recoiled ; but ftill as 
the fcholiafts-— iVir^/;^ repente turplffimw* 

4 Cad. 
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Ctfdl Holdy hold ; what's that ? 

SprL Why, that is as much as to fay, this ii bad 
enough. 

Mrs Cad. By go(h! and fo It is« 

Cad. Ecodr and fo it is: fpeak a little more Latin to 
him; if I had been bred at the univerfity, you ihou'd 
have it both fides of your ears. 

Cape. A little patience, gentlemen: now, Sir, to you. 
You were pleafed yourfelf to drop a few hints of your 
lady's weaknefs ; might not (he take too ferioufly what 
was meant as a mere matter of merriment I 

Cad. Hey! hold, hold. 

SprL A paltry excufe; can any woman be fuchafool 
as not to know when a n^an has a defign upon her per- 
fon? ' 

Cad. Anfwer that, Mr Cape, hey ! Anfwer that. 

Cape. I can only anfwer for the innocency of my own 
intentions; may not your lady, apprehenfive of my be- 
coming too great a favourite, contrive this charge with 
a view of deilroying the connedlion—— 

Spri. Conned:ion! 

Cad. Hey! hold, hold, con ne^^ion. 

SprL There's fomething in that — 

Cad. Hey] is there? Hold, hold, hey! egad, he is 

right You're right, Mr Cape; hold, Becky, my dear, 

how the devil could you be fo wicked, hey ! child ; ecod, 
hold, hold, how could you have the wickednefs to at- 
tempt to dcflroy the connexion ? 

Mrs Cad. 1 don't know what you fay. 

Cad. D'ye hear ? You are an incendiary, but you have 
mif&'d your point ;. the conne£lion (hall be only the ilrong- 
er : My dear friend, I beg ten thoufand pardons, I was 
too hafty; but, ecod, Becky's to blame. 

Cape. The return of your favour has cflFac'd every o- 
thcr impreffiun. • 

Cad. There's a good-natur'd creature ! 

Cape. But if you have the leaft doubts remaining, 
this lady, your fifter, 1 believe, will do nae the juftice to 
own" - 

Mrs Cad. Ay, a(k my fellow if I be a thief. 

Cad. What the devil is Becky at now ? 

Mrs Cad. She's as bad as he. 

Cad, 
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Cad. Bad as he ! — Hey! how! ndiat the dev!l» fhe 
did not make love to jou too? Stop, hey! hold| hold^ 
hold. 

Mrj Gad. Why noy foolifli ; but you are always nin- 
ntfig on with your riggmonrowles, and won't ftay to hear 
a body's ftory out. 

Cad, Welly Beck, come, let's have it. 

Mrs Cad. Be quiet then; why, as I was telUng yoUf' 
fird he made love to me, and wanted me to be a hare! 

Cad. A hare! holdyecod, that was whimfical; a hare! 
hey I oh, ecod, that might be bccaufe he thought you a 
h'ttle hair-brain 'd already. Becky, a damn'd good ilory. 
Well, Becky, go on, let's have it out. 

Mrs Cad. No, I won't tell you no more, fo I won't. 

Cad. Nay, prythte. Beck. 

Mrs Cad. Hold your tongue then : — and fo thereby 
was going on with his nonfeufe, and fo ia came our Bell; 
and fo 

Cad. Hold, liold, Becky; — damn your fo's; go on, 

child, but leave out your fo's; 'tis a low holdyhold^ 

vulgar — but go on. 

Mrs Cad. Why, how can I go on when you ftop me 
every minute ? Well, and then our Bell came in and in- 
terrupted him; and methought (he looked very fmmpiik 
and jealous. 

Cad. Well 

Mrs Cad. And fo I went out and lillen'd. 

Cad. So ; what you ftay'd and Hften'd? 

Mrs Cad. No ; 1 tell you, upon my ftaying, (he went 
out ; no — upon my going out, fhc (laid. 

Cad. This is a damnM bli d (lory; but go on^Beck. 

Mrs Cad. And then at iirft (he fcolded him roundly 
for making love to me ; and then he fakl as how (he ad- 
viCtd him to it; and then (he faid no; and then he faid— * 

Cad. Hold, hold ; we (hall never underftand all thefe 
he's and (he's ; this may all be very true, Beck, but hold, 
hold; as I hope to be favM, thou art the wotd teller of 

1 (lory 

Mrs Cad. Well, I have but a Word more ; and Ihcg 
he faid as how I was a great fool. 

Cad, Not much miftaken in that. \jAJidem 

Mrs Cad. And that he would not have (laid wiih 

Vol. hi X me 
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ve a ndnute^ but to pave the v^y to the pof&fioa ^ 
file. 

CaJ. Well, Beck, well? 

Mfi Cad. And fo-— that's all. 

Cai^ Make loie to her, ia order to get pofeffioa of 
you? 

Mrt Cad. Love to me, io order to get (he. 

Cad* Hey! Oh, now, I begin to underfbonL Hey! 
What! k this true. Bell? Hey! Hold, hold, hold; ecodt 
1 begin. to fmoke» hey! Mr Cape? 

Cape. How (hall I ad? 

flA. Own it» Sir; I have a reafon. 

Cad. Well, what by you, Mr Cape ? Let's have it 
without equivocation ; or, hold, hold, hold, mental re- 
fervation. Guilty, or not? 

^4r/«f.0fwbat, Sir? 

Cad. Of what! Hold, hold, of making love to Bell. 

Cape. Guilty. 

Cad. Hey! how! Hold, zounds! No, what, not with 
an intention to marry her? 

Cape. With the lady's approbation, and your kind 
Gonfent. 

.Cad, Hold, hold; what, my confent to marry you? 

Cape. Ay, Sir. 

Cad. Hold, hold, hold ; what our Bell to mix the 
blood of the Cadwalladers with the puddle of a poet? 

Cape. Sir! 

Cad. A petty, paltry, ragged, rhiming ■ 

Spri. Bitf Mr— ir- 

' Cad. A fcribbliifig ; hold, hold, hold ^garr«ttecr, 

that has no more cloaths than backs, no more heads thaa 
hats, and no (hoes to Ins feet. 

SprL Nay, but-. * 

Cad. The offspring of a dunghill ! born in a cellar. 
Hold, hold— -and living in a garret! a fungus! a mufli- 
ipom! 

Cape. Sir* my family — — 

Cad. Your family ! Hold, hold, hold— Peter, fetch 

the pedigree ; PU ftrow you Your family ! a little 

obfcure— — 'hold, hold^ I don't believe yoa ever had a 

grandfather——" 

Enter 
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£nter l^^tt nvUh ib^ Pedigrt^. 
Tharc It 18 ; there ; Peter, help mc to ftMtcb it oat : 
there's feven yards mare of EneaU, bcfides three of col- 
lateralsy that I exped next Monday from tlie herakl't a£* 
fice$ d'ye fee, Mr Sprightly? 

Spri. Prodigious! 

Cad, Nay ; but loaky*, there's Welfti prtncw and im- 
bafladors, and kings of Scotland, and members of par« 
liament : Hold, hold, ecod, I no more mind an -earl or 
a lord in my pedigree, hold, hold, than Knli Khau wou'd: 
a fergeant in the train'd bandB. ' 

Spfi. An amazing defcent! 

Cad, Hey! is it not? And for this low, loufy, fon f>f 
a fboemaker, to talk of families-— hold) hold« get out of 
my houfe. 

Rob, Now 18 your time, Sir. 

Cad. Mr Sprightly, t'ui:n him out. 

Gov, Stop, Sir, 1 have a.fecrct to difclofe^ that amy 
Biakc you alter your intentions. 

Cad„ Hold, hold: how, Mr Interpreter? 

Gov, You are now to regard that young man in a very 
different light, and confider him as my fon. 

Cape, Your fon. Sir! 

Gov* In a moment, George, the myftery (hall be ex- 
plained. 

Cad, Your fon! Hold, hold; and whet tben? 

Gov. Then ! Why then he is no longer the fcribbkr, 
the mufliroom yeu have defcribcd} but of birth aod fbr- 
tune equal to your own. 

Cad, What! the ion of an inteq)reter eqtial to me. A 
fellow that trudges about> teaching of languages to fo* 
veign counts! » , 

Gov. A teacher of languages ! 

Cad, Stay; «cod, a runner to Monfieurs and Mar- 
^ifies! 

Spri, You are miftaken, Sir. 

Cad, A jack*pudding ! that tak«8 fillips on the ttofe 
for fixpence a-piece! Hold, hold, ecod, give me eighteen** 
pennyworth, and change for half*a-crown. 

Gov, Stop when you are well. 

Cad, A fpunger at other mens tables ! that has jal- 

X a lop 
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lop put into his beer> and hi» hce black'd at Chriftmai 
for the d}verfion of children. 

Gov. I can hold no lonc^er. 'Sdeath, Sir, who is it yoo 
dare treat in this manner? 

Cad. Hey! Zounds, Mr Sprightly^ lay hold of him. 

Sfri, Calm your choler. Indeed, Mr Cadwalladeri 
'nothing cou'd excufe your behaviour to this gentleman 
but your miilaking his perfon. 

Cad. Hol4> holdi> Is not he interpreter to— - 

Sfri, No. 

CaJ. Why did not you tell 

Spri, That was a miftake. This gentleman is the 
prince's friend ; and by long refidence in the monarchal 
country, is perfcA mafter of the language. 

Cad. But who the devil is he then? 

SpH. He IS Mr Cape, Sir; a man of unblemiih'd ho- 
nour, capital fortune, and late governor of one of our 
iDoft confiderable fettlemeuts. 

Cad, Governor ! Hold, hold, and how came you fa> 
ther to— —hey! 

Gcv. By marrying his mother. 

Cafe. But how am I to regard this ? 

Gov. As a folemn truth; that foreign friend, to whom 
you owe your education, was no other than myfelf : I 
had my reafons, perhaps capricious ones, for concealing 
this ; but now they ceafe, and 1 am proud to owa my 
foil. 

Cape. Sir; it is not for me (kneeling\ but if gratitude, 
duty, filial 

Gov. Rife, my boy. I have ventured far to fix thy for- 
tune, George ; but to find thee worthy of it, more than 
overpays my toil ; the reft of my ftory fhall be referv*d 
till we are alone. 

Cad. Hey ! Hold, hold, hold ; ecod, a ^ood fenfible 
old fellow this ; but harky'. Sprightly, I have made a 
damn'd blunder here: Hold, hold, Mr Governor, I alk 
ten thoufand pardons ; but who the devil cou'd have 
thought that the interpreter to prince Potowowfky ' 

Gov. Oh, Sir, you have in your power fufficicni means 
to atone for the injuries .done us both. 

Cad* Hold; how? 

Gi9. 
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Gov* By beftowing jour flftcr with^ I flatter myfd^ 
BO great vioknce to her indinationif here. 

Cad. What) marry Bell! Hey! Hold» hold; zounds^ 
Belly take him, do) 'ec^> heV a good likely— —hey I 
Will you? 

Arah I /han't 4ifohcy yo9» Sir* 

Cad. Shan't you? That's right. Who the devil km^m 
but he may come to be a governor himfelf; hey! JioId» 
hold; come here then^ give me your hands b^ta ;. {jaht9 
their hands.) 'There, therr, the bofinefs is done* Ax^ 
now, brother governor — ^ 

Gov* And now brother Cadwallader,. 

Cad. Hey! Beck, here's fomething now lor my petKr 
gree; we'll pop in the Governor to-morrow. 

Mrs Cad, Hark'^y, Mr Governof, can you giTpe me • 
black boy and a n&ankeyf 

Cad, Hey ! ay, ay, you fhaH have a Mack boy, and a^ 
monkey, and a parrot too, Beck. 

Spri. Dear George,. I am a little lata in my cofitgra»^ 
tulation; but 

Gov. Which if he is in acknowkdgiiiig your difinte*^ 
fefted friendftilp, I (hall be forry I ever own*d bin). Now^ 
Robin,, my cares are over, and my wifhes full ; and if 
George remains as untainted by affluence as he has beeik 
untemptcd by diftrcfs, I have given the poor a protedor> 
his country an advocate, an(^ the world a friend. 
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EPILOGUE. 

Written by a LADY. 

Spoken by Mrs CLI V£. 

"mM/ELL-^hanl myjiart^ that I have done tny tajk; 

And now throw ojfthis auktvard^ idiot mafit» 
Cou^d toe Jit f^^ thi* circle ^fo refin'd^ 
iVhofeek thofe pleafures that improve the mind, 
Coudfromfuch vuigarifms feel delight, 
€h laugh at chara&ersfo unpolite? 
JVho come to plays y to/ee^ <uui to befeen; 
^at U hear things tbatjbock, or give thejpleen; 
IVbofinn an opera^ tvben they bear *tis thin» 
** Lord! do you know?" fays lady Bdl—'Fm told 
•* 7bat yacky Dapple got fo great a cold 
•* Li^ Tuefday nigbt^^^Tbere voa*nt a creature there; 
^ Not a male thing to baud one to one*s chair, 
•* Divine JMingotti / ivhat a fvoM has fbe I 
** 07 ftich afufinUto upon BJ 
•* Me^amy nvhenfie*s quite in voice yfiiU go to C, 
•* Lord! fays mylady Englifh — hcres a pother t 
** Go "where fie •willy Fll never fie another,** 
Her ladyfiipy halfcboak^d with London air, 
Jind brought to town to fee the Jigbts-''and fare, 
■* Fine fnging that f^-^Pmfure *tis more liiefcreaming; 
** Ttf me J I vonVf they re all a pack <f women ! " 
*• Ob Barhare l—^Inhumana f '-'Tramontane f 
" Does not this creature come from Fuddin^Lane? 
•* Looky look, my lord! She goggles t Ha, ba.** — " Fray^ he quiet ; 
•• Dear lady Belly f or fiame/ Toull make a riot:* 
*' Whyy Vfill they mix with us to make this routt 
" Bring in a billy my lord, to keep *^em out J* 
« H^eUl have a tafie a^y faith f**--my lord replied;. 
^ Andfhut out all that are not qualified^* 
^us ruHcule is bounded like a bally 
Struck by the great, then anfiver^d by tbefmall; 
IVhile wcy-at times, return it to you all, 
Jifiilful band ivill ne\r your rage provoke: 
Sor though it hitt youy you II applaud tbefroke: 
$*et it but only gUncCy you* II never fiown ; 
JS^aytyMf*i^ forgive^ tlti't knocks your neighbour dgwM. 
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Dramatis Persona. 



MEN. 



The King f 

TbeMilUr^ 

Rnbard^ the Millcr's fon, 

Lord LurevfcUj - 

Cwrtiert and Keepers of the Forefi, 



Margery, 
Kate, 



WOMEN. 



Drury'lane, 
Mr Cibber. 
Mr MiUtr. , 
Mr Berry* 
MrEile^ 



Mrs Pritchard* 
Mrs fiennet. 
Mrs CrdGk 



Scene, Sher*wood Foreft. 

« EnUr fever<U Courtiers as hjt. 

* Firft Courtier. 

* >nr^ I S horrid dark ! and this wood, I believe, has 
'^ X neither end nor fide. 

* 4 Cour. Yott mean, to get out at; for we have found 

* one in, you fee. 

.* 2 Cour. I wifh our good king Harry had kept nearer 

* home to hunt : In my mind, the pretty tame deer i-n 

* London make much better fport than the wild ones hi 
[ iShtrwood foreil. 

3 Cqut^ 
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* 3 Cour. I can't tell which uray his Majefty went, nir 
whether any body is with him or not; but let us keep 
together, pray* 

^* 4 Cour^ Ay» ay» lil:e true couitierSi take care of our- 
felves whatever becomes of mailer* 

* 2 Cour. Well» it is a tcnible thing to be loft in the 
dark. 

* 4 C^r. It is. And yet 'tis fo common a caf<^ that 
one would not think it ihould be at all fo. Why, we 
are all of us loft in the dark every day of our lives. 
Knaves keep us in the dark by their cunning, and fools 
by their ignorance. Divines lofe us in dark myfteriei, 
lawyers in dark cafes, and ftatefmen in dark intrigues: 
nay, the light of reafon, which we fo much boaii of, 
what is it but a dark lanthorn, which juft ferves to 
prevent us from running our nofe againft a poft, per- 
haps ; but is no more able to lead us out of the dark 
mills of error and ignorance in which we are loft, than 
an ignis fatuus would be to condu6i us out of this 
wood. 

* I Cour, But, my lord, this is no time for preaching, 
methinks. And, for all your morals, day-light would 
be much preferable to this darkuefs, I believe. 

' 5 Cour. Indeed wou'd it. But come, let us go on; 
' we fhall find fome houfe or other by-and-by^ 

* 4 Cour. Come along.' [ExcunU 

Enter the King alone. 
King, No, no, this can be bo public road, that's cer- 
tain: I am loft, quite^loft indeed. Of what advantage 
is it now to be a king ? Night fhows me no refped ; I 
cannot fee better, nor walk fo well as another man. 
What is a king^ Is he not wifer than another man? Not 
without his counfidlors, I plainly Bnd. Is he not more 
powerful ? I oft have been told fo, indeed ; but what 
BOW can my power command? Is. he not greater and 
more magnificent ? When feated on his throne, and 
furrounded with nobles and flatterers, perhaps he may 
think fo; but when loft in a wood, alas! what is he but 
^ common man ? His wifdom knows not wh>ch is north 
and which is fouth ; his power a^ beggar's dog would 
bark at; and his greatnefs the beggar would not bov 
to. Ai:d yet how oit grc we puffed up with thefe falfe 

attributes! 
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attributes ! Well, in loling the monarch, I have found 
the man. \The report of a gun is heard."] Hark ! fomc 
villain, fure, is near ! What were it bcft to do ? Will 
my majefty proted me ? No. Throw majedy afide then^ 
and let manhood do it. 

Enter the Miller. 

MiL I believe I hear the rogue. Who's there ? 

King. No rogue, 1 aflure you. 

Mil. Little better, friendi I believe. Who fir'd that 
gun? 

King. Not I, indeed. 

MiZ You lie, I believe. 

King, Lie ! lie ! How ftrange it fcems to me to be 
talk'd to in this ilyle. (^Jide.) Upon my word, I don't. 

Mil, Come, come, firrah, confefs; you have (hot one 
of the king's deer, have not you ? 

King. No indeed $ 1 owe the king more re{pe£t. I 
heard a gun go off indeed, and was afraid fome robbera 
might have been near. 

MiL I'm not bound to^ believe this, friend. Pray 
who arc you ? what's your name? 

King. Name 1 

Mil. Name ! yes, name. Why, you have a name, 
have not you I Where do you come from ^ what is your 
bufinefs here ? 

King. Thefe are queftions I have not been us'd to, 
honed man. 

Mil. May be fo ; but they are queftions no honeft 
man would be afraid to anfwer, I think : fo if you can 
give no better account of yourfelf, 1 fhall make bold to 
take you along with me, if you pleafe. 

King. With you ! What authority have you to 

Mil. The king's authority, if I muft give you an ac- 
count. Sir, I am John Cockle the miller of Mansfield, 
one of his Majefty's keepers in the foreft of Sherwood ; 
and I will let no fufpefled fellow pafs this way that can- 
not give a better account of himfelf than you have done, 
I promife you. 

King. I muft fubmit to my own authority. {Afide.) 
Very well, Sir ; I am very glad to hear the king has fo 
good an officer; and fince I find you have his authority, 

i 
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I will give you a better account of myfrif, if jm wiU 
do me ibe fevour to bcaf it> 

Mi/. 'Tis more than you deferve, I bclitw; j but let'i 
bear what you can by for yourfdf 

Kin£. I have the honour to belong to tbe king at well 
as you, and prrhaps ftiould be a» unwilling to fee any 
wrong done him. I came.d»wD with hinii to huat in thii 
foreft; and the chacc leading us to- day a great way from 
. borne, I am benighted in this wood, and bare loft my 
way. 

Mi/. This does not found well ; if youliave been a* 
hunting, pray where ia your horfu ! 
• King. \ baTc tired my horfe fo, that be lay down OD- 
der me, and I was «bligtd to leave bim. 

Mi/. If I thought I might believe tbn noir. 

King, I am nut ufed to lie, honeft man. 

MU. What? do you live at court, and not He ? tbil'a 
t likely ftory indeed ! 

King. Be that as it will, I fpeak truth now, I affarc 
you; and, to convince you of it, if you will attend me 
to Nottingham, if I am near it, or give me a night's 
lodging in your own houfe, here it fomctbing to pay 
you for your trouMe \ and if that v, not fuScient, I will 
wtiefy you in the morning to jour utmoft defire. 

MU. Ay, now I am convmc'd you are a conrtiert 
here is a little bribe for to-day, and a laige promife for 
to-morrow, both in a breath : here, take it again, aad 
take tliii along with it—John Gjckle is no courtier, iic 
ou) do what he ought— without a bribe. 

lUng. Tbou art a very extraordinary man, I muEl om, 
and 1 Ihould be glad, methinkH, to be farther acquaint 
cd with thee. 

Mi/- Tbee and tbou t prithee don't thee and tlun 
me: I believe 1 am as good a man at yourfelf at leaft. 

King. Sir, I beg your'pardoD. 

Mil. Nay, I am not angry, friend; only I don't love 
to be too familiar with any body before 1 know wfaetbcr 
they deferve it or not. 

*7nF.- You are in the right. But what am I to do! 
UT. You may do what you pleafe. You are twelve 
9 from Nottingham, and all the way tbro' this thick 
\ ; but if you are refolved upon going thither lo- 
night, 
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||%htf I will put yott in die road, and ibx& jovl the 

''eft I can ; or if you will accq>t of fuch. poor entertain* 

meat as a mfller can giv^ you fhall be welcome to ftay 

ail night, and in the moraing I will go with you my£el& 

I£^» And cannot you ga with, me to-night ^ 

AGL I would not go witk you to»>night if you wcir 

At king-. 

Mmg. Then I muft go with you, I think. [^Exfuat* 

Scsas changes to the Tovm of Mansfield, 

Dick, {alone,) Well, dear Mansfield, I am glad to fee 
thy face again. .But my heart aches, methinks, for fear 
this (hould be only a trick of them to get me intp their 
power* Yet the letter feems to be wrote with an air of 
fincerity, I confefs; and the girl was never us'd to lie* till 
fhe kept a lord company.. Let me fee^ I'll read it once 
more. 

<< Dear Richard, 
** i am at lail (tho* much too late for me) convinced 
*^ of the injury done to us both by that bafe man who 
*^ made me think y^ou falfe : he contriv'd thefe letters 
^< which I fend you, to make me think you juft upon 
** the point of being married to another, a thought I 
^ could not bear with patience ; fb, aiming at revenge 
" on you, confented to my own undoing. But, for your 
" own iake, 1 beg you to return hither, for I have fome 
** hopes of being able to do you juftice ; wluch is the 
** only comfbtl: of your moft diftrefs'd, but ever affec- . 
" tionatCj Peggy.** 

There can be no dieat in this, fure ! the letters (he has 
fent arc, I think, a proof of her fincerity. Well, I 
will go to her, however : I cannot think fhe will again 
betray me: if (he has as much tendernefs left for me as, 
in fpite of her ill ufagc, I i\ill feel for her, Pm fure fhe 
won't. Let me fee, I am not far from the houfe, I be- 
lieve. [£x//. 

Scene changes to a Room, 

* ^^SSY ^^^ Phoebe. 

* Pbeshe. Pray, Madam, make yourfelf eafy. 

* Peggy • Ah, Phoebe ! (he that has loft ^er virtue, 

• has 
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has with it loft her cafe and all her happiaefs* Belie* 
Ting, cheated fool [ to think him falfe. 

< Ph(ebe. Be patient. Madam, I hope you will fliortly 
be reveng'd on that deceitful loid. 

< Peggym I hope I (hallf for that were juft reyenge.— 
But will revenge make me happy \ wiU it excufe my 
fafehood? will it reftore me to the heart of my much- 
injur'd love? Ah no : that blooming innocence he us'd 
to praife and call the greatell beauty of our fex, is 
gone. ■ I have no charm left that might renew that 
fiame I took fuch pains to quench. 

■ * ^Knocking at the door.. 

See who's there;' O heavens, 'tis he! alas, that ever 

I fliou'dbe afham'd to fee the man I love! 

Enter Peggy meeting Richard, nvhojiandj looking. on 
her at a diftance, Jhe lueeping^ 

Dick. Well, Peggy, (but I fuppofe you're Madam 
now in that fine drefs), you fee you have brought mc 
back : is it to triumph in your falfehood ? or am I to re* 
ceive the flighted leavings uf your fine lord ? 

Peggy. O Richard ! after the injury 1 have done you, 
I cannot look on you without confufion : But do oot 
think fo hardly of me I — I ftay'd not to be flighted by 
him ; for the moment I difcover'd his vile plot on you, 
I fled his fight, nor could be ever prevail to fee me 
fince. 

Dick. Ah, Peggy, you were too hafty in believing, 
and much I fear the vengeance aim'd at me had other 
charms to recommend it to you: — fuch bravery as that 
{pointing to her cloaths)^ 1 had not to beftow ; but if a 
tender, honeft heart could plcafe, you had it all \ and if 
I wilh'd for more, 'twas for your fake. 

Peggy, O Richard! when you confider the wicked 
fl;ratagcm he contriv'd to make me think you bafe and 
deceitful, I hope you will at lead pity my folly, and in 
fome meafure excufe my falfehood; that you will forgive 
me, I dare not hope. 

Dick, To be forc'd to fly from my friends and coun- 
try for a crime that I was innocent of, is an injury that 
I cannot cafily forgive, to be fure : But if you are Icfs 
guilty of it than I thought, I fliall be very glad $ and if 
your defign be really as you fay, to clear me, and toex- 
2 pofe 
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pofe the bafeflefs of him that betray'd and ruinM you» 
I will join with you with all toy heart. But ho# do 
yoo propofe to do this? 

Peggy. The king is now in this forreft a^hunting, and 
our young lord is every day with him : now, I think» if 
we could take fome opportunity of throwing ourfelves at 
his inajefty*s feet, and complain of the injuftice of one 
of his courtiers, it might perhaps-have fome effcft upon 
him* 

Dick. If we were fuffer'd to make him fenfible of if^ 
perhaps it might ; but the complaints of fuch little folks 
at we feldom reach the ears of majefty. 

Peggy. Wc can but try. 

Dick. Well, if you will go with me to^my father's^* 
and ftay there till fuch an opportunity happens,. I fhall 
believe you in earneft, and will join with you in your 
defign. % V 

Peggy* I will do any thing to convince you of my fin- 
ccrity, and to make fatisfadion for the injuries which 
have been done you. 

Dick. Will you go now \ 

Peggy. rU be with you in lefs than an hour. \E%eunU 

Scene changes to the Mill* 
Margery and Kate, knitting. 

Kate. O dear, I would hot fee a fpirit for all thtf 
world ; but I love dearly to hear dories of them. Welly 
and what then ? 

Mar. And fo at laft, in a difmal, hollow tone, it 
cry'd 

\A knocking at the door fright t them both; theyfcream 
otttf and throw down their knitting. 

Mar. and Kate, Lord blefs us! what's that? 

Kate. O dear mother, 'tis fome judgment upon uff 
I'm afraid. They fay. Talk of the devil, and he'll ap- 
pear, X 

Mar. Kate, go and fee who's at the door } 

Kate. I durft not go, mother; do you go. 

Mar. Come, let's botlr go. 

Kate. Now, don't fpeak as if you was afraid. 

Mar. No, I won't, if I can help it. Who's there! 

Dickf {without.) What! won't you let me in? 
Vol. IIL Y Kati^ 
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Kat^ O gcanni! 'tw fike our Dicki I think:'— he's 
certainly dead, and 'tirhis fpirit. 

Mar. Hcav'n forbid! I think in my heart 'tis he 
himfel£ Open die door, Kate; 
Katik Naf , do 7011. 
Mma^ Cinaie, vv^U both open tt. {They ^fen thedBor* 

Enten Dtck. 
JQ/riL Dear mother^ how do yon doj I thovght you 
would not have let me iiu 

Mar^ Dear diild, Vta. overjoy'd txy fee th«e; but I 
waa fe fbighttdr I did iwc knew what to do« 

Kate. Dear brocherr I am gted to fee yoir: Kow have 
you done this long while? 

Bivk^ Very well, Kate. B4it where 's my father? 
Mat* He heard a gun g<^o#jii(b nowi and he's gone 
ti» fee who it is« 

Dick. What» they love venifbn at Mansfield as well ao 
ever, I fuppetfef 

Kixlte'. Ay» and they wffl have it too. 
MiL{nsiithouU')lA.Qz\ Madge! Kate! bring a h'gh% here* 
Mar. Yonder he is. 
HaU Has he eateh'd the rogoey I wonder? 

Enter the King and the Miller* 
Mar. Who'havc you gorl 

Mil. I have brought thee a ftranger, Madge-^thou 
muft give him- a fupper^ and a lodging if thou can (I; 

Mar. Yon have got a better flranger of your own» I 
can tell you — Dick's come. ^ 

MU. Dicki where is he? Why» Dick! howis%my 
lad ? 

BUk. Very well, I thank you, fadier. 
King. A little more, and you had-pufh'd me down« 
Mn. Faith, Sir, you muft cxcufc me; I was ovctjoy'd 
tirfee my boy. He has been at London, and I have not 
feen him thefe four years. 

King. Well, I fhall once in my life have the happmeft 

of being treated as a common man^ and of feeing human 

nature without: difguile.. [:^Jde. 

Mil. What has brought thee home £0 tmexptSed ? 

Dick* You will know that prefently^ 

HU. Of that by-and-by then. We have got the king 

4twii in Ibt'foreft a*buntin|; thi» feafon $ and this honcft 

gentleman. 
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^gecikman, wkq came down wkh his m^fty^fromLoa- 
.doo» batf been with 'em to-day it ieemsy and hatf loll his 
way. Come, Madge, lee what thou canft get for flip* 
per. Kill a couple of the be£L fowils; and*go you, ISaXc^ 
and draw a pitcher of ale* ■ ■ ■ Wc are fattioui, Sir, at 
Mansfield for goad ate, and for boaeft fellow tliat know 
how to drink it. 

Jdftg. Good ak wiil be acceptable at prefient, for I 
am very dry. But pray, how came your foa to leave you 
and 'go-to London? 

Af//. Why, ihatV a ftory ifbkk Dick perhaps wooTt 
like to have told. 

ATr/^. Then I don't defire to hear h» 
Enter Kate •wc^ an earthen pstcher rfak and a horn* 

Mil* So norw do yoa go kdp your mother. Sir^ xbj 
hearty fervtce to you. 

Kbtg* Thank ye. Sir. This pfaun fincerity and free- 
dom is a happine^ unknown to kings. {[-^iSir. 

MrL Come, Sir. 

Xkg* ^khftid, ny Cervice to you. 

.jDici* Tfaaak yofi^ Sir. 

JUL Wda, Dick, auid hov doft d&ott like Loftdon i 
Come, ieB us mbntibom hdkJaxni 

Dick. Seen ! I have feen the land of pronife* 

MS. TfaelandofirQaiifei ^ivfait 4»ft tt»«i nwaai 

Diclu The xouil, fathec. 

Mil, Thou wilt nevcir leave joking. 

Dick. To bcfiaooits then, Ikave^ntiue difap^int- 
ment of all my hopes and ezpefkations; and that^nore 
than ooe oouM wifli to £ee* 

Mil. Whsty would the graat mm liioii was fccoo* 
flrended to ^ aodikg at idl for thee at laft ? 

Dick. Why, yes ; he would promtfe aue to the laiw 

MiL Zoom! do thecdwtietsthHikthehrdepe&deifts 
can eat promifes? 

Dick. Noyao; they sever trDubktlielrheadstoAink 
whether we rat at all or tiot^ I have bow dang^d after 
his lordihap federal years, taataliz'd with hopes «ad «a' 
pei^aitions; this year promifed one place, the next ano- 
ther, and the third in fure and certain hift o{«*-«a difiq>^ 
posntaiejit. One falls, and it^as pponifod be&e« $ «i- 
albcr^ajid 1 am ju& lisdf an kiMir too bte^ a diii^'iuid 

Y a n 
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It &oj^ the mouth of a creditor; a fourth, and it pays 
the hire of a flatterer; a fifth, and it bribes a rote;*- 
and the iixth I am promifed dill. But having thus (lept 
away fome years, I awoke from my dream : — my lord, 
I found, was fo JFar from having it in his power to get a 
place for me, that he had been all this while feeking af- 
ter one for himfelf. 

MiL Poor Dick! And is plain honefty then a recom- 
mendation to no place at court? 

Z)/Vi. It may recommend you to be a footman per- 
haps; but nothing further; nothing further indeed. If 
you look higher, you muft furnifh yourfelf with other 
qualifications: you mud learn to fay ay or oo, to run 
or iland, to fetch or carry, or leap over a fttck, at the 
vrord of command. You muft be maftcr of the arts of 
battery, infinuation, diflimulation, application, and i^point' 
ing to his palm) right aj^lication too, if you hope to fuc- 
cecd. 

King* You don't confider I am a courtier, methinks* 

I)ick, Not I indeed; 'tis no concern of mine what 
you are. If in general my chara6ler of the court is tmc, 
'tis not my fault if 'tis difagreeable to your wodhip.— 
There are particular exceptions I own, and I hope you 
may be one. 

King, Nay, I don't want to be flatter'd ; fo let that 
pafs. Here's better fuccefs to you the next time yoa 
come to London* 

Dick* I thank ye ;*-but I don't defign to fee it again 
in hafte. 

MiU No, no, Dick ; inftead of depending upon lords 
promifes, depend upon the labour of thine own hands ; 
cxpeA nothing but what thou canft earn, and then thou 
veilt not be difappointed. But come,^I want a defcrip- 
tion of London;— thou haft told us nothing thou haft 
fccn yet. 

Dick* O 'tis a fine plac&? I have feen large houfes 
with fmall hofpitality ; great men do little aflions ; and 
£ne ladies do nothing at all. I have feen the honeft law- 
yers of Weftminfter»hal], and the virtuous inhabitants 
of 'Change Alley; the politic madmen of cofFee-houfcs^ 
and the wife ftatefmen/ of Bedlam. I have feen merry 
tragedies aad fad comedies ; devotion at an opera, and 

mirth 



r 



MlLLLHOFMAKSFIEtD, tn 

imnth at a fcnnoa : I have feeniunedoaiht afScJaeniet'^ 

and long bilk at Ludgate-hill. I have foen pMr gran^ 
ikur mfid tich poverty, high hMMurt aod low lattery, 
great pride and no merit. In fh^tty I ha^ feeti a ibdl 
with a tkky a knave with a pcnfion, and ah honeft mait 
with a thread*bare coatf*«Pfayf how do you like Lon^ 
don? 

MU. And is this the beft defcription tliott ea&'il ^ve 
of it? » 

Dick. Yeff. 

King. Why, Aichard, yoQ are a fatirift, I finJr 

Dick. I love to fjpeak truth, Sir; if that happem tO^ , 
be fattre, I can't help it/ 

Mil. Well, if this is London, give nae my tiouotry' 
cottage ; which though it is not a great houfe nor a fine 
houfe, is my own Houfe ; and I can ihow a receipt fc^ 
the building on't. But come, Sir, our fupper, I believe,, 
is ready for us by this time ^ and tofiidvas I have you're 
welcome as a prince*. 

King. \ thank you* £A(m»f«' 

SCEWE changes to- the Wo^i. 

* Enter fever al Keepers* * 

* I Keep. The report of the gun was fomewhere 

* this way, I'm fure. 

< 2 Keep. Yes; but I can never believe that any body 

* would come a deer«fteaiing fo dark a night as this? 

* 3 Keep. Where d id the deer harbour to-day. 

*■ 4 Keep^ There was a herd lay upon HamiltOA*hiIf^ 
< another juft by Robin Hood's chair, and a third herr 

* in Mansfield wood. 

< I Keep, Ay ; thofe they've been amongft.^ 

' 2 Keep. But we (hall never be able to find 'em td*' 

* night, 'tis fo dark. 

* 3 Keep. No, no ; let's go back aeain.* 

^ I Keep. Zouns! you're afraid of a broken head, I 

* fuppofivif weihou*d find 'em; and fo had rather flink 

* back again. Hark i ftand dofe. I hear 'em comiog 

* this way. , 

* Enter the Courtiers. 

< I dour. Bid not ypu hear fomcbody juft now ? ftith» 

V3 M 
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' I begin to be afraid we flii^l meet with fome misfor* 
f tune to«ntght« 

' I CcuTm Whyi ifany body (hould take what we have 
f got) we have made a fine bufinefs of it. 

* 3 Ccur. Let them take it if they will; I am fotir'dt 
f I Aall make but £mall refiftance. 

* ITlfe Keepers rujh upon them, 
^ t Keep* Ay 9 rogues,. rafcalsi and villains! yon have 
^ got it, have you ? 

* 2 Ccur* Indeed we have got but very little ; but 

* what we have got, you're welcome to, if you will bat 
f ufe us civilly. 

* I Keep* O yes, very civilly ; you deferve to be us'd 

* civilly, to be fare. 

< 4 Ceur. Why, what have we done that we may not 
f be civilly us'd ? 

^ I Keep. Come, come, don't trifle, furrender. 

* I Ccur. I have but three half-crowns about rae. 

* t Ccur* Here's three-and-fizpence for you, gentle- 
^ men. 

' 3 Ccur. Here's my watch^ I have no money at alL 
' 4 Ccur. Indeed I have nothing in my pocket but a 

* fnuff-box. 

< 4 Keep* What ! the dogs want to bribe us, dotbey? 

* No, rafcals; you (hall go before th? juftice to-morrow, 

* depend on't* 

* ^Cour* Before the juftice! what, for being robb'd? 

* I Keep. For being robb'd! what do you mean? who 

* has robb'd you ? 

* 4 Ccur. Why, did you not jufl now demand onr 

* money, gentlemen? 

* 2 Keep. O, the rafcals ! they will fwear a robbery 

* againft us, I warrant. 

* 4 Ccur* A robbery! ay, to be fure. 

< I Keep. No, no; we did not demand your money) 

* we demanded the deer you've kill'd. 

* 4 Ccur* The devil take the deer, I fay ; he led us a 
,' chace of {it. hours, and got away from us at laft. 

* 1 Keep. Zouns! ye dogs, do ye think to banter ui? 

* I tell ye, you have this night (hot one of the king*s 

* deer; did not we hear the gun go off ? did not we hear 
I you fay, you was afraid it ihpuld be taken from you \ 

• 2 Cour* 



MILLER OF RTANSriELD- 259 

^ 1 Cour. We were afraid our money ihould be taken 
' from us. 
^ 1 Keep, Come» come, no more fliufBing: I tell ye, 

• you*re all rogues, and we'll have you hang'd, you may 
« depend on't. Come, let us take 'cm to old Cockle's, 

* we're not far off, we'll keep 'era there all night, and 

* to-morrow morning we'll away with 'cm before the 

• juftice. 

* 4 Cour. A very pretty adventure! [^Exeunt** 

Scene changes to the MilL 

King, Miller, Margery, and Dick, at /upper. 

Mil, Come, Sir, you muft mend a bad fuppcr with a 
glafs of good ale: — Here's King Harry's health. 

King, With all my heart. Come, Richard, here's King 
Harry's health: I hope you are courtierenough to pledge 
me, are not you? 

Dick, Yes, yes, Sir: 111 drink the king's health with 
all my~ heart. 

Mar. Come, Sir, my humble fervice to you, and much 
good may do ye with your poor fupper; I wifh it had 
been better. 

King, You need make no apologies^. 

Mar, We are obliged to your goodnefs in excufing 
our rudenefs. 

Mil, Prithee, Margery, don't trouble the gentleman 
with compliments. 

Mar, Lord, hufband, if one had no more manners 
than you, the gentleman would take us all for hogs. 

Mil, Now, I think the more compliments the lefs 
manners. 

King. I think fo too. Compliments in difcourfe, I 
believe, are like ceremonies in religion; the one hasde- 
ftroy'd all true piecy, and the other all fincerity and 
plain -dealing. 

Mil. Then a fig for all ceremony and compliments too : 
give us thy hand, and let us drink and be merry. 

King. Right honed Miller, let us drink and be merry* 
Come, have you got e'er a good fong ? 

Mil, Ah! my fingingdays are over: but my man Joe 
has got an- excellent one $ and if you have a mind to hear 
it| I'll call him in. 

King 
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JBf^. With aH «f hnort 

MiI.]ot\ 

Enter Jot* 
Corac, JoCf drink, hoj^ I have proons'd thSf gentkoum 
that you (hall fiiig him our laft wm Cong. 

yi9r. Well, maftci^ if you haive proont'd it hioi, ke 
flkali have it. 

Hoiv happy a ft ate does the miller poflefs? 
Who wou'd be no greater, nor fears to be lefs; 

Oil his mill and himfelf he depends for fupport» 
Which is better than fervllely cringing at court. 

What tho' he all dufty and whiten'd does go? 
The more he's bepowder'd, the more like a beau: 

A clown in this drefs may be honefter far. 
Than a courtier who ilruts in his garter and ftar. 

Tho'hts hands are fo bedaub'd they're not fit to be ktOf 
The hands of his betters are not very clean; 

A palm more polite, may as dirtily deal: 
Gold, in handling, will ilick to the fingers like meaL 

What if, when a pudding for dinner he lacks* 
He crib3, without fcruple, from other mens facks? 

In this of right noble examples he brags. 
Who borrow as freely from other mens bags* . 

Or fhou'd he endeavour to heap an eftate» 
In this he wouM mimick the tools of the ilate; 

Whofe aim is alone their own coffers to fill. 
As all his concern's to bring grift to his mill. 

He eats when he's hungry, he drinks when he's dry^ 
And down when he's weary contented does lie; 

Then rifes up cheerful to work and to fing: 
If fo happy a miller, then who'd be a king? 

Mil. There's a fong for you. 

King, He ihould go fing this at court, I think. 

Dick. I believe, if he's wife, he will choofe to ftay at 
home tho\ 

EnUr Peggy* 

MiL What wind blew you hither, pray ? you have a 
good (hare of impudence, or you would be a(ham'd to fet 
your foot within my houfe, methinks. 

^gff* Aibam'd I aor indeedi bat do not call me im- 
pudent. IH^etfs. 

Dick 
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Dick. Dear father, fufpend your unger for the prefent ; 
that (he 18 here now^ 18 by my dire^on, and to do tat 
juftice. 

Peggy. To do that, is all that is now in my power ; 
for as to my felfy I'm ruined pail redqnption : my cha- 
ra^er, my virtue, my peace* are gone: I am abandonM 
by my friends* defpisM by the world, and exposM to mi- 
fery and want. 

King. Pray, let me know the (lory of your misfor* 
tunes; perhaps it may be in my power to do fomething 
towards redreifing them. 

Peggy. That you may learn from him whom I have 
wrong'd ; but as for me, (hame will not let me fpeak or 
hear it told. ££x//. 

King. She's very pretty. 

Dick. O, Sir, 1 once thought her an angel ; I lov'd 
her difarer than my life, and did believe her paflion was 
the fame for me : but a young nobleman of this neigh- 
bourhood happening to fee her, her youth and blooming 
beauty prefently flruck his fancy ; a thoufand artifices 
were immediately employ'd to debauch and ruin her. But 
all his arts were vain ; not even the promife of making 
her his vrife, could prevail upon her: in a little time \kt 
found out her love to me; and, imagining this to be the 
caufe of her refufal, he, by forg'd letters and feign'd fto- 
ries, contriv'd to make her believe I was upon the point 
of marriage with another woman. Pofiefs'd with this 
opinion, fhe, in a rage, writes me word never to fee her 
more; and, in revenge, confented to her own undoing. 
Not contented with this, nor eafy while I was fo near her, 
he brib'd one of his caft-olF miftreiTes to fwear a child to 
me* which fhe did : this was the occafion of my leaving 
my friends and flying to London. 

King. And how does fhe propofe to do you juftice ? 

Z>/Vl. Why, the king being now in this forefk a-hunt* 
ing, we deiign to take fome opportunity of throwing our- 
felves at his majefty's feet, and complaining of the inju* 
flice done us by this noble villain. 

Mil. Ah, Dick ! I expe6b but little redrefs from fuch 
an application. Things of this nature are fo common 
amongft the great^ that I am a&aid it will only be made 
a jeft of. 

King. 
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Xing^ Thcffe who cj^ii iqaik^ a }eft«f what. ought to ht 
fliQcki^f to hiAOMoity^ {wrdy defcrjiie not ithe name i>f 
great or nobk men. 

Dick. What 4o yoK .think tof k# Sir ? if y»a bdong 
to jlhe courts yftUj perhaps, w'aiiy kooiv fooiethiog •£ tke 
king^fl temper. 

AiVy^, Why» if I can judge of bis temper. at aQ» liiiatk 
be would npt fuffer the greatcd noblenum ia hk% oovrt 
■t^ do aa injuftice to the me^icft 'fubjeft ifi bta kmgAom. 
But;» prayj .who is tbe imbkman ijhatris capabk of fuoh 
anions as thefe ? 

A'cj(. Do you know my Lord Lnreiwdl? 

King. Yc0. 

Dick. That's the man. 

King. Welly I would ha?e^« put yottr>dc£gfi ib er- 
^ution. 'Tis my.opifiion the kiag will oot only Jiear 
your con^lakitt hut redrefr your injnriok 

Ml. I vijSh it may prove iCb. 

E^r jtbf £ccper6» l^ttcHf^ in JLord JLurewidl ami 

CouBtacrs* 

I Kfifp. HohJ Cockki ^ere ate ye? ii^« nuuw ve 
bate «s^'4 a patrk of nogwef Ifeene jiui ia the ifad. 

iSi;^. .Ha» ba, jia'l W)hat» t«uea'il bigh«safi»€i> sy 
)ord«^! or deef'^eailesa:! 

Zsffv* I am very i^Iad ftci fiod ypur Majefty m bcahh 
jwad &fetf« 

< ^ C0«r. We liaw tuo Mito' m ^eat vasf perSa and 
' ^gers io-nigbtt but the joy of £adiitf your Majefty 
^ {b uooKp€£kodly» wiM Make ua £ar^ 4I1 ve have &f- 
^ /cr'd.' 

JKr/.iiadZbVi. What! is itKb the kiag^ 

King. I am ^very ^ad to fee yon> my lardaf I conCeCif 
and particularly you, my kurd LupewcH. 

JLmre. Your ^(fagefty<ioes me bonoiw. 

King, Yes, my lord* and I will do yon juftice too; 
l^our koaiDur baa been iiigMy wrong'4 fey tkb young aaiw 

Xane. Wrong'xi* myiiegc? 

King. I hope fo, my lord; ilor I wou'd faso bcUeveyoa 
can't be guilty of bafisneft and tseachery* 

Lun. I bxipe you-Majefty wUfifld me &>• Wbit daaes 
tbia villain iay? 
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Sidk Tm not to be frighted, nry lovik 1- cUrr fptkk 
truth, at any timer 

JLxirv. Whatewr ftains my honour nmii be falfr* 

Mting* L know it muftv >uy lord : yet liav thii mstUf 
not knowing who I wat^ pirftimcdt to chorgie. your kMrd* 
Aiipy net only with gneat injafticr to. himMf, but alfe 
with nuntng an innocent virgin whom he kiv^d, aisd whoi 
was to have been- his wife; which, if true, were bafe and 
treacheroua: but I know 'tis falfe, and therefore leaive it 
to your lordihip to fay what punifhanent I fhall tnffi^t 
upon him for the injury done to your honour.. 

Lurv. I thank yourMaje£by. I-wilinot be fevere; he 
(ball only aft my pardon, and to-morrow morning' be. 
obliged to marry the creature he has tradueed me with* 

J&ng^ This is mild. Well, your hearyour fentence. 

Di^. May I uDt have leave to fpeak before your Ms^ 
jeftyi^ 

Iktng^. What catift thou, fay? 

DicJt* Tf I had yomr Majefty^s permifion, I bdieve I 
have certain witneiTcv which wilf undeniably prove the 
troth of alt I have accusM his lordihip of* 

King* Prtiducc them. 

Dick* Peggyi 

Enter Peggy. 

King, Do you know this woman, my lord?* 

Lure. I know he^ plcafe your Majefty, by fight; (he 
is a tenant's daughter. ' 

Peggy* (afidt,) Majefty! what, is this the king? 

Dick. Yea. 

Kiog, Have you no particular acquaintance with her?' 

Lure, Hum— -I have not fecn her thefe fcvcral- 
months. 

Dick. True, my lord; and that 'is part of your accu* 
fation ; for, I believe, I have fome letters which will- 
prove your Ibrdihip once had a more particular acquain- 
tance with h<r. Here is one of the firlt his lord(hip wrote 
to heiv full of the tendered and moit folemn proteita- 
tions of love and conllancy; here is another, which will' 
inform your Ntajeily of the pains he took to ruin her ; 
there is an abfolute promife of marriage before he could 
accomplifh it. 

King. What fay you, my lord; arc thcfe your hand? 

Lure. 
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Lurf. I believe, pleafe your Majefty, I might have a 
little affair of gallantry with the girl fome time ago. 

King* It was a little afiair, my lord ; a mean affair; 
and what you call gallantry, I call infamy. Do you think, 
my lord, that greatnefs gives a fandion to wickednefs? 
or that it is the prerogative of lords to be unjuft and in- 
human? You Tcmember the fentence which yourfelf pro- 
nounced upon this innocent man ; you cannot think it 
hard that it (hould pafs on you who are guilty. 

Lure. I hope your Majefly will confider my rank, and 
not oblige me to marry her. 

King. Your rank, my lord ! Greatnefs that ftoops to 
a£kion8 bafe and low^ deferts its rank, and pulls its ho- 
oours down. What makes your lordftiip great? Is it your 
gilded equipage and drefs ? then put it on your nieancft 
flave, and he's as great as you. Is it your riches or eftate? 
the villain that fhould plunder you of all, would theo be 
as great as you. No, my lord, he that ads greatly, is 
the true great man. I therefore think you ought, in ju- 
fticc, to marry her you have thus wrong'd. 

Peggy. Let my tears thank your Majefly. But, alas! 
I am afraid to marry this young lord : thjit would only 
give him power to ufe me worfe, and ftill increafe my 
mifery: I therefore beg your Majcfty will not comniand 
him to do it. 

King. Rife then, and hear me. My lord, you fee how 
low the greatcft noblemen may be reduced by ungene- 
rous adions. Here is, under your own hand, an abfo- 
lute promife of marriage to this young woman, which, 
from a thorough knowledge of yoi9r unworthinefs, (he 
has prudently declined to make you fulfil. I (hall there- 
fore not infift upon it ; but I command you, upon pain 
of my difpleafure, immediately to fettle on her three hun- 
dred pounds a- year. 

Peggy. May heaven reward your Majefty*s goodneb. 
*Tis too much for me; but if your Majefty thinks fit, let 
it be fettled upon this much-injured man, to make fome 
fatisfa^iion for the wrongs which have been done him. 
As to myfelf, I only fought to clear the innocence of 
him I lov'd and wrong'd, then to hide me from the world, 
and die forgiven. 

4 Dick. 
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Dick. This' a A of generous virtae cancels all paft fail- 
ings; come to my arms, and be as dear as ever. 

FfgZy* You cannoty fure, forgive me! ^ 

3JcL I can, I do, and dill will make you' mine. 

Peggy* P ! why did ever I wrong fudi generous love? 

Z)/VT Talk no more of it. Here let us kneel, and 
thank the goodnefs which has made us bleft. 

King, May you be happy. 

MIL {kneels.) After I have feen fo much of your Ma- 
jedy's goodnefs, I cannot defpair of pardon, even for the 
rough ufagc your Majcfty recciv'd from me. 

[The King draius his fword; the Miller is frighted snd 
rifes upy thinking he nvas going to kill hiin,'\ 
What have I done that I (h^uld lofe my life? 

King. Kneel without fear. No, my good hoft; fo far 
are you from having any thing to pardon, that I am much, 
your debtor. I cannot think but fo good and honeft a 
man will make a worthy and honourable knight: So rifcT 
up, Sir John Cockle; and, to fupport your date, and ia 
fome fort requite the pleafure you have done us, athou- 
fand merks a -year (hall be your revenue. 

Mil. Your Majefly's bounty I receive with thankful- 
nefs; I have been guilty of no meaivnefs to obtain it, and 
I hope I (hall not be obliged to keep it upon bafe condi* 
tions; for though I am willing to be a faithful fubjedt, I 
am refolv'd to be a free and an honeli man. 

King* I rely upon your being fo : and to gain the 
fricndihip of fuch a one, 1 iliall always think an addition 
to my happinefs, though a king. 

Worth, in whatever date, is fure a prize, 
Which kings, of all men, ought not to dcfpife; 
By felfifh fycophants fo clofe befieg'd, 
'Tis by mere chance a worthy man's obllg'd; 
But hence, to every courtier be it known. 
Virtue (hall find proleftion from the throne. 
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Scene, ji Garden beJotightg toY)oin Diego'/ Houfif 

Don Diego enters mujin^. 

THOUGHTS to council— let me ice— — 
Hum to be or not to be 

A hufband, is the queflion. 
A cuckold! muH that follow? 
Say what men will, 
Wedlock's a pill 
Bitter to fwaliow, 

And hard of digeftion. 
But fear makes the danger feem double. 
Sayi Hymeni what mifchief can trouble 

Mf 
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Mjr peace, (hould I venture to try you ? 
My doors ihall be iock'di 
My windows be block'd; 
No male in my houfe. 
Not fo much as a moufe: 
Then horns, horns, I defy you. 
Dieg. Urfula! 

Enter Urfula. 

Urf. Here, an't pleafe your worfhip. 

Dieg^ Where is Leonora? 

Urf» In her chamber. Sir. 

Dieg. Thtrc is the key of it; there the key of the beft 
hall ; there the key of the door upon the fir£l flight of 
flairs; there the key of the door upon the fecond; this 
double-locks the hatch below, and this the door that 
opens into that entry. 

Urfm 1 am acquainted with evefy ward of them. ' 

Dieg* You know, Urfula, when I took 'Leonora from 
her father and mother, {he was to live In the houfe with 
me three months; at the expiration of which time, I en- 
tered into a bond of four thoufand piftoles, either to re^ 
tuto her to them fpotiefs, with half that fum for a dowry, 
•r m«ke her my trtle and lawful virifc. 

Urf, And, I warrant you, they came fecretly to inquire 
-of me whether they might venture to truft your worfhip. 
Lord! laid I, I have lived with the gentleman nine jears 
and three quarters, come Lammas, and never faw any 
thing uncivil by him in my life; nor no more I ev^ did: 
and to let your worflitp know if I had, you would hafe 
mtilaken your perfon ; for I blefs heaven, tho* Pm poor^ 
I'm honeft, and would not live with any man alive that 
(hould want to handle me unlawftdly. 

Dieg. Urfula, I do believe it : and you are particu- 
larly happy, that both y(»ir age and your perfon exempt 
you from any fuch temptation. But, be this as it will» 
Leonora's parents, after fome little difficulty, eonfented 
to comply with my propofal ; and, being fully fatisfied 
with their daughter's temper and condu^, which I want- 
ed to be acquainted with, this day being the expiration 
of the term, I am refolved to fulfil my bond; by marry- 
ing her to-morrow. 

Urf. Heaven bleft you together.. 

Z % Dieg, 
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J)reg» During the time (he has lived with me, flie ha9 
never been a moment out of my fights .and now, til me, 
Urfula, what you have obferved in her. 

Ur/l All meeknefs and gentlenefs, your worfhip ; and 
yety X warrant you, fhrewd and fenfible; egad, when ibe 
pleafeSy (he can be as (harp as a needle. 

Dieg, You have not been able to difcover any parti- 
cular attachments? 

Urf, Why, Sir, of late 1 have obferved 

X)/>^. Eh! how! what? 

Urf. That (he has taken greatly to the young kitten. 
Dreg. O! is that alH 

Urf. Ay, by my faith, I don't think (he is fond of any 
thing elfe. 

2?iV^. Of me, Urfula? 

Ur/. Ay, ay, of the kitten and your worfhip, and her 
birds, and going to mafs. 1 have taken notice of late, 
that (he is mighty fond of going to mafs as your worfhip 
lets her, early of a morning. 

Dieg, Well \ I am now going to her parents, to let 
them know my refolution; I will not take her with me, 
becaufe, having been ufed to confinement, and it being 
the life I am determined (he (hall lead, it will be only 
giving her a bad habit. I (hall return with the good folki 
to-morrow morning ; in the mean time, Urfula, I con- 
fide in your attention f and take care, as you would me- 
rit my favour. 

Urf. I will indeed, your worfhip ; nay, if there is a 
ividow gentlewoman in all Salamanca fitter to look afiff 
a young maiden 

Dieg. Go, and fend Leonora to me. 
Urf, I know the world. Sir, tho* I fay't : 
I'm cautious and wife ; 
And they who furprife 
My prudence nodding, 
Muft fit up late. 
Never fear, Sir^ 
Your fafety's here, Sir; 
Yes, yes, 

I'll anfwer for Mifs: 
Let me alone, 

I warrant my care 

Shall 



THE PADLOCK. «($ 

JBhaU wtigk to a bar 

A» mud) .a« y<9«r oivo. j[£tf«^ Urfiria* 

2>/^. I dreamt laft night that I vaa foiag to cfaurck 

with £eonora to be marntodt aad that me were awt on 

the mail hf a dfove of «(e«^.^— «-Oxe«— «— ^I doy't like 

onenl I wiih it had bem a flocfc of {keep. 

in the othtr hand fy a firings 
itcon. Sayy little^ foolifti, fluttering thing. 

Whither, ah! whither wouU jm wiog 

Your atfffl^^? 
Stay here and fmg. 

Your miftrefe to delight* 
No, no* DO, 

Sweet Robin, you fhall not gos 
Where, you wanton, could yoa |xy 
Half fo happy a» with sief 
Dieg» Leonora! 
JLeon* Here I am. 
. Dieg, Look me in the (ace, and iiiten to vat attentire ] 
ly. 

Leon. There, 

Dieg. I am going this evening to your father and mo'« 
ther, and I fuppofe you are not ignorastt of the^ caufe of 
roy journey. Are you wiUng to be my wife? 

JLeon, I am willing to do whatever you and my father 
and my mother pleafe. 

Dieg. But that's aoit the things 4o you ]JAit me? 
JLcarim Y— €6. 

Ditg, What do you figh fcwr? 
JLtott. I don't know. 

Difg' When yoii came hither, you were taken firom « 
mean little houfe, ill fituated, and worfe furniflied ; you 
had no fervantB, aod were obliged, with your mother, to 
do the work yourfelf* 

Lf9n* Ye0 ; but when we had done, I could look out 
at the window, or go a- walking in the fields. 
Dieg. Perhaps you diilikc confinement? 
Leon. No« I don't, I am fure. 

Dieg. I fay, then, I took you from that mean habi* 
iation and h^rd iabour^ to a .noble buildAQg, and this 
fine .garden ; wherci fo far from being a Have, you mc 

Z 3 abfolute 
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abfohte mifireTt ; and inftead of wearing a mean M 

Ewn, look at yourfclf, I befeech you j the dre& you 
TC on IS fit for a princefs. 
Zm». 'Tis Very fine, indeed. 
Di^» Well, Leonora^ you know in what manner yon 
luivc been treated fince you have been my companion; 
Wk yourfelf again now, whether you can be content to 
lead a life with me acciMrding to the fpecimen you have 
had? 

X.«m.. Specimen t 

JDi^. Ay, according to the manner I have treated you 
-— according 
Ijeon* I'll do whatever you pleafe. 
Dug* Then, my dear, give me a kifs. 
J^eo/im Good b*ye to you. 
J)feg. Here, Urfula. 
By fome I am told. 
That I'm wrinkled and old ; 

But I will not believe what they fay: 
1 feel my blood mounting, 
Xiike dreams in a fountain. 

That merrily fparkle and play. 
For love I have will 
And ability ftill; , . 

Odfbobs, I can fcarcely refrain ! 
My diamond, my pearl' 
Well, be a good girl, 
Until I come to you again. 

[-Ex// Don Diego. 
Zeon. Heigho! — I think I am fick. — He's very good 
to me, to be fure; and 'tis my duty to love him, becaufe 
wc ought not to be ungrateful j but I wi(h I was not to 
marry him for all that, though Pm afraid to tell him fo. 
Fine feathers, they fay, make fine birds; but I am fare 
they don't make happy ones; a fparrow is happier in the 
.fields than a goldfinch in a cage. There is fomething 
makes me mighty uneafy. While he was talking to mc, 
I thought I never faw any thing look fo ugly in my life 
■ O dear now, why did I forget to ajfk leave to goto 
•snafs to-morrow? I fuppofe, becaufe he's abroad, Ur- 
xfula won't take me — 1 wiih 1 had aiked leave to go to 
maf«. 

: Wa» 
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Was I a ihepherd^s maid, to keep 
On yonder plains a flock of (heep; 
Weil pleas'd Pd watch the live-long dajy 
My ewes at feed,- my lambs at play; 
Or weu'd fome bird that pitybriogSy 
But for a moment lend its wings^ 
My parents then might rave and fcold,. 
My guardians- drive my will to hold: 
Their words are harHi, his walls are high f 
But fpite »f alH- away I'd fly. 

ScEHfi cEanges to a Street in Salamanca, Leandec enters 
nviti t'VJO fcholars i all in their univerfity gonuns* 

Leand. His name is Don Diego ; there's his hoofV, 
like another monaftery, or rather prifon ; his fcrvants af« 
an ancient duenna, and- a negro flave 

1 SclfoL And after having lived fifty years a bachelor^ 
this old fellow has pick'd up a young thing of fixteeoi 
whom he by chance faw in a balcony! 

2 Sc/jol. And you are in love with the girl? 

Leand, To defperation ; and I believe I am not indif- 
ferent to her; for finding that ber jealous guardian took 
her to the chapel of a neighbouring convent every morn- 
ing before it was light, I went there in the habit of a 
pilgrim, planting myfelf as near her as I could : I then 
varied my appearance; continuing to do fo from time to 
time, till I was convinced fhe had fufficiently remarked 
and.iinderfi:ood my meaning. 

1 ScM. Well, Leander, I'll fay that for you, there ia 
.not a more induflrious lad in the univerfky of Salamanca, 

when a wench is to be ferreted. 

2 ScM But prithee, tell us now, how did you get in- 
formation ? 

'L.eand, Firft from report, which raifed my curiofity; 
and afterwards from the negro I juft now mentioned: I 
obfervcd that when the family was gone to bed, he of- 
ten came to air himfelf at yonder grate; you know I am 
. no bad chanter, nor a very fcurvy minftrel ; fo taking a 
guitar, clapping a black patch on my eye, and a fwathe 
.upon one of my legs, 1 foon fcraped acquaintance with 
my friend Mnngo. He adores my fongs and farabandai 
and taking me for a poor cripple^ often repays me with 

ft 
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a (hare of his aUowaoce; wkieh 1 accept to avoid faf]^- 
ciorK 

1 Schl> And to^^^^ 

Leand. And fo, fiir, he hath told me all thelecrets of 
his familf ; and one wordi knowing ; W he Informed 
me laft night ; that hit aafter wiU this erening take a 
^ Ikort journey into the couBti7» fitm whesoe he propofes 
not to return till to^niorrow, leaving faia foiUig wife> that 
is to hCf bdhiad him. 

2 SvhoU Zounds! let^a fcde the vrall. 

Leand* Fair and foftly ; I will this inftant go and p9t 
on my difgui(e, watch for the Don's going out^ attack 
my negro afrcfli, and try if by his means I cannot come 
into the houfie, or at leail get a %ht of my chanaiog 
awgei. 

1 SchoL Angel! is {be then fio handfome? 
Leand. It is time for us to withdraw ; come to my 
dbambecsy and there you ihall know all you can deiire. 

\Exit Schoian. 
Hither, Venus, with your doves; 
Hither, all ye little loves; 
Round me light, your wings difplay^ 
And bear a lover on his way. 
. Oh, could I but, like Jove of (dd. 
Transform myfdf to ftow'ry m^\ 
Or in a fwan my paffixHi (broud^ 
« Or vnup it in an orient cloud ; 

What locks vvhat bars, fhcnild dien impede. 
Or keep me from my charming maid ! 

\Exit Leander. 

ScsNB changes to the outjide ^Don Diegp'j houfi^ mAich 

appears 'with 'windcmus barred upy and an iron grate be* 

fore an entry. Don Diego jenters/rom ihehoufc^ having 

firji unhcked the door^ and removed tnvo or three ban 

ivhich affified infajiemng it. 

With the precautions I have taken, I think I raa oo 
riik in quitting my houfe for a fhort tioBe; Leonora has 
never fhown the Icaft iaclinatipn. to deceive mc; befidei, 
my old woman is prudent and faithful, ihe has all the 
J^ys, and will not part with them from heifdf. But iiip- 
pofe— ^-(ugpo fc ii ■ by .the rood and St Francis^ I «iU 

not 
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not leave it in her power to do mifchief--^ woman's not 
having it in her power to deceive you is the beft feco*- 
rity for her fidelity* and the only one a wife man will 
confide ia; Fail bind, fafe find, is an excellent proverb.* 
I'U e'en lock her up with the reft; there is a hafp to the 
door, and I have a padlock within which fhall be my 
guarantee : I will wait till the negro returns with pro- 
vifions he is gone to purchafe; and clapping them all up' 
together, make my mind eafy by having the key they are 
under in my pocket. 

Enter Mungo fwith a hamper. ~ 

Mun. Go, get you down, you damn hamper, you 
carry me now. Curfe my old Mafla^ fending me always 
here and dere for one fomething to make me tire like ^ 
mule — curfe him imperance-— and him damn infurance. 

Dieg. How now ? 
s Mufj» Ah, Maffa, blefs your heart. 

Dieg, What'» that you are muttering, firrah ? 

Mun* Noting, Mafia > only me fay, you very good 
Maflaw 

Dieg. What do you leave your load down there fori 

Mun. Maffa, me lily tire. 

Dieg. Take it up, rafcal. . 

Mtm* Yes, blefs your heart, Maffa. 

Dieg* No lay it down i — now I think oa't». come hi* 
thcr. 
. Mum What you (ay, Mafia ? 

Dieg* Can you be honefl ? 

Mun» Me no favee, Maffa, you never as me before^ 

Dieg* Caa you tell truth? 

Mun. What you give me, Mafia? 

Dieg. There's a pifttrn for you j now tell me, do you 
know of any ill going on in nvy houfe? 

Mun. Ah, Maffa, a damn deal. 

Dieg. How, that I'm a flranger to? 

Mun. No, Mafia, you lt€k me every day with youc 
rattan; I'm fure, Maffa, that's mifchiefenough for poor 
Neger man. 
• Dieg. So, fo. 

Mun. La, Maffa, how could yon have a heart to lick, 
poor Ncger man, as you lick me lafl Tburfday? 

Dieg. 
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Dieg, U you have mlt a miad I fhould chaftife you 
now, hold your tongue. 
'jyjun. Yesy MaiTay if you no lick- me again* 
Dieg- Liften to me, I fay« 

Mun> YoiT know, MaiCi, me Tcry good fertant— ^ 
Dieg, Then you will go on ? 
A^un, And ought to be ufe kioe - ' 

Dieg. If you utter another fy liable ■ ■ 
Muft. And Vm fure, MafTa, you ean'C deny bnt I 
worky worky — I drefs a viAuals, and run a errands, and 
wafh a houfey and make a beds, and fcrub a (hoes, and 
wait a table. 

I)ieg- Take that Now, will you liften to me? 

Mun» L.a, Mafia, if ever I faw— 
J^fg» I am going abroad, and fhall not return till to* 
morrow morning. During thi^ night I charge you not 
to fleep a wink, but be watchful as a lynx, and keep 
t^alking up and down the entry, that if you hear the 
leaft nolle you may alarm the &miiy. 

Mun, So I muft be flay in a cold all night, and have 
no Heep, and get no lankg neither ; then him call me 
tief, and rogue, and rafcal to tempt me* 

Dieg> Stay here, perverfe aftimal, and take care that 
nobody approaches the door ; X am going in, and fliall 
be out again in a moment. 

Mun» Dear heart, what a terrible life am I led! 

A dog has a bttter, that's ihclter'd and ftd^ 
Night and day 'tit ^ fzmCf 
My pain 19 dere game: 
Me wifh to de Lord me was dead- 
Whate'er^s to be done, 
poor black mull run : 
Mungo here, Mungo dere, 
Mungo e'very where ; 
Abore and below. 
Sirrah, come, fir rah, go ; 
Do fo, and do fo* 
Oh, oh! 
Me wi(h to de Lord me was dead. 

{^EtcU inU the hufc, 

Don Diego having entered the houfe during the fong^ /y- 

turns 'With Urfulai ^ho^ after the Negro goes in, ap* 

fears 
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fears U hit tb& door on the infide: Then Don Diego, 

vnfeen by theniy puts on a large padlock^ and goes off. Af- 
ter *o}bichy Leander enters difgnlfed^ and Mungo conies 

to thfgrt^. 

Lean* So*-my old Argus is dq>aited9 and tbe CTeii* 
ing it as favourabk for ny defign as I could wifti. Now 
to attni6k my friend Mungo; if he is within hearing of 
ray guitar, I am fure he will quickly make his appear* 
ance. 

Mun» Who goes dere?«-Hipy hollo! 

Lean* Heaven blefs you, my worthy mafter, will your 
worfhip's honour have a little mufic this evening? and I 
have got a bottle of delicious cordial here, given me by 
a chartitable monk of a convent hard by, if your grace 
will pleafe to tafle it, 

Mwu Give me a fup tro a grate; eome A<:Xtt man, 
don't be fear, old Mafia goae out,, as I fay lail night, 
and he no come back before to-morrow; come, trike 
moufic, and give us a fong. 

Lean* PU give your worfhip a fong I learn'd in Bar- 
bary, when I was a 4a ve among the Moors. 

Mun. Ay, do. 

Lean^ There was a cruel and malicious Turk, wh# 
was called HeU Abdalah Mahomet Scab ; now this wic- 
ked Turk had a fair Chrtilian flave named Jezabel, who 
not confenti^g to his beailly delires, he draws out his 
fabre, and is going to cut off her head ; here's what he 
<ays to her {fings and plays.) Now you fhall hear the 
flave's anfwer {Jtngs and plays again.) Now you (hall 
hear how the wiclced Turk, being greatly enraged, is 
again going to cut ofFthe fair flavc's head i^JIngs and plays 
Again,') Now you (hall hear. ■ 

Mun* What fignify me hear? Me no underfland. 

Lean. Oh, you want fomething you underftand ! If 

your honour had faid that^ 

Urfula above at the *windonu» 

Urf* Mungo! Mungo! 

mun. Some one call dcre— — 

Urf* Mungo, I fay. 

Mun, What devil you want? 

Urf* What lewd noife is that? 

Mun* 
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Mun. Lewd yourfelf; no lewd here: play away/ne* 
ver mind her. 

Urf. I (hall come down if you go on. 

Mun. Aji come along, more merrier; nothing here 
but poor man» he fing for bit of bread. 

Zh/. I'll have no poor man near our d«or : Hark'e» 
fellow, can you play the Forfaken Maid's Delight, or 
Black Befb of (^ftile ? Ah, Mango,, if you had heard 
me iing when I was young! 

Mun. Gad, IHn fure 1 hear your voice often enough 
now you-old. 

I/rf 1 could quaver like any blackbird. 

Muft. Come, throw a poor foul a penny, he play 
a tune for you. 

Urf How did you lofe the ufe of your leg ? 

L^an. In the wars, nvy good dame : I was taken by 
B Barbary corfair, and carried into Sallee, where I livM 
eleven-years and three quarters upon cold water and the 
roots of the earth, without having a coat on my back, or 
laying my head on a pillow: an infidel bought me for a 
ilave ; he gave me the flrappado on my (boulders, and 
the baftinado on the foles of my feet : now this infidel 
Turk had fifty-three wivc8> and one hundred and twelve 
concubines. 

.Urf, Then he was an unreafonable villain. 
Leonora above at the nvindom), 

Leon. Urfula I 

Urf. Od'b my life, what's here to do ? Go back, go 
back \ fine woik we (liall have indeed ; good man, good 
b'ye. 

Leon. I could not ftay any longer by myfelf ; pray 
let me take a little air at the grate. 

Lean* Do, worthy Madam, let the young 'gentlewo- 
man ftay. 111 play her a love-fong for nothing. 

Urf. No, UQ, none of your love-fongs here ; if you 
could play a ijaraband indeed, and there was room for 
one's motion 

Lean* I am but a poor man, but if your ladyfhip will 
let me in as far as the hall or the kitchen^ you may ail 
dance, and I (han't aik any thing. 

Urf. Why, if it was not on my mafber'« account, I 
(hould think no harm in a little innocent recreation. 

2 . Mun. 
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JUmo. Do» and let us dance. 

Leon. Has Madam the keys then ? 

Urf. Yes, yes, I have the keys. 

Lean. Have you the key of this padlock too* Ma« 
dam ! Here's a padlock upon the door, Heaven help us, 
large enough for a ftate-^prifon. 

Urf. £h — ^how— -what ! a padlock ? 

Mun. Here it is, I feel it ; adod, 'tis a tumper. 

Urf, He was afraid to truil me then ! 

Muu. And if the houfe was a-fire, we none of us get 
out to fave ourfelves. 

Lean. Well, Madam, not to dlfappoint you and the 
young lady, I know the back of your garden^ wall, and 
I'll undertake to get up at the outfide of it, if you can 
let me down on the other. 

Vrf* Do you think you could with your lame leg \ 

Lean. O yes. Madam,, I am very fure. 

Urf. Then, by my faith, you fhall ; for now I am fet 
on't — A padlock ! MuAgo, come with me into the gar« 
den. ^ \Y^v\\.fr(mi the •windonu. 

Mungo and Urfula going off^ Leander and Leonora are 

le/i together^ The firft part cf the quintetto is fung by 

them in duet; then Mungo and Urfula return one after 

another 49 theftations they had quitted. 

Leon. Pray, let me go with yoiu 

Lean. Stay, charming creature : why will you fly the 
youth that adores you \ 

Leon. Oh, Lord ! Tm frighted out of my wits !- 

Leon. Have you not taken notice, beauteous Leonora, 
of the pilgrim who has To often met you at church ? I 
am that pilgrim, one who would change fhapes a$ often 
as Proteus to be blefs'd with a" fight of you. 

thou whofe charms cnflave my heart. 
In pity hear a youth complain. 

Leon. I muft not hear--^dear youtb» depart*- 

1 am certain I have no defer t 
A gentleman like you to gain. 

Lean. Then do I feek your love in vain ? 
Leon* It is another's right ; 
Lean, — ^ — — And he, 

Diilrading thought ! mufl h^ppy be. 

While I am doom'd to pain, ' 
Vol. hi. A a Urf 
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Urf. Come round, young nian» I've been to try. 

Muru And fo have I. 

A. 2. I'm fure the wall la not too high* 

If you pleafe. 

You'll mount with eafe. 
Lean. Can you to aid my blUa deny ? 

Shall it be fo? 

If you fay no, 

I will not go. 
Leon* I muft confent, however loath : 

But| whenever we defire. 

Make him promife to retire. 
Urf^ Nay, marry, he ihall take his oath. 
Lean*, By your eyes, of heavenly blue % 

By your lips ambrofial dew ; 

Your cheeks, whete rofe and lily blend ; 

Yodr voice, the mufic of the fpheres- 
liftM. Lord o'mercy how he fwears ! 

He makes my hairs 

All ftaud an end ! 
Urf Come, that's enough, afcend, afcend. 
A. 4* Let's be happy while we ipay : 

Now the old one's far away. 

Laugh and iing, and dance and play; 

Harmlefs pleafure, why delay ? 



A C T 11. 

Enter Urfula and Leander. 
TJrf. /^H 1 {hame; out upon't. Sir, talk to me oo 
V^ more; I that have been fam'd throughout 
all Spain, as I may fay, for virtue and difcretion \ the 
very flower and quint efTence of duennas; you have cad a 
blot upon me; a blot-upon my reputation, that .was as 
fair as a piece of white paper; and now I (hall be revil'd, 
pointed at ; nay, men will call me filthy names upon 
your account. 

Lean. What filthy names will they call you ? 
Urf They'll fay I'm an old procurcfs. 
Lean, Fie, fie, men know better thijngs— .— befides, 
tho' I have got admittance into your houfe, be afiured 1 

fhaU 
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commit no outrage here ; and if I have been guilty of 
any indifcretion, let love be my ezcufe. 

Urf Well, as I live, he's a pretty young fellow* 

Lean, You, my fweet UrfaUy have known what it b 
to be in love ; and^ I warrant, have had admirerB often 
at your feet; your eyes fiill k%tatn fire enough to tell me 
that. 

Urf, They tell you no lie ; for, to be furc, when I 
was a young woman, I vtras greatly fought after ; nay, 
it was reported that a youth ditd for love of me ; one 
Jofcph Perez, a taylor by trade ; of the gre-hound make^ 
lank ; and, if nny memory fail ^le not, his right (houider 
about the breadth of my hand higher than his left : but 
he was upright as an arrow ; and, by aU accounts, onfc 
of the fineil worknnen at a button-hole. 

l^an. But where is Leonora ? # 

Urf. Where is fhe! by my troth, I have (hut her up 
in her chamber, under three bolts and a double lock. 

Lean. And will yoi: not bring us together ? 

UrL Who 1 1 How Can you afk me fuch a que- 

ftion f Really, Sir, I take it extlremely Unkind* 

Lean, Well, but you mifapprehend— • 

Vtf I told you juft now, that if you mentioned that 
to me ttgain, it would make me fick \ aitd fo it hat^ tum'd 
me upfide down as tt werlf. 

Lean. Indeed, my bcfi friefid>--«>«- 

Vrf Oh, oh, hold me, or I fhall falL 

Lean, I will hold you. 

Urf And do yott fed any compafion for me ? 

Lean, I do. 

Urf Why, truly, you have a gfcat deal to anfwer 
for, to bring tears into my eyes at this time oMay, I'm 
fure they are the firft I have filed fi'nce my poor dear 
hufband's death. 

Lean. Nay, don^t think of that now. 

Urf, For you mud underftand. Sir, td play a trick 
ipon a grave, difcreet matron^^-^Aud yet, after all, by 
my faith, I don't wonder you fhould love the young 
thing under my care; for it is one of the fweeteft-condi* 
tioned fouls that ever I was acquainted with ; and, be- 
tween ourfelves, our Donnee is too old for fuch a babe* 

Lean^ Urfula, take this gold. 

A a 2 Urfr 
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Urf For wh»t. Sir? 
Ltan. Only for the love of me. 
Urf Nay, if that be all, I won*t r^fufe it, for I love 
yoo I afiure you ; you put me fo much In mind of 'my 
poor dear hufband ; he was a handfome man ; I remem- 
ber he had a mole between his eye-brows, about the big- 
nefs of a hazel-nut ; but, I mufl fay, you ha?e the ad- 
vantage in the lower part of the countenance. 
Lion. The old beldam grows amorous*— — • 
Urf. Lord love you, you're a well-looking yousg 
man. 

Lean. But Leonora 

Urf. Ha, ha, ha ! but to pretend you were lame— I 
never faw a finer leg in my life. 
Lean, Leonora! 
Urf Well, Sir, Pm going. 
Lean. I Aiall never get rid of her. 

Vrf Sir 

Lean, How now? 

Urf Would yon be fo kind, Sir, as to indulge me 
with the favour of a falute? 
Lean. Ugh! 

Urf. Gad-a-mercy, your cheek-— Well, well, I have 
feen the day ; but no matter, my wine's upon the lees 
now \ however, Sir, you might have had the politcncfs 
when a gentlewoman made the offer— -But Heaven bie& 
you. 

When a woman's front is wrinkled^ 

And her hairs are fprinkled 

With grey, 

Lackaday! 

How her lovers fall away! 

Like fa(hion9 paft, 

Afidc (he's caft. 

No one refpe£l will pay: 

Remember, 

Lafles, remember, 

And while the fun (hines make hay % 

You mud not exped in December 

The flowers you gathered in May. 

r-ffi*// Urfuli. 
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Enter Mungo. . . 
Mun. Ah! Maffa — You brave Mafia, now, what yon 
ko here wid de old woman? 
Lean. Where is your youfig miftfefs, Mungo? 
Mwt. By gog (he lock her up. But why you ao te& 
me before time you a gentleman ? 
Leim* Sure I have not given the purfe fOr nothing, 
Mhn. Purfe! what! you giving her money den? 
curfe her isnpurance» why you no give it me? — you give 
me fomething as well as (he. YbU know, Mafla, you fee 
me firft. 
Lean. Thcte, there, are ydu content? 
Mitn^ Me get fupper ready, and now me go to de cel- 
lar—But I fay, Mafia, ax de old man now, what goodi 
him watching do, him bolts and him bars, him walls and 
him padlock? 

Lean, Hiil! Leonora comes. 
Mun. But, Maifa, you fay you teach me play. 
Let me, when my heart a finking^ 
Hear the fweet guitar a clinking ; . 
When a firing fpealr, 
Snch moofic he make, 
^ Me foon am cur'd of linking. • 
Wid de toot, toot, toot. 
Of a merry flute> 
And cymbalo 
And tymbaio 
To boot: 

We. dance and we fi'ng. 
Till we make.a houfe ring, 
And, tied in his garters, old Mafla may fwing; 

[^Exit ifito the cellar* 
Enter Leonora and\}r{\x\z, 
Lean^ Ob,, charming Leonora, how (hall I exprefs- 
the rapture of my heart upon this occadon ? I alraoft. 
doubt the kindnefs of that chance whiqh has brought 
me thus happily to fee, to fpeak to you, without rc- 
ftratnt. 

Urf. Well, but it mud not be without reftraint ; it 
oan't be without reftraint; it can't, by my faith;— noW 
you are going to make me fick again. 
Lwn. La, Urfula, 1 durft to fay the gentleman doesn't 

A a 3 want 
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want to do me any hami'— ^Dayou» Sir? Pm Aire I 
;iroQld not hurt a hair of his hcad» oor nobody's cl£e> fcr 
the lucre of the whole world.. 

Urf Come, Sic, where is your lute? You (hall fee me 
dance a faiaband: or if you'd vather have a fong— or 
the child and I will move a minuet, if you chooTe grace 
before agility. 

Lean. This fulfome harridan *— • 

Leon. I don't know what's come over her», Sir! I no> 
ver faw the like of her fince I was born. 

Lean, I wi(h fhe was at the devil. 

Leon, Urfula, what's the matter with you ? - * 

Vrf. What's the matter with me ! Marry come up^ 
what's the matter with you ? Signor Diego can't (how 
£uch a (hape as that ;. wel)» there is nothing I like better 
than to fee a young fellow with a well-made leg. 

l^an. Pr'ythee let us go away from hcc. 

Leon*. I don't know how to do it». Siff.. 

Lean. Nothing more eafy ; 1 will go witE my guitar 
into the garden ; 'tis moon-light; take an opportunity 
tO' follow me there: I fwear to you, beautiful and inncK 
cent creature^ you have nothing to apprehend. 

Lesm. No,. Sir» I am certain of that,, with a gentle- 
man fuch as you are, and that have taken fo much pains- 
to come after me $ and 1 (hould hold myfelf very an* 
grateful^ if I did not do any thing to oblige you, in a 
civil way. 

X^tfff. Then you'll come? 

Leon^ I'll do my be ft endeavour. Sir*. 

Z#«ff» And may I hope that you love me?- 

Lesn, I don't know ; a& to that I can't fay. 

Urf, Come, come, what colloguing's here; I muft fee 
how things are going forward ; befides. Sir, you ought 
to know that it is not manners to be getting into-cor- 
Bers, and whifpering before company.. 

Lean. P(ha! 

Urf, Ay, you may fay your pleafurc, Sir; but I'm fure 
what I fay is the right thing : I (hould hardly choofe to 
ventuje in a corner with you myfelf; nay, I would not 
do it, I protcftand vow. 

Lean* Beautiful Leonora, I find my being depends 

upn 
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vpoD the bleffing of your good opinion ; do you defire 
to put an end to my days ? 

Leon* No, indeed!- indeed I don't. 
Lean. But then 

In vain you bid your captive live». 

While you the means of life deny ; 
Give me your fmiles, your wi(hes give 
To him who muft virithout you. die.. 
Shut from the fun*8 enliv'ning^beam» 

Bid flow'rs retain their fcent and hue ; 
Its fource dry'd up> bid flow the ftream. 
And roe exift, deprived of you.. 

\.Exit Leander. 
Urf. Let me fit down a little: come'hither^„chiId>*I 
am going to give you good advice ; therefore liften to mc^ 
for i have more years over my head than you. 
Leon. Welly and "what then?- 

Urf. What then!^ — Marry^ then you muft mind what 
I fay to you— as L faid before-— but I fay— what wat 
I faying? 

Leon. Vm fure I don't know. 

Urf. You fee the young man. that is gone out there;. 
he has been telling me that he^a dying for love o£'you ; 
can you find in your heart to let him expire I 
Leem I'm fure I won^ do any thing bad. 
Urf. Why, that'a right ; you learned that from me :, 
have not I faid to you a thoufand times, Never do any 
thing bad ? have I not faid it ? anfwer me that. 
Leon. Welly and what theni 

Urf. 'Very welU liften to me ; your guardian is old, 
and ugly, and jealous^ and yet he may live longer than a^ 
better man. 

Leon. He has been very kind to me, for all tbat^.Ur- 
fula, and I ought to ilrive to pleafe him. 

Urf. There again;. have I not faid to you a thoufand' 
tiroes, that he was very kind to you,, and you ought to 
ilrive to pleafe him? k would be a hard things to be 
preaching from morning till night without any profit. 

Leon. Well, Urfula, after all, I wifli this gentleman 
had never got into the houfe f Heaven fend no ill comes 
of it. 

Urf. Ay, I fiy fo too } Heaven fend it j but Pro cruelly 

afraid*}, 
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afraid; for how ihair we get rid of him? he'll nevtrht 
able to crawl up the infide of the wall, whatever he did 
the out. 

Leon* O Lord ! won't he ? 

Urf No by my confcieticfy won't he; and when your 
guaraian cornea in^ if we had fifty necb a-piece, he'd 
twift them every one, if he finds him here; for my parti 
the beft I exped is to end my old days in a prifon. 
Leon. You don't fay fo ? 

Urf. I do indeed, and it kills me to think of it ; but 
every one has their evil day, and this has been mine. 
Leon. I have promifed to go to him into the garden* 
l/rf Nay, you may do any thing now, for we arc un- 
done ; though I think, if you could perfuade him to get 
up the chimney, and ftay on the roof of the houfe until 
to-morrow night, we might then fteal the keys from 
your giurdian— — but I'm afraid you won't be able to. 
perfuade him. 
Leon. I'll go down, upon my knees. 
l/r/. Find him out^ while I fiep up ftalrs.. 
Leon, Pray for us> dear Urfula. 
Urf. I will, if I poffibly can. 
Leon. Oh me, oh me^ what (hall we do? 
■ The fault is all along of you : 
You brought him in — why did yoo fo?- 
•Twas not by my defire, you know. 
We have but too much caufe to fear 
My guardian, when he comea to heap 
We've had a< man with us, will kill: 
Me, you, and all ; indeed he wilL 
No penitence will pard'n procure. 
He'll kill us ev'ry foul, I'm fure. [^Exeunt 
Enter Don Diego, groping hh nu^/, «ty/7/J the padlock in 

his hand, 
Dieg, All dark, all qiiict ; gone to bed and faft afleep, 
I warrant them :. however, I am not forry that I altered 
my firft intention of flaying out the whole night; and 
meeting Leonora's father on the road was at any rate ft 
lucky incident. T will not diftnrb them ; but, fincc I 
have let myfelf in with my mafter-key, go foftly to bed; 
I (hall be able to ftrike a light, and then I think I may 
^y my cares- are Over.. 

t Good 
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Good heaTcns! — whzt a wonderful deal of uneafioefs 
may mortals avoid by a little prudence ! I doubt not now, 
there are fome men who would have gone out in my fi-' 
tuation» and, truiling to the goodnefs of fortune, left 
their houfe and their honour in the care of an inexperi- 
enced girly or the difcretion of a mercenary fervant.— • 
While he is abroad, he is tormented with fears and jea- 
loufies ; and when he returns home, he probably finds 
diforder, and perhaps (hame. But what do I do? ■! 
put on a padlock on my door, and all is fafe. 
Enter Mnngo /rem the cellar ^ nuith aflajk in we band^ 

and a candle in the vther. 

Mun. Tol, lol, lol» lol. 

Dieg, Hold, didn't I hear a noife? 

Mun* Hola. 

Dieg, Heaven and earth! what do I fee? 

Mun» Wh^re are you, young Mafia and Miffy ? Here 
wine for fupper. 

Dieg. I'mthunder-ilruck! 

Mun. My old MafTa little tink we be fo merry- 
hie — ^hic — What's the matter with me ? the room turn 
round. 

Dieg. Wretch, do you know me? 

Mun* Know you? damn you. 

Dieg. Horrid creature ! what makes you here at this 
time of night ? is it with a defign to furprife the inno- 
cents in their beds, and murder them ileeping? 

Mun. Huih, hu(h — make no noife-— —hie— hie. 

Dieg. The flave is intoxicated. 

Mun. Make no noife, I fay; deres young gentleman 
wid young lady; he play on guitar, and (he like him bet- 
ter dan (he like you. Fal, kl, laL 

Dieg. Monfter, I'll make an example of you. 

Mun. What you call me names for, you old dog? 

Dieg. Does the villain dare to lift his hand againft 
me? 

Mm. Will you fight? . 

Dieg, He's mad. 

Mun. Deres one in de houfe you little tink. Gad.be 
do you bu(inef9. 

Dieg, Go lie down in your ftye, and fleep. 

Mun. Sleep? flecp you felf, you drunk— —ha! ha.i 

hal 
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ba! Look, a |M<Dock:-«^7oii put t patBock on a dore a« 
gain, wiil you?—- Ha» ha, ha !' 
Dieg- Didn't Wttx otiificf 
Mun. Hie—- kic* 

Dhg. Wai it not the fottnd of a guitar? 
Mum, Yet, he play on de guitar rarely— —Give int 
hand; you're old rafeal ■ ■ an't you? 

Di§g, What dreadful ftiock affeas me ! rmiaacold 
iweat ; a mift comes over my eyes ; and my knees knock 
together as if I had got a fit of the ihaking paHy. 
Mmn, I tell you a word in your ear* 
Dfcg, Has any ft ranger broke into my houfe? 

Mun. Yei, by hie a fine young geatleman, 

he now in next room with Miffy. 

Dieg, Holy Saint Franctsi is it poiliUe? 
Mun. Go you round fofcly-^you catch them toge- 
ther. 

Dieg, Confufion ! diflra6kton ! I fhall run mad. 

{Exit Mungo. 
Oh wherefore this terrible flurry? 
My fpirits aie all in a hutry ! 
And above and below. 
From my top to my toe» 
Are running about hurry f curry. 
' My heart in- my bofom a-bumpiog, 
Goth thumping, 
And jumping, 
And thumping » 
Js't a fpe6lre I fee? 
Hence Taniih-^-Ah me ! 
My fenfes deceive me; 
Soon reafon will leave met 
What a wreteh am I deftinM to be! 

[ExU Don Diego^ 
Enttr MuAgo, Urfula, Leander, Mnd Leonora* 
Urf, O (hame !^ monftrous ! you drunken fwab, yon 
have been in the cell'ar, with a plague to you. 
Mtm. Let me put my hands about you neck 
Vrf, Oh, I (hall be ruinM! Help, help! ruin, ruin! 
JLeon. Goodnefs me, wha^t's the matter ? 
Urf, O dear child, this black villain has frightened me 

Ah of my wits; he has wanted*— *~ 

j9f«/r. 
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Muii. Me* cvrfe a ktart> I maiit Doting wid be g \ 

vkst file foy I want for 

Lion^ XJr&iiM^ the gentle nan fays he has fogoe fvienda 
vutittg for bim at the other fide of the gavdetiitf all, that 
will throw him over a ladder made of ropesy which he 
got u^ by. 
LiaH» Then muft I go? 
JUoM^ Yea, good Sir, yes* ♦ 
Ltan. A parting ki&? 
LeoH* No» good Sir> No* 
' Laa»» It nijuft be £o. 

Sj this, and ttu8» 
Here I could for ever grow. 
'Tis more than mortal bltfs. 
Z^m* Well, now, goed> night; 
Fray, eafe our fright ; 
You're very bold. Sir; 
Let loofe your hold. Sir : 
I think you want to fcare vfit quite. 
£^4». Oh fortune's fpighti 
Lffon* Good night, good night. 

Hark! the neighboring con'vent's bell 
Tolls the vefper hour to teil ; 
The dock now chimes ; 
A thoufiand times, 

A tboufand times, farewell. . 

JSjiter Don Dic;go. ^ 

Dicg. Stay, Sir, let nobody go out of the room.N 
Urf, {falling do*mn*) Ah,, ahl a ghoft, a ghoft! 
Dieg* Woman, (land up. 

Urf, I won't, I won't; murder: don't touch me. 
Dicg* Leonora, what am I to think of this? 
Leon. Oh, dear Sir, don't kill me. 
Dieg. Young man, who are you who have thua clan- 
deilinely, at an unfeafonable hour, broke into my houfe? 
Am I to confider you as a robber, or how? 

Lean* As one whom lore has made indi^reet ; of one 
whom love taught induiiry and art to compafs his de* 
figns. I love the beautiful Leonora, and fhe me ; but 
fi^ther than what you hear and fee, neither one nor the 
other have been culpable* 
Mun. Hear himi hear him* 

Lean. 
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Lean. Don Diego, you know my £ither weU, Don Al- 
phonfo de Luna ; I am a fcholar of this untverfity, aod 
am willing to fubmit to whatever punifiunent he, thro' 
your means, (hall inflift; but wreak not your vengeance 
here. 

Dieg* Thus then my hopes and cares are at once fro- 
ftrated ; poffefs'd of what 1 thought a jewel, I was deii- 
rous to keep it for myfelf ; I rais'd up the walls of this 
houfe to a great height; I barr'd up my windows towards 
the ftreet^ I put double bolts on my doors; I banifh'd all 
that had the ihadow of man or male kind ; and I flood 
continually centinel over jt myfelf, to guard my fufpicioB 
from furprife : thus fecur'd, I left my watch for one 
little moment, and in that moment—- 

Leon. Pray, pray, guardian, let me tell you the fiory, 
and you'll find I am not to blame. 

Dteg* No, child, I only am to blame, whp (hould have 
confidered that fixteen and iixty agree ill together. But 
tho' I was too old to be wife, I am not too <Ad to learn ; 
and fo, I fav, fend for a fmith diredly, beat all the grates 
firom my windows, take the locks from my doors, and 
let egrefs aad regrefs be given freely. 

J^on, And will you b^ my hufband, Sir? 

Dieg, No, child, I will give you to one that will make 
you a better hufband : here, young man, take her : if 
your parents confent, to-morrow (hall fee you join'd in 
the face of the church; and the dowry which I promifed 
her, in cafe of failure on my fide of the contrad', iball 
now go with her as a marriage-portion. 

Lean, Signor, this is fo generous—-— 

Dieg. No thanks; perhaps I owe acknowledgments 
to you ; but you, Urfula, have no excufe, no paffion to 
plead, and your age (hould have taught you better* I'll 
give you five hundred crowns, but never let me fee you 
more* 

Mun. And what you give me, Mafia? 

Dieg. Baftipadoes for your drunkennefs and infideh'ty. 
Call in my neighbours and friends. Oh! man! man! 
how (hort is your forefight, how inefie£tual your pru- 
dence, while the very means you ufe are deftruftite of 
your ends ! 

Go 
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Co forge me fetters that (hall bind 

The rage of the tempeftuous wind; 

Sound with a needleful of thread 

The depth of Ocean's fteepy bed; . 

Snap like a twie the oak's tough tree; 
- Quench Etna with a cup of tea; 

In thefe manoeuvres (h^w your ^illy 

Then hold a woman if you will. 
Vrf, Permit me to put in a word. 

My mafter here is quite abfurd. 

That men (hould rule our fex is meet; 

But arty not force, muft do the feat: 

Remember what the fable fays, 

Wliere the fun's warm and melting raySf 

Soon bring about what wind and rain* 

With all their fufs, attempt in vain. 
Mun. And, Mafia, be not angry, pray. 

If Neger man a word (hould fay; 

Me have a fable pat as ^e« 

Which wid dis matter will agre: 

An owl once took it in his he'ad 

Wid fonae young pretty bird to wed; 

But when his wor{hip came to woo^ 
. He could get none be de cuckoo. 
Leon,. Ye youth fcleft, who wi(h to tafte 

The joys of wedlock pure and chafte« 

Ne'er let the miflrefs and the friend 

An abjed flave and tyrant cud. 

While each with tender pafiton burns^ 

Afcend the throne of rule by turns ; 

And place (to love, to virtue juft) 

Security in mutual truft. 
Leartn To fum up all you now have heard. 

Young men and old, perufe the bard: ^ 

A female trufted to your care, 

(His rule is pithy, (hort, and clear,) 

Be to her faults a little'blind; 

Be to her virtues very kind ; 

Let all her ways be unconfin'd; 

And cla|t your padlock on her miod. 

Vol. III. Bb CATHA- 
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P R O t O G IT E 

n'O varlwt tJXfigs tbijiagibas been c^mpar^d^ 

•^ JL$ apt ideas Jirike tacb bumorotts bardt 

mi* nigbtffir 'want cf better Jmite^ 

Let this our theatre a tavern be; 

nep*ets vintners f and the -waiters nvti 

Soy as the eant<and es^Um.oftbe trade ii^ 

«« Too' re welcome, gem' min; and kindly tttekome, laMti, 

7adra'cb in esfiomers^ our biils arejpread; 

Tw coMut m/i tbe/tgn^ 'tis Sbahefpearei bead. 



frm 



fnm ihhfame beady this /omtttuti^bead Mvimtf 

for Ajferetit pmUtei Jprings a difftremt wlnei 

In vfbicb no tricks^ tofiremgtitm prito tiKn *■> «■ i 

Neai as imported aa Fraub hpudy in * ^t k " — 

HtaUyfor tbe cb^e^ JpiriUyfrms Ommp^Ugtti 

Wbi^JpapUii^ mtomtjboot tbro* -omijf ^wm, 

7b«n mount in magic vapours, to tb* enraptured braise I 

Hence flowy/or martial smindt, potations Jhoug; 

And/weetJon m -p Mio ns,/orttbe/air lamllyomf. 

For you ^ my bearts ofva^yforfymtr r^gakj jTotlK l^tf fsJIgrT* 

7bere*j good old Englijh JiingOy wuliandSaie^ 

For tigby luxuriousjfhuls, nvUb It^dous Jmaek^ . 

therms Sirjobn Falfiaff^ is a batftffiA : 

Andif^Prmigor liifuors ntome^imvttef^ 

Bardolpb is^pn^ and P^^ afua'^itm, 

Buijbou*dyou call for FcUjlaffy vtberrtofiid btm^ 
He s gone— 'nor left one iup of Jack bebind bim* 
Sunk in bis elboiV'^bair, no more be* II raamf 
No more, %uitb merry vn^g*^ to Ma^boape tomn 
He* s gono^-4o jefi and>latigb and gtiac'bis /aek'4lt kuntm 
As for tbe learned critics ^grave and deep^ 
Wbo catcb at njoords, and eatcbing/all a^sp; 
Wbo in tbejlorms of paj/ton^-^um^^atul baniii 
Forjuch our majier %»Ul noJiguor draur ' ■ 
^9 blindly tbougbi/uly and/f darkly read^ 
Tbey take Tom Durjfysjor tbt Sbake/peare*s heaJi 

A vintner once acquired botb tra'ife and gain ^ 
AndfUd macb perry for tbe bejr cbampaignw 
Sonwrabesj tbis prmotes ^Jf i^jo ciUirty 
Tbey drank tubole nigbts^^^-vtbat^s tbat^^ivben wim h pttmf 
" CotiufiU a bumper. Jack — / tvilff my lord 
*• Here s cream f—^mndjinel — ismmenfef upon my vmrdt* 
Sir William, tvbatjay you ^—-Tbe befi, believe j m ■ 
Jn tbis-^b Jack l-^ibe devU eam't dnoime «r. 
7*^111 tbe woiji critic, too, mi/iakes bis vfint. 
Cries out tvitb lifted bands, *tis great ft'-^Hsossu f 
Tbenjogs bis neigbboar, as tbe tvondersfirike bims 
Tbis SbakeAeare/ Sbakejpeare f—ob dere*s nOH^sfgilh Mmt 
In tbis nigbfs various and incbanUd eup. 
Some little perry s miset for filing vp%. 
Tbe five Jong ads, from vfbicb our tbree asreJaken^ 
Stretcb*dout to *J»xteen yeaKs, lay byforfaken* 
L^ tben tbis precious liquor run to •wafie^ 
* 'tis nota confssd and bottled to your fjh^ 
*Tis my cbief tu/b, my J6y, my only plas^ . 
Ta loft aadfop oftbat immoi^al man J 

* The fldion of the Winter's Tale, a$ written by Shakei^peaney 
cfMnprehends fixteen years. [N. B. This p]rolo|;ue was Ipoken to the 
dramatic paftoral, called the Winter* s Tale,anaxo diis cametfy,hc(th 
of which are altered Uma Shahefpfwre, and were pwfonopd^tlic teie 

Bi^t.J 
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A G T I. 

ScEHE, BaptiilsrV ffouji. 
Enter HkftiiT A f PetruchiOi and ^ GrOmio/ 

Baptista. 

THUS have I, 'sainft my own felf-intereftf 
Repeated all the worft you are t' exped 
From my fhrewd daughter Catherine ; if you'll veotnrt^ 
Maugre my plain and honed declaration^ 
You have my free confent, win her, and wed her. 

Pet. Signor Baptiila> thus it (lands with me : 
Anthonio my father is deceafed ; 
You knew him well, and luiowing him know mCf 
Left folely heir to all his lands and goods ; 

* Which I have better'd, rather than decreas'd.' 
And I have thruil myfelf into the world. 
Haply to wive and thrive as beft I may : 

My bufinefs afketh hafte, old Signor ; 
And ev'ry day I cannot come to woo. 
Let fpecialties be therefore drawn between U8« 
That covenants ma]^ be kept on either hand. 

Bap, Yes, when the fpecial thing is well obtain^df 
My daughter's love ; for that is all in all. 

Pet, Why, that is nothing : for I tell you, fathcri 
I am as peremptory as fhe proud- minded ; 
And where two raging fires meet together. 
They do confume the thing that feeds their fury.. 

• Tho* little fire grows great with little wind, 

' Yet extreme guiU will blow out fire and ally 
So I to her, and fo (he yields to me ; 
For I am rough, and woo not like a babe. 

* Grutn* Nay, look you. Sir, he tells you flatly what 

• his mind is : why, give him gold enough, and marry 

* him to a puppet, or an old trot with ne'er a tooth ia 
< her head. Tho' ftie had as many difeafcs as two^and- 

• fifty horfes, why, nothing comes amifs, fo money 

♦ comes withal.* 

Bap. As I have fliow'd you. Sir, the coarfer fide, 
Now let me tell you, (he is young and beauteous, 
Brought up as bcft becomes a gentlewoman ; 
Her only fault (and that ie fault enough) 
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lit ^Ittt Ae if tntderaUf frowmd ; 
If that yon can aanqr With» Ae is yoars. 
^ Cnwr . I pray youy Sir* Jet her lee Um trhfle 'A« 

* humour lalks. O' o^ wordy an' ibe kaew Wm as mtH 

* as I4o» Ae would tiufik iScoVUng wouU do Iktle food 

* upon him* She may perhaps a^l him half a foDoektta«e«» 

* or fo; why^ that's nothing; an' he begin' once, Ae'll 

< find her match. PU teU joa what, Sir« m' fte ftaai 

< him but a Jittky be w31 throw a figure m her heCf aai 

< fo disfigure her with it, that Ac ^11 hiCve no more eye* 

* to fee withal than a cat— You know him not| Sir* 

* Bap^ And you will woo her. Sir?' 

Pef. Why came I hither but to that intent i 

Think you a little din can daunt my ears? 

Have I not in my time heard lions roar ? 

* Ha^e 1 not heard the fea puff'd up with wandi^ 

* Have I not heard great ordinance in die field, 

* And heav'n's artillery thunder in the ^es?' 
Have I not in a pitched battle heard 

Loud Uarums, neighing fteeds, aad trumpets dang ?*«^ 
And do you tell me of a woman's tongucy 
That gives not half fo great a blow t» hear^ 
As will a chefnut in a farmer's fare ? 
Tu(h, tttfti ! fcare boys with bugs i 

Baf. Then thou'rt the anan ; 
The man of Cath''rine» and her father too: 
That (hall (he know, and kxiow my mind at ooee^ 
I'll portion her above her gentk filter^ 
New-married to Horteniio : 
And if with fcurril taunt* and fqueamiHi pride» 
She make a mouth, and will not ta&e her fortune^ 
I'll turn her forth to feek it in the world ; 
Mor henceforth /hall JQie know her father's doors. 

Pet. Sayll thou me fo? then as your daughter, Signo^ 
Is rich enough to be Petmchio's wife j 
Be (he as curfl as Soci:ates' Zantippe, 
She moves me not a whit--»^ were (he as rough 
*- As are the fwelliag Adriatic Teas/ 
} come to wive it wealthily in Padua ^ 
If wealthily* then happily in Padua* 

' Bap. Well may'ft thou woo> and happy be thy fpecdfj 
£ui be thou arm'd for fome unhappy words^ 

]& b } Pit. 
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* fet» Ajf to the proof, as mountains are for wind^i 
• That fliake noty thp* they blow perpetually.' 
' Catharine and the Mufic-mafter make a noife within, 

Muficmaft. ('witMk.)Hc\^\ help \ 
. Cath. (nvitiin,) Out of the houfe, you fcraping fool. 

Pei. What 'noife is that ? 

Bap. Ohf toothing ; this is nothing 
"My daughter Catharine and her mufic-mafter ; * 
This is the third I've had within this month : 
£he is an enemy to harmony. 

EnUr Mufic- matter. 
How now, friend, why dofl look fo pale ? 

Mu/ic^maji. For fear, I promifc you, if I do look pale. 

Bap. What, wiH my daughter prove a good rrtuficiaa? 

Mufic'tnaft. I think fhe^ll fooner prove a foldier ; 
Iron may hold with her, but never lutes. 

Bap. Why, then, thou canil not bieak her to the lute? 

Mufic'-mafl. Why, no \ for (he hath broke thelutetome* 
I did but tell her (he miftook her fi-ets, 
And bowM her hand to teach her fingering. 
When with a moft impatient deviliih fpirit, 
Frets call you thef»t^ quoth ftie, Til fret your fool's cap: 
And with that word fhe (Iruck me on the head, 
And through the inftrument my pate made way; 
And there 1 flood amazed for a while. 
As on a pillory, looking thro* the lute \ 
While ihe did call rat rafcaUfidler, 
And twangling Jack, with twenty fuch vile terms. 
As fhe hath fludied to mifufe me fo. 

Ph. Nbw> by the world, it is a lufty weneh, 
I love her ten times more than e'er I did ? 
Oh how I long^ to have a grapple with her ! 

Mufic'Tnaft. I wou'd not make another trial with Iter, 
To purchaie Padua : for what is pafl^ 
I'm paid fufficiently : if, at your leifure,. 
You tliink my broken fortunes, head and lute,. 
Deferve iome reparation, you know where' 
T*inquire for me ; and fo, good gentlemen, 
I am your much diforder'd humble fervant. [EyttU 

Bap, Not yet mov'd, Petruchio ? do you flinch ? 
' Pet. I am more and more impatient. Sir; and long 

Ta be a paptaer ia thcfc favourite plcafttres* 



CATHARINE AND PETRUCHIO. 295 

Sapn^ O, bjr all means. Sir — will you go with mcy 
Or fhall I fend my daughter Kate to you ? 

Pet^l pray you 60^ I will attend her here. {^Exit Bap. 

* GramiO) retire, and wait my call within.' {,Exit Grum* 
Since that her father ia fo refolute, 

I'll woo her with feme fpirit when fhe comes* 
Say that (he rail, why then, I'll tell her plain 
She iings as fweetly as a nightingale: 
Say that (he frown, I'll fay (he looks as clear 
As morning rofes newly waih'd with dew; 
Say flie be mute, and will qqt fpeak a word» 
Then I'll commend her volubility, 
And fay ihe uttereth piercing eloquence : 

* If (he do bid me pack, I'll give her thanks, 

* As tho' fhe bid me ftay by her a week; 

* If fhe deny to wed, I'll crave the day ^ 

* When I fhall afk the banns, and when be married,^ 
But here (becomes ; and now, Petruchio, fpeak. 

Enter Catharine. 

Cath. How ! turn'd adrift, nor know my father's houfc I 
Reduc'd to this, or none^ the maid's lad pray'rl 
Sent to be woo'd like bear unto the flake! 

Trim wooing like to be! and he the bear,. 

For I fhall bait him yet the man's a man. 

Pet* Kate in a calm! — maids mufl not be wooers^ 
Good morrow, Kate, for that's your name I hear. 

Cath. Well have you heard, but impudently faid| 
They call me Catharine that do talk of me. 

Pet. You lie, in faith; for you are call'd plati^ Kate^ 
And bonny Kate, and fometimes Kate thecurft^ 
But Kate — the prettieft Kate in Chriftendom. 
Take this of me, Kate of my confolation! 
Hearing thy mildncfs prais'd in ev'ry tows. 
Thy virtues fpoke of, and thy beauty founded, 
Thy affability and bafhful modefty, 

* (Yet not.ib deeply as to thee belongs,') 
Myfelf am mov'd to woo thee for my wi/e. 

Cath. Mov'd in good time; let him that mov'dyouhither^ 
Remove you hence 1- 1 knew you at the firfl, 
You were a moveable. 

Pet, A moveable! why, wbatV thjit2 

CatL AjointsLlooL 
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iVtf . Th«u hnk hk k ; txime, -Qt on iii«« 
£7tfM. Afies art ma^le to besr, vnd ib are yau» 
/V/. Women are maHe to bear, aiKi& areyoub 

Alas, ^(K»d Kate, I wiH iwt harden tfiee ; 

Foir knowing thee to t>e hut young and light 

CatJ^. Too fight for &ich a fwatn as ycm to oatefc. 

Pet. Come,come9youwalp;ifaithyioaaretaD'aagrf. 
Cati. If I be wafpiih, 'heft beware* asj ftti^. 
Pet. My remedy then is to phick it out^ 
Cath. Ay, if the kxA coM, find out where it liei. 
Pet, The fool knows where the honey is, fweet Kate. 

XPffmUkifiher. 
Catb* 'Tib not for drones ttt tafte. 
Pet. That Witt I tiy. ^Sbeftriket him. 

I fwear I'll cuff you, if you ftrike again 
Nay, come, Kate, come; you muft not look fo four* 
Cath. How can I help it» when i fee that face? ' 
But I'll be (hockM no longer with the fight. [Going. 
Pet. Nay, hear you, Kate; in footh you'fcape ootfo.^ 
Cathm I chafe you, if I tarry; — Let me go., 
Pet. No, not a whit, I find you paifing gentle; 
'Twas told me you were rough, and coy, and fullen^ 
And now I find report a very liar : 
Fot' thou are pleafant, gamefome, paifing courteous. 
But flow in fpeech, yet fwect as fpring-tinK flowers; 
llioti can'ft not frown, thou can'ft not look afcascc» 
Nor bite the lip as ang^ wenchca will, 
Nor had thou pleafure to be crofs Jn talk : 
But thott with wildnefs entertain'ft thy wooer^ 
With gentle conf 'rence, foft and affable. 

CatL This is beyond all patience: doa^ provoke n^e* 
Pet. Why doth the world report that Kate doth limpi 
Oh fland'rous world! Kate, like the hazle twig. 
Is firait, and flender, and as brown in hue 
As hazle-nuts, and Tweeter than the kernels.. 
O let me fee thee walk, thou doft not halt. 

CatL Go, fool, and whom thou keep'ft conxnand» 
Pet. Did ever Dian* fo become a grove, 
As Kate this chamber, with her princely gaite ? 
Oh be thou Dian', and let her be Kate ; 

And. then let Kate be chaftc^ andDiaa' ^rtful. 

a Cath* 
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Cath* Where did you ftudy all this goodly fpeech I 

Pet. It \%^exUmpor€f from my root her- wit. 

Cath, A witty mother, witlefs elfe her £on. 
' Pfft. Am I not wife I 

Caih. Yes, in your own conceit ; 
Keep yourfelf warm with that, or elfe you'll freeze. 

Pet, Or rather warm me in thy arms, my Kate ! 
And therefore fetting all this chat afide. 
Thus in plain terms, your father hath confented 
That you (hall be my wife ; your dowry 'greed on 5 
And will you, nill you, I jvill marry you. 

Cath. Whether I will or no ?— O Fortune's fpite ! 

Pet* Nay, Kate, I am a hufband for your turn ; 
For by this light, whereby I fee thy beauty, 
(Thy beauty that doth jnake me like thee wcll)» 
Thou mud be married to no man but me: 
For I am he am born to tame you, Kate. 

Cath. That will admit difpute, my faucy groom. 

Pet: Here comes your father; never make denial* 
I mud and will have Catharine to my wife. 

Enter Baptifta. 

Bap> Now, Signor, now, how fpeed you with my 
daughter ? 

Pet. How (hou'd I fpeed but well, Sir? how but well? 
It Were impoffible I (hould fpeed amifs. 

Sap* Why, how now, daughter Catharine, in your 
dumps? 

Cath. Call me daughter? Now* I promife you. 
You've (how'd a tender fatherly regard, 
To wijh me wed to one half lunatic; 
A mad-cap ruffian and a fweating jack, 
That thinks with oaths to face the matter out. 

Baf. Better this jack than ftarve, and that's your 
portion 

Pet. Father, 'tis thus; yourfelf and all the world 
That talkM of her, have talk'd amifs of her. 
If (he be curd, it is for policy; 
For (he's not froward, but modeft as the dove ; 
Sh« is not hot, but temperate as the morn ; 
For patience, (he will prove a fecond Gcilfd; 
And Koman Lucrece, for her chaftity; 

And, 
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And* to aoM^lttidey ^e've 'gfccd £9 «reU togethert 
We have fix'd to^moxtom Sor the n^edding day^ 

Cf^>^. rU £ee thee haog'd ito-jaorrow firil— to -morrow i 

JBaf. Fetruchio, hark; fhe (ay» (be'llfec thae hai^'d 
firft: 
It this four ifrndiog? 

P^. CSi! .be patient, Sir; 
If (he and I be pkas'dy iwhat's that to you ? 
Tis bacg&in'd 'twixt us iwainy being dlont^ 
That iheihall ftill he curs'd in companj . 

' Ctf/A. A plague upon hit impudence! Vm ^x'd-« . 
I'llmarry my revenge, hut I wili tame hxsn* 

Pitm 1 tell yon, 'tis iacredibk to believe 
How much' Ac loves me — Oh! the kbdeH Katel 
8he hung about my Aedk» and kifs on ki£i 
£he vy'd fo faft* piotrfttng oath on oath^ 
That in a twiok ihe won me to her loi^e. 
Oh ! you are novices | 'tis a world to fiee 
How tame* when men and women are alon e ■ ■' 
Give me thy handy Kate , I will nuw away 
To buy apparel for my .gentle .bride: 
F;tther» pf»«ide the feafty and bid the gueAi. 

JBap. What doft thou fay, my Catharine ^ Give thy 
liaad. 

Cati* Never to man (Kail CathVine jgive her Jiand: 
iiefe 'tiiss and let him take it» an' he dare. 

PeL Were it the fore-foot of aa aogry beai^ 
I'd (hake k off ; but at it*» Kate's, I ki& it. 

Cat^, You'll kifs it cloCcr e'er our moon be wain'd* 

Bap, Heav'n fend you joy, Pttrii£J:iio — 'tis a matdu 

Pfft. Father and wife, adieu.. 1 mud away 
Unto my«ountry-houfe, and (lir my grooms» 
ficower their CPU Qtry-ruil^ and make 'em fine 
For the reception of my Catharine. 
We will h^irc rings, and things, and £ne arrays 
To-morroWf Kate, ihall be our wedding-day. 

£xii Petruchia. 

Bap. Well, daughter, tho' the man be (bmewhat ^il4i 
And thereto frantic, yet his means are great : 
Thou hail done well to feize the £ril kind offer. 
For, by thy mother's foul, 'twill be the iaft» 

^ Cai^, My duty. Sir, hath followed your command. 

• Bap. 
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* Bap. Art tboiLia carnefti haft no track bchiadj 
* I'll take thM at th|ri»ofd^ and Cud t'lasote 
« My fon-in-law« Hoiteafio^ and thf fifU%. 
' And all our fitcads^ ta grace tli}| auptiaby; Kate.* 

CatL, Whf^j99ii fiftar.BuwcaHnowfh^iar. 
The poor abaodon^dCath'iuKy^av^flia.caUsiiaefi 
Can hold her bead as high, and be as proud. 
And make her huibandfbi(^ uaCcnkss lttce«» 
Aa ihe^ «r e^er a wife in Padua. 
A18 double aa.mf portion be mf^fconr; 
Look to your fcatf.Prtruchio^.or Lthmw:yjOU. 
Catherine ihalltame thia haggard; — or if (he fails^ 
Shall tie her tongue ixjf^ andpav^. down- her naila*. 

[^£xi^ Catharine 



ACT n. 



V. 



EftUr Baptiftat Hortenfib, CatHarine, Bianca, ^^^ 

Attendants. 

A^< QliSiHiA Hoftenfioy thitrisih'appoiiTted'day 

O That Catharine and Petruchio fhall be married;. 
And yet we hear not of our ft>n-itt*law. 
What will be faid ? what mockery mil it be»i 
To want the bridegroom when the priefi attendv ' 
To fpeak the ceremonial ritefr of marria!ge^ 
What fayjB Horteniio to this (hame of ours? 

Cath, No (hame but mine.: 1 mud, forfooth, be forced 
To give my hand oppo^d s^ainft nty heart, 
Unto* a mad-brain riideiby, fuU'of fyleen; 
Who woo'd in haftcy and means to wed at leifure; 
2 told' you,. I, he was a frantic fool, 
Hiding his bitter jefts in blunt behaviour; 
And to be noted far a merry man, 
He'll woo a thoufand, 'point the day of marriage. 
Make friends, invice, yea, and proclaim the bannS) 
Tet never means to wed where he hath woo'd : 
Now muil the world point at poor Catharine, 
And fay,,Lo! there is mad Petruchio's wife. 
If it pleafe him come and marry her* 

Btan Such hafty matches feldom end in good. 

H9r, Patience, good Cathazinei aud Bianca too; 

Upon 
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' Upon my lifef Petruchio means but well, - 
Whatever fortune ftays him from his w6rd : ' 

Tho' he be blunt» I know him paffing wife; 
Tho* he be merry, yet withal he's honeft. 

Catb. Wou'd I had never feen his honefty— — « 
Oh! I could tear my flefli for very madnefs. 

' lExH Cathariae. 

Bap. Follow your fifter, girl, and comfort her. 

lExit Bianca. 
< I cannot blame thee now to weep and rage; 

* For fuch an injury would vex a faint, 

* Much more a (hrew of thy impatient humour, 

« Hot, Was ever match clapt up fo fuddcnly ? 
•* Bap. Hortenfio, faith I play a merchant's part, 

* And venture madly on a defp'rate mart. 

« Hor* 'Twas a commodity lay fretting by you; 

* 'Twill bring you gain, or perifh on the feas. 

* Bap; The gain 1 feek is quiet in the match. 

• Hor. No doubt Petruchio's got a quiet catch.' 

Enter Biondello. 

Biofu Mailer, mafter, news ; and fuch nj&ws as you nc« 
ver heard of. 

Bap. Is Petruchio come? 

Bion. Why no, Sir. 

Bap. What then? 

Bion. He is coming; "but how? why in a new hat and 
an old jerkin ; a pair of old breeches, thrice turn'd; a 
pair of boots that have been -candle-cafes, one buckled, 
another lac'd ; an old rufty fword, ta'en out of the town- 
armory, with a broken hilt, and chapelefs, with two bro- 
ken points ; his horfe hip'd with an old mothy faddle, 
the ftii rups of no kiudred ; bcfides, pofFefs'd with the 
glanders, and like to mofe in the chine; troubled with the 
lampaiTe, infe£ted with the farcy, full of windgalls, fped 
with fpavins, raied with the yellows, pafl cure of the 
fives, ftark fpoiled with the daggers, be-gnawn with the 
bots, waid in the back, and (houlder-fhotten, near legg'd 
before, and with a half check'd bit; and a head-itall of 
(lieep-leather, which being rcftrained, to keep him from 
Aumbling, hath been often buril, and now repaired with 
knots ; one girt fix times pierced, and a woman's crup- 
per of velure, which that hath two letters for her name, 

fairly 



CATHARINE AND PETRUCHIO. jot 

fairly fct dowo in ftudsy and here and there pierc'd with 
pack-thread. 

Bap. Who comes with him? 

Bion, O Sir, his lacquey, for all the world caparifon*d 
like the horfe, with a linen Rock on one leg» and a kerfey 
boot-hofe on the other, gartered with a red and blue lift, 
an old hat, and the humour of forty fancies prick'd upon 
it for a feather ; a roonfter ! a very monfter in apparel, 
and not like a Chriflian foot- boy or a gentleman's lac- 
quey. 

Bap. I am glad he's come, howfoever he comes. 
Mnter Petrudiio and Gjumiof /antafijcaify habited. 

P^U Come, where be thefe gallants? Who is at home? 
• Bap> You're welcome. Sir. 

Pet. Well am I come then, Sir. 

Bap. Not fo well 'parelled as I wiHi you were. 

Pet. Why, were it better, I ihould rufh in thus* 
But where is KLate? where is my lovely bride? 
How does my father? Gentles,, met hinks you frown: 
And wherefore gaze this goodly company, 
As if they faw fome wondrous monument^ 
Some comet, or unufual prodigy ? 

Bap. Why, Sir, you know this is your wedding*day« 
Firft we were fad, fearing you would not come;- 
Now fadder, that you come fo unprovided; 
Fy ! doff this habit, fhame to your eflate. 
And eye-fore to our folemn feilivaU > 

Hor. And tell us what occaiion ^l import 
Hath all fo long detained you from your wife. 
And fent you hither fo unlike yourfelf ? 

Pet. Tedious it were to tell, and harih to hear; 
Let it fiiffice, Pm come to keep my word. 
But where is Kate? 1 day too long from her; 
The morning wears; 'tis time we were at church. 

Hor. See not the bride in thefe unrev'reat robes; 
Go to my chamber, put on cloaths of mine. 

Pet. Not I, believe me, thus Til vifit her. 

Bap., But thus I trufl you will not marry her. 

Ptt. Good footh, even thus; therefore ha' done with 
words; 
To me (he's married, not unto my cloaths. 
Could I repair what ihe could wear in me, 
Vol. III. C c ' A« 
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At I could chiage thcfe poor mcooatreraeiit«» 

'Twere well for Kate, and better for myfclL 

"But what a fool am I to chat with j<m^ 

Wheti I (hould bid good-moiirow to my brides 

And fed the title wkh a lovely klhi 

What, ho! my Kate! my Kate i ^Exit Fcttaclio. 

* Hor, 'He hath fomc meaning in this mad attire: 
« We will pcrfaade him, be it poffible» 
^ To put on better e'er he go to church/ 

Baf* I'll after him« and fee the event of this. 

^Exiunt all hut Grumiok 

Grum, He'« goae to diorch with tier. I wouM iboncr 
iiav<e led her to the gallows. If he can but hold it, 'tis 
vrdl^— -^ And if I know any thing of myfrlf and mafter, 
no two men were ever born with fuch qualities to tai^ie 
women— —When Madam goes hpme, we muft look for 
another-guiCc mailer than we have had. We (hall fee old 
coil between *em - If I can fpy into futurity a Iktki 
there will be much clatter among the rooveabIes» and 
fome pradice for the furgeons. By this the paribn has 
given 'cm hia licence to hi\ together by the ears. 

Enter Pedro. 

PecL GrumiOf your mailer bid me find you out, and 
fpeed you to his country -houfe to prepare £>r his recep- 
tion ; and if he finds not things as he expe^ 'eqb ac- 
cording to his diredions that he gave you, you koow, 
he fays, what follows : this mefiage he delivered before 
his bride, ev'n in her way to church, and ihook bis whip 
in token of his love. 

Grum. I underiland it. Sir: and will convey the fame 
token to my horfe immediately, that he may take to his 
heels in order to fave my bones and his own ribs. 

\^ExU Grumio. 

Ped, So odd a mailer, and fo fit a man. 
Were never fecn in Padua before. 

£flr/^r Biondello. 
Now, Bioi}deUo» came you from the church ? 

Bion. As willingly, as e*er I came from fchooL 

Pfd. And is the bride or bridegroom coming home? 

Bion. A bridegroom, fay you? 'tis a groom indeed; 
A grumbling groom, and that the girl mall find. 

Pfd. CuHler tlum fhe? why, 'tis impoffible. 
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Bion. Why, he's a devil! a devil! a very fknd! 

Pfd. Why, iheu a devil! a devil! the devil'a dam! 

Bicn^ Tut! {he's a htmb, a dove, a fool to hiaa: 
I'll tell you^ brother Pedfo^ when the prieft 
Should a(k if Catharine ihould be hia wife ? 
Ay, by goga-woirnds, quot^ he, and fwore fo laud» 
That, all amaz'd, the prieft let fall his book i 
And as he ftoop'd agam to take it up. 
This mad-brain'd bridegroom took him fttch a cufi^ 
That down fell jyieft and book^ and book and prieft. 
Now take them up, quoth he, if any lift, 

Ped, What faid the wench when he role up again? 

Bio^. Trembled and fhook; for why> he ftamp'd «pd 
fwore,. 
As if the vicar went to cozen hua.. 
But after many ceremonies done, 
He calls for wine: A health, quoth he,.afl^ i£ 
H'ad becii: abroad caroufkig to his mates 
After a ftorm ; ^uafFM o£F the mufcadel. 
And threw the fops all in the fexton'a face;. 
Having no otheie eaufe» but that hk beard 
Grew thin and bungerly, and£ecm'd'to aik 
His fops M he was drinking. This done, he took 
The bride about the neck, and kifsM her lips 
With fuch a claaofo^s ^oaack, that at the partioig 
All the church eciioed;. aad I feeing tbisy 
Canae thence for very ihame^^^ and after mr 
I know the voui ta^ coming:. 

* Such a mad marsiag^ newr was before— -—^ \^Mij/te» 
Hark, hirk, I hear the miAftrcls play. 
Enter Pctmchio {^nging^) Cathai ine, Biancay HortenfiOf 

0nd Baptifta. 

Pet. Gentlemen and friends, I thank you for your' 
pains t 
I know you think to dine with me to^y, 
And have prepar'd great ftore ctf wedding cheei: 
But fo it is, my hafte doth call mc hence $ 
And therefore here I mean to take my leave* 

Bap. Is^t poflible you will away to-night? 

Pet. I muft away to«<ky» before sight come. 
Make it no wonder; if you knew roy buiinc&y 
You would iiitreal; oie rather go tbaa ftay^ 

C c 2 « And: 
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' And, honeft company, I thank yoo all, 
' That have behekl me give away myfelf 

* To this moil patient, fweet» and firtuotu wife i* 
Sine with my father, d|ink a health to me ; 

For 1 miift hence, and farewel to you all* 
Jfotr. Let me intreat you, flay till after dinner* 
Pet. It may not he* 
Bion. Let me intreat you, that my fifter ftay : 

* I came on purpofe to attend the wedding, 
< And pafs this day in mirth and feftival.' 

Pet. It cannot he. 

CatL Let me intreat you. 

^et* I am content 

CatL Are you content to ftay ? 

Pet. I am content you (hall intreat my ftay ; 
But yet not ftay, intreat me how you can* 

Cath. Now, if you lore me, ftay. 

Pet. Infyhorfes, there; what ho, my hot fes there— 

Cath. Nay, then, 
Do what thou canft, I -will not go to-day ; 
No, nor to-morrow, nor till 1 pleafe myfelf: 
The joor is open. Sir, there lies your way.; 
You hfay be jogging while your boots are green* 
For me, I'll not go till I pleafe myfelf; 
^Tis lil^e you*ll prove a jolly furly groom, 
To take it on you at the firft fo roundly* 

£ap. O Kate, content thee; prithee, be not angry. 

Catk I will be angry ; what haft thou to do ? 
Father, be quiet, he fliaU ftay rtly leifure. 

If or. Ay, marry, Sir; now it begins to work* 
i Cath. Gentlemen, forward to the bridal -dinner* 
I fee a woman may be made a fool, 
If (he had not a fpirit to reiift. 

Pet, They ihall go forward, Kate, at thy commandr 
Obey the bride, you that attend on her ; 
Go to the feaft, revel and domineer ; 
Ciiroufc full meafure to her maidenhead ; 
Be mad and merry, or go hang yourfeWes : 
But for my bonny Kate, (he muft with me* 
Nay, look not big, nor ftamp, nor ftare, nor firet, 
I will be mafter of what is mine own : 
She is my goods; my chattels ; (he is my houfe, 



CATHARINE AND PETRUCHIO. joy 

M^ hottfchold-ftuffy my fieM« my barn, 

My horfe, my ox, my afs, my any thing ; 

And here fhc Rands, touch her whoever dare ; 

Ftt bring ray aftkio on the proudeft he 

That ftopt my way in Padua : Petruchio» 

Draw forth thy weapon, thou'rt befet with thteye9 : 

Refcue thy wife then,- if thou be a man : 

Fear not, fwect weoch, they (haU not touch thee> Kate;; 

I'll bucUer tht« againft a million, Kate. 

lExeunt Pet. and Cath* 

Bffi» Nay, let them go ; a couple of quiet ones*. 

< ffor* Of all mad matches never was the like* 
^ What'a your opinion of your- gentle lifter ? 

* Eton* That being mad herfelf, fhe's madly matched. 

* Sitf^tr Neighbonrs and friends, tho' bride and bride* 

• groom want 
^ For to iuppiy the: places at the table, 
• You know* there wants no junkets at the feaft : 
•- Hortenfio, you fapply the bridegroom's place ; 
< And let Bianca take her fifker's room< 

* Bian: My fiftcr's room ! were 1 in her's indeed, 
*^ This fwaggererihottld. repent his ihfolence.' 

[^Exeuat oifmes^^ 

ScEhV: changes to FtUM^io* J. JI^(^.. 

Entfr Giumio.. 
Grum* Fie,.ficon all jades^.and alL-mad mafters^ and' 
all foul ways ! Was eter man fo beaten? was erer mash 
io raide? i^as ever man fo weary? I am fent' before to- 
make a fire, and they are coming after to warm them ; 
now, were I not a little pot, and foon hot, my very lips 
might fre^ee to my teeth, my tongue to the roof of myv 
mouthy. my heart in my belly, ere 1 fhoiild come by a fix«. 
to thaw me, but I with blowing the fire fhall warm my- 
felf ; for, copfideriog the weather, a taller man than It 
will take cold* Holloa, hoa, Curtis ! 

Enter Curtis. 
Cur. Who is that <;all6 fo coldly ? 
Grum, A piece of ice. If thou doubt It, thou may'ffc 
Aide from my (houldcr to my heel with no greater a ruui 
but: my bead and my neck. A fire, good Curtis. 
Cur. Is my mailer and his wife earning} Grumio ? 

Cc.3. Gruim' 
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Grutn, Oh» ay, Curtis^ ay ; and therefore fire, firei 
caftron no water. 

Cur. Is (he fo hot a flirew as is reported ? 

GruM. She was, good Curtisi before the froft ; but 
thou Jknow'ft winter tames man, woman« and beaft ; for 
it hath tam'd my old matter and my new miftrefs, and 
myfelf, fellow Curtis. 

Cur* Away, you thick-pated fool, I am no bcaft. 

Grunu Where's the cook? Is fupper ready, the houfe 
trimMy rufhes ftrewed^ cobwebs fwept, the ferving-men 
in their new fuftian, their white ftockingSs and every of- 
ficer his wedding*garments on ? Be the Jacks fair with- 
in, the Jills fair without, carpets laid, and every thing 
in order ? 

Cur. AU ready ; and therefore, I pray thee, what 

BCWS? 

Grum. Firft, know my horfe is tired, my mafter and 
miftrefs fall'n out. ^ • 

Cur, How ? 

Grum* Out of their faddles into the dirt;, and thereb)^ 
hangs a tale^ 

Cur, Let's ha't,. Good Grumio*. 

Grum. Lend thine ear.. 

Cur. Here. 

Crum, There. \_Strihs bimi 

Cur. This is to feel a tale, not to hear a tale. 

Grum* And therefore is call'd a fcnfibie tak: and t.hisr 
cuff was but to knock at your ear, and befeech liftening. 
Now I begin : Impriiuisf we came down a foul hill, my 
znaflcr riding behind^y miftrefs— 

CuT:. Both on^ne horfe? 

Grum. What's that to thee? tell thou the tale. But 
hadft thou not croft me> thou ihouldft have heard how 
her horfe fell, and fhe under her horfe ; thou fhouldftr 
have heacd in how miry a place, how {he was bemoll'd, 
how he left her with her horfe upon her, how he beat me 
becaufc her horfe ftumbled^ how (he waded through the 
dirt to pluck him off me; how he fwore ; how {he pray'd, 
that never pray'd before $: how I cry'd, howthe horfes ran 
s^way, how her bridle was burft^ how I loft my crupper;; 
how my miftrefs loft her flippers, tore and bemix'd her 
garments^ limg'd to the farm-houfe, put on Rebecca's 

old. 
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M (hoes and petticoat ; with maoy things worthy of 
Bieinory» which now (hall die in oblivioBt and thou re* 
turn unexperienced to thy grave*. 

Cur. By this reckoning be is more flirew than ihe« 

Grum. Ay, for the nonce-— —and that thou and the 
proudeft of you all (hall find, when he comes home.. But 
what talk I of this ? call forth Nathaniel, Jofeph, Nir 
cholas, Philip» Walter, Sugarfop, and the reft : let. their 
heads be (leek comb'd, their blue coats brufh'd, and their 
prters of an indifferent knit; let them curt'fy with their 
left kgs, and not prefume to touch a hair of my mafter's 
horfe-tail till they kifs their hands. Are they all readyi 

Cun They are. 

Grum. Call them forth. 

Cur* Do you hear, ho! Nathaniel. Jofeph» Nicholas^ 
kc* where are you? 

Enter Nathaniel, Philip, ^e» 

Natb. Welcome home, Grumio*. 

PbiL How now, Grumio I 
. BeU What, Grumio! 

Nic> Fellow Grumio ! 

Natb. How now, old lad? 

Grum. Welcome you ; how.now,,you ; what you; fel^ 
low you; and thus much for greeting. Now, my fpruce 
companions,. is all. ready, and all things neatf 

Nath. All things are ready — How near is our mafter ? 

Grwit: £'en at hand, alighted by this; and therefor^ 
\it not-— Cock's paifion ! SSence, I hear my mafter. 
Enter Petruchio and Catharine. 

Pet^ Where are thefe knaves.? What, no man at.door 
tohold.myftirrup, our to take my. horfe ? Whete is Nar 
thaniel, Gregory, Philipl 

j^ll Servants. Here, here. Sir; here. Sir. 

Pet. Here, Sir; here. Sir;. bere» Sir;. here» Sir;. 
Yqu loggerheads .and unpolifhM grooms : 
What ! no attendance, no regard,, no duty? 
Where is the foolifh knave I fent before? 

Grum. Here, Sir, asfoolifh as I. was before*. 

Pet. You peafant fwain, you whorefoui malt-horfc 
drudge, 
Did I not bid thee meet me in. the park,, , 

iknd. bring along thefe rafcal knavc« with thee ? 

Cru9u 
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Gmm- Nathaniel's coat. Siri was not fully made> 
And Gabriers pumps were all unpinkM i' th'heel: 
There was no link to cok>ar Peter's hat y 
And Walter's dagger was not come from fheathing: - 
There were none fine but Adam, Ralph, and Gregory;; 
The reft were ragged, old, and beggarly : 
Yet as they arc, here are they come to meet you. 
Pet Go, rafcals^ go, and fetch my fupper in. 

[Sxcunt Servsnts. 
. • {Shgs.) Where is the life that late 1 led? 

• Where are thofe-' — Sit down» Kate, 
And welcome. < Sond, foud, fond, foud. 
• « Enter Servants imth /uppers 
« Why, when, I fay ? Nay, good fwcet Kate, be merry.* 
Off with my boots, you rogue: •You villains,, when 5— 

• (SingfJ) It was a friar of orders grey, 

* As he forth walked on his-veay.* 
Out, out, you rogue ; you phick my foot awry. 
Take that, and mind the plucking off the other. 

^Strikes him^ 
Be merry, Kate ; fome water here. What, hoa ! 
Where's my fpaniel Troilus? * Sirrah, get you hence,. 
•'And bid my coi^n Ferdinand come hither: 

• One, Kiate» that yon muft kifs and be acquainted with* 

• Where are my flippers?* — Shall I have fome water!* 

. ^Sinter a Servant tmth nvaten 
.f. Come, Kate, and wafh, and welcome heartily.' 

f Servant his faU tht mttUt^ 
You whorefon villain, wil! you let it fall ? 

Cath^ Patience, I pray you, 'twas a fault nnwilKnj.. 

Pet, A whorefon^beetk-headed, flap-ear'd knavef 
Come, Kate, fit down — I know you have a ftomachT 

CatL Indeed f have: 
And never was repaib fo welcome to me. 

Pet* Will you give thanks, fwcet Kate, or clfe fliall 13. 
What's this; mutton ^ 

Sen Yes. 

Pet Who brought it ?• 

Str. I. 

^Pet. 'Tis burnt, and fo is all the meat)--*^ 
What dogs are theft i Where is the rafcal cook? 
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How durfk you, villain, bring it from the dreffcfy 
And ferve it thus to me, that love it not ? 
There ; take it to you, trenchers, cups, and all. 

[^Throws tiff nitat, &e. aiout» 
You heedlefs jolt- heads, and unmannerM flaves. 
What,' do you grumble ? I'll be with you ftraight. 

[Exeunt all the Servants* 

Cath. I pray you, hufband, be not fo difquiet; 
The meat was well, and well I could have eat. 
If you were fo difpofed; I'm fick with failing. 

Pet. I tell thee, Kate, 'twas burnt and dried away; 
And I exprefsly am forbid to touch it ? 
For it engenders choler, planteth anger ; 
And better it were that both of us did faft, 
Since of ourfelves, ourfelves are choleric. 
Than feed it with fuch over-roaded fleih 
Be patient; to-morrow it (hall be-mended. 
And for this night we'll fad for company. 
Come, I will bring thee to thy bridal-chamber. 

[Exeunt* 
* E^er Nathaniel, Peter, Gnimio, aiid Curtis. 

* Nath. Peter, didd thou ever fee the like? 

* Pet. He kills her in her own humour. I did not 

* thiiik fo good and kind a maftef cou'd have put oft 

* fo refolute a bearing. 

* Crum. Where is he? 

* Cur. In her chamber, making a fermon of eonti* 

* nency to her, and rails, and fwears, and rates; and (he, 

* poor foul, knows not which way to ftand, orfpeak; and 
\ fits as one new-rifen from a dream. Away, away, for 

* he is coming hither. [Exeunt, 

* Enter Petruchio. 
' Thus have I, politicly, begun my reign ; 

* And 'tis my hope to end fuccefsfully : 

* My falcon now is (harp, and paf&ng empty; 

< And 'till (he ftoop, (he mud not be fuUgorg'd, 

* For then (he never looks upon her lure. 

* Another way I have to man my haggard, 

* To make her come, and keep her keeper's calls 

* That is, to watch her as we watch thofe kites, , 

* That bite and beat, and will not be obedient. 
' She cat no meat to*day, nor none (hall cat ; 

'LaA 
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Laft nigbt flie Oept-not, nor to*night (haH not; 

As with the meat, fome undefervcd fault 

ril find about tbc making of the bed^} 

And here I'll fling the pillowy there the bolfter % 

This way the coverlet, that way the (beetai 

Ay, and amid' this hurly, I'll pretend 

That all it done in rer'rent care of her; 

And in conclufion, (he {hall watch all night ? 

And if (he chance* to nod, I'll rati and bra wit 

And with the clamour keep her Aill awake. 

This it a way to kill a wi^ with kindnefa. 

And thus I'll curb her mad andhea4Arong httroottr<*M^ 

He that knows better how to tame a (hxcw. 

Now let hua fpeak ; 'tia charity to fhxm* {Mxit* 

ACT IIL 



JEnUr Catharine and Grumio. 



Gmmk T^TO, no, forfooth, I dare not for my life. 

JJL^ Ca^* The more my wrong, the more Wa 
fptte- appcaaa* 
What, i\d he xnMrj me to. famifli me? 
Brggart that come unto my fathcr'l door» 
Upon irttrcaty have a prefent alms | 
If not, elfewhere they meet with charity t 
But i, who iKi^ koew haw to iiitreal» 
Mof^ eicr need4(d that 1 ihpiild: i;itreat^ 
Am. ftirf '^ for inaat^ giddy &r lack of fleep; 
With oatha kept waksag, and with biaw^ag Cri; 
And that which fpights me more than aM tkefie waati^ 
He does it under name o£ perfeA love : 
As who woald fay, if 1 flsauld fleep or eatr 
'Twer^ deadly fickn«(a^ oc elie prefent deaths ' ■ i 
I pr'ythcc go and get mc foaac repaft— -r 
I care not what, fo it be whokfome food. 

Grumi What Cisy you to a neat's foot? 

Cath. 'Tis paffing good«*I pr'ythee kt mc have it. 

Grum. I Icar it ia too phkgnutic a meat: 
How fay yon to a fot tripe, flnely boird I 

G4tk, I Uke k weilf good' Oraauo, fetch it me. 

Gi 
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^€htm. I etiMidt tflll^^i^I bar *tk choU rtc: 
What fay you to a piece of beef and jnuftard? 

'Cath. A difh that I do love to &od upon. 

Grum. Af^ bot the maftard it too hot a little* 

CatL Why then the beef, and let the mit^id reft. 

Grufn. Nay, that J wlil not; yoo (haU have the 
muftard» 
Or elfe you get no beef of Grumio. 

Calh. Then both, or one, or any thif^ thou wilt* . 

Gfum. Why then, the muftardy dame, withbut the beef. 

Cath. G09 g«t thee gone, thou falfe deluding 0avc; 

IBeats him. 
Thou feed' ft me only vrith the name of meat: 
Sorrow on thee, and. all the pack of-yoti^ 
That triumph thus upon my mifery. 
G09 get thee gone, I fay. 

Enter Petruchio. 

Pet* How fares my Kate ? 

* What, fweettng, all amort? Miftrefr, what cheer?' 

Caih, 'Faith at cold as can be. 
Pet. Pluck up thy fpirits, look cheerfully upon me. 
For now, my honey-love, we are refrefh'd ■ ■>■■ 
Cath. Refrelh'd! with what? 
Pet* We Mpill return unto thy father's bottfe^ 

* And revel it as brairely as the beft, 

^ Wkh iilken coats, and caps, and golden rings ; 

* With ruffs, and cuffs, and fardingals, and things : 

< With fcarfs, and fans, aod double change of Imvery.' 
Now thou haft eat, the tayk>r fta^s thy ieifurct 
To deck thy body with his ruftltng treafure. 

Enter Taylor. 
Comet taylor, let us fee thefe ornaments. 

< Enter Haberdaiher. 

* Lay forth the gown^^What news with you, Sir?* 

Tay, Here is the cap your wor&ip did befpeak* 
Pet* Why, this was moulded on a porringer; 

A velvet difh : fie, tie, 'tis lewd and filthy : 

Why, 'tis a cockle, or a walnut ihcU; 

A knack, a toy, a trick, a baby^s cap. 

Away with it, eome let nfe have a bigger. 

Cath> I'll have no bigger, this -doth fit the time. 

And gentlewomen wear fuch ca^ as theie. 

Pet. 
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PeU When you are geatlct yoa thall have one too; 
And not till then* 

Cath. Whyt Sir» I tmft I may have leave to fpeak» 
And fpeak I will: I am no child, no babe; 
Your bettert have endiir'd me Cay my mind ; 
And if you cannot, belb you^ftop your ears. 

* My tongue will tell the anger of my heart; 

* Or elfe my heart, concealing it, wiU break: 

* y\nd rather than it (halt, I will be free, 

* £v'n to the utmoft, as I pleafe in words.' 

Petn Thou fay 'ft true, Kate; it is a paltry cap» 
A cuftard coffin, bauble, filken pie. 
1 love thee well, in that thou lik'ft it not. 

Cdtb. Love me or love me not, I like the cap 
And I will have it, or I will have none. 

Pet* Thy gown? why, ay; come, taylor, let me fee't* 

mercy, heav'n ! what mafking fluff is here ? 
What's this, a ileeve? 'Tie like a demi-cannon; 
What* up and down, carvM like an apple-tart ! ^ 
Here's fnip, and nip, and cut, and fli/h, and flaOi, 
Like a cenfer in a barber's ihop* 

Why, what the devil's name^ taylor, call'ft thou this? 

Grum. I fee (he's like to've neither cap nor gown. 

Tay* You bid me make it orderly and well. 
According to the faihion of the time. 

PeU Marry, and did ; but if you be remember'dy 

1 did not bid you marr it to the time. 
Go, hop me over every kennel home ; 

For you fhall hop without my cuftom. Sir : 
I'll none of it; hence, make your bed of it. 

Cath, I never faw a better- fa(h ion 'd gown ; 
More quaint » more pleafing, nor more commendable: 
Belike you mean to make a puppet of me? 

Pet, Why, true; he means to make a puppet of thee. 

Tity* She fays your worfhip means to make a puppet 
of her. 

Pet. Oh ! moft monftrous arrogance! 
Thou lieil, thou thread, thou thimble. 
Thou yard, three-quarters, half-yard, quarter, nail. 
Thou flea, thou nit, thou winter-cricket, thou! 
Brav'd in mine own houfe, with a (kein of thread! 
Awayi thou rag! thou quantity, thou remnant! 

I Or 
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Or I fliaU fo be-mete thee with thy yard, « 
As thou (hall think on prating whilft thou liv'ft: 
I tell thee^ I» that thou haft marr'd the gown. 

Tay^ Your worfhip is dec^vM» the gown is made juft 
as my mailer had direftion.$ Grumio gave orders how it 
ihould be done. 

Grum. I gave him no, order; I. gave himrthe ftu£ 

Tay. Bat how did youdefire it ihould be made^ 

Grum. Marry, Sir^ with a needle and thread. 

Tay. But did not thou requeft to haveit cut? 

Grupu Tho' thou hail fac'd many things, face not me: 
I fay unto thee, l bid thy mailer cut the i^own, Imt I 
did not bid him cut it to pieces. Ergo, thou lieil. 

Tay. Why, here is the note of the faihion to ieftify. 

Pfft. Read it. 
. Tay* Imprimis^ a loofe-bodied gown. 

Grum. Mafter, if ever I faid a loofe-bodied gown,, few 
me up in the ikirts of it, and beat me to death with a 
bottom of brqwn thread: 1 (aid a gawo* 

Pet, Proceed. 

Tay. With a fmall compafs-cape. 

Crmn. I confefs the xape. 

Tay* With a trunk ilceve. 

Grum. I confefs two ileeves. 

Tay. The fleeves curioufly cut. 

Pet. Ay, there's the villany. 

Grt/Ltn. Error i' the bill, Sir,; error i' th* bill; I com- 
manded the fleeves fhould be cut out atid fewM upon a- 
^ain; and that I'll prove upon thee, tho' tliy little finger 
be arm'd in a thimble. 

Tay, This is .true that I (ay; an' I had thee in a place^ 
-thou ihould'il know it. . • 

Grum. I am for thee, ilraight^ come on, you parch- 
ment ihred! [They fight* 

Pet. What, chickens fpar in prefence of the kite ! 
I'll fwoop upon you both; out, out, ye vermin 

,[Beats ^em off. 

CatL For heav'n's fake, Sir, have patience! how you 
fright me! [^0"»4f- 

Pet. Well, come, my Kate; we will unto your father's. 
Even in thcfe honed, mean habiliments: 
Our purfes fhall be proud^ our garments poor; 

Vol. III. D d For 
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For 'tis the miod that mtket the body rich ; 
And at tiie fan breaks through the darkeft ^fottd. 
So honoar pe^reth in the aEieaneft halut. 
What, is the jay more precious than the hHrki 
Bccattife his feathers are moi« beatttSful? 
Or is the adder better than the eel, 
Becaufe his painted ikia contents the eye? 
Oh no, good Kate; neither art thou the worfe 
For this poor furniture and mean array. 
If thoa aocount'ft it (hanie» lay it on me; 
And therefore frolic; we will henccy forthwithi 
To feaft and fport us at thy father's houfe.' 
Go call Ayjnen, and bnng my horfes out. 

Catbm O happy bearingyl Let us ftraight be gone; 
I cannot tarry here another day. 

Pet. Cannot, my Kate! O fie! indeed you can— «— 
BefideSy on fecond thoughts, 'tis nov too late; 
Far, look, how bright and goodly (hines the maon. 
Cath, The moon! the fun; it is not moon • light noir* 
Pet. I fay it is the moon that Aiines fo bright. 
Cat/f» I fay it is the fun that (hines fo bright. 
Pet, Now, by my mother's fon, and that's myfelf; 
It (hall he moon, or ftar, or what I lift^ 
Or e'er I journey to your father's houfe ; 
Go on, and fetch our horfes back again. 
Evermore croft, and .crofi; nothing but crofti 
GruffL Say as he fayf^ or we*-(haU never go. 
CutSu 1 fee 'tis vain to ftrvggle with my bondss 
So be it moon, or fun, or what you pleafe: 
And if you pleafe to call it a rufh-candle^ 
Henceforth, I vow, it /hall be (b for mc. 
Pet. 1 fay it is the mooii. 
Cath, I know it is the moon. 
Pet. Nay, then you lie ; it is the blcffed fun. 
Cats. Juft as you pleafe, it is the ble(red fun| 
But fun it 1$ not, when you fay it is not; •. 
And the moon changes^ even as your mind; 
What you will have it nam'd, even that it is. 
And fo it (hall be for your Catharine. 

Pet. Well, forward, forward : « Thus the bowl fhall ruflf 
* And not unluckilyi agaiaft the bias;' 
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But foft, fome company i» eositBg here. 
And Stops our joutney*. 

JSnter baptifta, Hortenfio» at$d Biaaca« 
Goodmorrowy gentle miftrefsy where away? 
Td) me, fweet Kate* and tell nae truly too^ 
Haft thou beheld a frefher gentlewoman ? 

* Such war of white and red within her cheeks I 

* Whai-ftars do fpangle heav'n with foch beauty^ 

* As thofe two eyes become that heaValy fece^ 
Fair, lovely maid, once more good day to thee* 
Sweet Kate, embrace her for her beauty's {ake» 

^tf/>. What's all this? 

CatA. Young budding vtrgin, fair, and frcfh, and fweef^ 
Whither away, or where is thy abode? 
Happy the parents of fo fair a child ; 
Happier the man whom favourable flart 
Allot thee for his lovely bed- fellow. 

JSiatt^ What nuimmery is thi»? 

Pet. Why, how now, Kate^ I hope thoo art not nad ! 
Tya is fiaptiila^ our old reverend father; 
And not a maiden, at thou hj*k he is* 

Caih. Pardon, dear fether, my mi (taken eye% 
That have been fb bedazzled with the fun. 
That every thing I look on feemeth green ; 
Now I perceive thou art my reverend father: 
Pardon, I pray thee, for my mad miftaking. [^Kneels. 
, Baf^ Riie, rife, my child; what fbange vagary's this ? 
I came to fee thee with my fon and daughter. ' 
How lik'fl thou wedlock? Art not alter'd, Kate? 

Catb* Indeed I am. I am traiisfenn'd to ftone. 

Pet* Changed for the better much; ar't not, my Kate? 

Cffth. So good a mafter cannot choofe but mend me. 

JSr#r. Here is a wonder, if yon talk of wonders. 

£i^. And fo it is; I wonder what it bode?? 

Pet, Marry, peace it^bodes ; and love, and life. 
And awful Qrie, and right fupremacy: 
And, to be fhort, what not, that's fweet and happy. 

• Bian* Was ever woman's fpirit brpke fo foon^ 
What is tbe matter, Kate? hold up thy bead^ 
Nor lofe our fex^s beft prerogative^ 
To wifh and have our will——* 

i'tftf. Peace, brawler, peace; 

D d 2 Or 
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Or I will give the meek Hortenfip, 
Your huftandy there» my taming recipe. 

* Bian* Lord, tiever let me have a caufe to figh 

* Till I be brought to fuch a filly pafs. 

* Grum, {to BapJ) Did I not promife yoo^ Sir, my 
' mailer's difciplrne would work miracles ? 

* Bap.. I fcarce belieYe my eyes and ears. 

* BioH. His eyes and cars bad feh thefe fingers €re 

* He ihott'd have moap'd me fo. 

< Catk Alas ! my fiftcr » 

Pet. Catharine, I charge thee tell this headftrong 
' woman 
What duty 'tis ihe owes her lord and hufband. 

* Bian, Come, come, you're mocking, we will have no 
« telling. 

* PeU Come on, I fay. 

< Biaru She fhall not. 

* Hor. Let us hear, for both our fakes, good wife. 

* Pet.' Catharine, begin. 

Cath, Fie, fie, unknit that threatening, unkind browy 
And dart not fcornful glances from thoie eyes, 
To wouivd thy lord, thy king, thy governor i 
' It blots thy beauty, as froft bites the meads ; 
^ Confounds thy fame, as whirlwinds (hake fair buds ; 

* And in no fenfe is meet or amiable. 

* Pet\ Why, well faid, Kate. 

^ Cath. A woman mov'd is Hk^ a fountain troubled^ 
' Muddy, ill-feeming, thick, bereft of beauty \ 

* And while it is fo, none fo dry or thirily 
< W ill deign to fip or touch a drop of it. 

* Btan, Sifter, be quiet"-^ — ' 

* Pet. Nay, learn thou that lefTon- Op, on, I fiiy.* 

Cati.^ Thy hufband is thy lord, thy life, thy keeper. 

Thy head, thy fovereign : one that cares for thee ; 
And, for thy maintenance, commits his body 
To painful labour, both by fea and land, •» 
To watch the night in ftorms, the day in cold, 
While thou ly'ft warm at home, fecure and fafe ; 
And craves no other tribute at thy hands. 
But love, fair looks, and true obedience: 
Too little payment for fo great a debt* 
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Bap. Now hxx befal tti«e» foa Petruchio ; 
The battlers won, and theo caaft keep the fielcL 

Pet* 0\ £ear me not ■ ■* 

BmP» Then; my new gtntk Catharine^ 
Go home with me along» and I will add 
Another dowry to aao^cr daughter % 
For thou art changed as thoo hadil never been* 

Pet* My fortune is fufficicat. Here's my wealth x^ 
Kifs me» my Kate^ and fince thou art becotfie 
So prudent^ kind, and dutifid a wife). 
Petruchio here (hall do£F the lordly hufhand \ 
An hoaeft mafk, which I tlMt>w off with pleafmror^ 
Far hence all rudenefsy wilfulnefs^ and noife ^ 
And be our future lives one gentle ftream 
Of mutual lovfy. compltance» and regards 

* Cath* Nay» then Vxcl all unwoithy of thy Toven 

* And look with Uufhes 00 my fovmer felfl 

•Ptf/. Good Kate« no more — t his is beyond my hopes'^— 
* [Goes fbrivard luith Catharine m his ban4* 

* Such duty as the fubjed^ owes the princet 

*■ Even fuch a woman owetk to her hufband : 

< And when (he's froward^ peevifh» fullen, four^- 

'And not obedient to his honed will, 

* What is fhe but a foul contending rebel, 

* And gracelefs traitor to her loving lord V ' 
How fhameful 'tis when women ace fo Ample 
To offer war where they (hould kneel for peace 5 
Or feek for rule, fuprcmacy, and fway, 
Where bound to love, to honour, and obey !* 
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PROLOGUE- 

Spoken by Mr KING. 

tfUE hardy njuboji hopes on comedy depend^ 
^ Mujiftrive inJiruSion with delight to hlendt 
H^hile he tvhb houndi hie Up ajfiring vievuu 
To/artef the cotnbrujb of the comic mufe\ 
jyitb pleafawtry atone mayfU tbefcene ■-■ 
MU bijin^t (biefly thief to tttre tbffpUtu^ 
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9V tmfe Atftm/iw mndfrtm grave to gay^ 
Afid help to laugb a thoughtful hour aivay. 

If any qufhhling tvit difpute my theft t^ 
nafktbeu/eof half our petty phcet f 
Ifay^ Sirs, my fuefiionfiUJbalt higher climh ■■ 
Pray what's the ufe offuU'-pricdpaidMnmef 

Mwvi iMs the pUe^* 4 eye with rapture glamt 
When mingling witches jinn in hebhling dance / 
IVbem Vfriggling Harlequin^ the magic fage^ 
In hornpipe miMe traverfes thefage I 
iVhat tremhling Pierrot in his quivering fiineff. 
Am ^ricb enters^ or aferpent tvtines I 
When headUfs taylors ratfe the laughing ft^ 
Orfour'^redgdfoctmen twirl upon ajpit f 
Sut ohj how loiui the roar, how dear the rumhle, 
Whenfeajfoldsi wurtar boardsy and bricklayers tum U ji, 
When Clodpate runs or limpsy or quaintly. rears. 
JProm lautuirefs tub his anahaptif ears I 
While all the voit thefe exhibitions draw^ 
i> comprehended in the cry^** Q lal'* 

Our quthoTy in this awful court of Drury^ 
Submits his cauff to an impartial jury*. 
No frien^y junto he to-night employs^ 
7o catch by favouring hands the public voice:: 
He founds on Bnitifh candour all his tru/^y 
Convinc'd a Britifi audience will bejuff^ 



ACT L 

Scene, A genteel jipartmenh 
Enter Harwood and, Frankly*. 

Frankly^. 
*^TTELL» this is the moft unexp«£led vifit— But 

* VV pnthttr Harwood, what, in the name of my« 

* fterf, hath brought thee to town at thi» unfaihionaU^ 
••time of the year? 

< Har.. The lofs.of my &tr houfekeeper. 
• Fran. I'he lofs of Maria ! Is ihe dead? 
•• Harm, Worfe,. my dear; Frankly — elopM» 

< Fran. Elop'd! Why, I thought you had fo' great a 

* Kcgard for each other, that you had been as infeparable 
'^ as- old age and avaticc; or. a. coquette and a looking** 
fcgiafa. 
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< Han I thought fotoo $ hut wosiefi zptt m duuiget; 

< able as their dreffes $ there is no aitfurering far the ho- 

< mours of the fex->though» faith» I cannot altc^thaff 

< excufe my felf in the afiur of our parting. 

< Fran. Prithee, expbki* 

< Har. You knoi}r» Charles, after the death of my wift^ 

< (whonit with fliame I muft own, I never thoroughly Io« 

< ved, 88 (he was not mine but my father's^ehokeV I pre* 

* vailM on Maria, who was either beggared by a» wmatv* 

< ral father or a villainous uncle, to take n^on her the care 
' of my family — Her good fenfe, beauty, and behaTioar^ 

< imperceptibly won my heart; but my pride fbcbiddii^ 

* me to marry ,a woman without a fiE^me, I made ofe 
-* of every means in my power ton— gain her alledions. 

*Fran, I underftand you ; to gain them in the old way I 

< Har» But the fair Maria waa &> much upoa her 

* guard, or fo obftinately virtuous, that nodnng but 

* downright matrimony would induce her to liften to 

< my folicitations. 

* Fran. An unreafonaUe gipfey ! and (o you droi^'<i 
« the afFair ? 

^Har, Not quite fo hafty in your conclufions, good Sir. 

< After a vaft profufion of lying and fwearing, which 

* failed of the defir'd fuccefs, I deternun^d to make my 

< grand attack. 

* Fran. Refolv'd Kke a n^an of fpirit ! 

* Har. And accordingly, one n%ht the laft week» 

< When ev^ry eye was dos'd, and the pale moon 
^ And fiara alone fhone confcioua of the theft, 
^ Hot with the Gallic grape, and high in bloo<f> 
' and fo forth, I began my aiault 

* Fran^ Bravo ! ' 

* Har. It would be necAeft tatell thee I was repi^'d 

* — -In ihorty'the dear, lovely, affronted, vivtuous Maries 
' fo highly refented the familiarity, that (he iA^atly left 

< the houfe ; and fix3m that hour I have not fet eye on 

* the fair cnflaver. 

* Fram And fo you are come to tow» to hire a new 

* houfekceper ? 

* Har* No;, to marry my old one, tS I can be fo fofw* 

* tunate as \» encounter her — I muft have her — I can- 
f not be eafy without her—-— I have fomc faint hopea^oF 

^ meeting 
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^ meeting with her* as (he wat feen on the London road 

< .i— Which do you think the moft likely way of finding' 

* her out ? 

* Fran. Hum— thi* requires fome thought— Ay— 
' Pray, what do you think of a penitential advertife- 

* ment? 

* Har. No» hang it ! fhould I be difcovered for the 

* author^ it would make me too ridiculous. 

* Fran* That's true, I rouft confefs — Stay— Do yott 

* imagine fhe will be looking after another place ? 

' Har> I fancy (he will, as her finances muft be low. 

* Fran. Then the only method I can put you into; is 
« an application to fome of our intelligence- warehoufcs* 

* Har. I don't underftand y6Qr cant-phrafe : Pray, 

< what do you mean by an intelligencc-warehoufe \ 

* • Fran. A regifter-office, 

* Jiar* Oh, I take you ! the i^aces where Cervants 
^ may be heard of-*-*Pray, were not thefe offices invent- 

* cd by the ingenious author of Tom Jones ? 

« Fran. They were — The project hath been, and ftill 

* is, of great utility to the public; but as there is no ge« 

* neral rule without an exception, this laudable inftitutioa 

* hath been ftrangely perverted, through the villainy and 
' avarice of fome of its managers — ^"f here is an old rarfcal 

* in this neighbourhood who hath amafs'd a tolerable for- 

< tune by abufes of this kind. His office is frequented 

< by perfons of every degree; and, among its other con* 

* veniences; the good old trade of pimping is carried on 

< with great fuccefs and decency, i believe as many pro- 

* felytes have been made to the flefh by the knavery of 

* this rafcal, as by the moft fuccefsful bawd in town.* 

- ' /far* 80, 1 find the old fellow is a genius in his way. 

* Fran. A complete one— Our old fthooUfellow Jack 

< Williams is 'his clerk; from which honourable employ- 
*■ ment he retires in a few days to a ftewardfhip, to which 

* I have lately recommended him — By his meant I have 
' often had an opportunity of overhearing forae palTaget 

< which have afforded great humour and entertainment. 

' Har, If my heart were not fo full for the lofs of 

< this dear woman, I could like to throw away an hour 

< in an aniufement of this kind. 

* Fran. That you may this very morning, if you 

* plcafc 
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^ pleafe— ^-^I'll introduce yoa-^It will help to daScpaM 

* jour melancholf for the lo& of your hk deferter. 

* Har. P(ha» I'm not in humour to rdifh aay plea^ 

< iamtry — Excufe mr, Cbarie8*-font« other time I'll ftc- 

* cept of yomr offer* 

< Fran, Sjnce you are fo frrionSi I mad infift on your 

* going — ^Why, thoo art at melancholy a^ a fuperieded 

< placeman «-— Come, come, George, don't defpair-^^I 

* warrant we will find out this charmer in a few days^^ 

* You nniil go with- me, Harwood. 

* I/ar,, Then I'm ready to attend yQU« 

* Fran. AMoas done, ^ExewUJ 

ScENE^ A Regijhr^cffice *^ 

£nt€r Williams. 
IFiL The hufinefs of the morning is partly 0¥tr ■ ■ ■ 
What a crowd of ddudcd females have flock'd to this 
office within thefe three honrs, in expe^tion of the inn-' 

ginary place we have advertia'd ! A regiiler-dflioef 

ttnder the dire£kion of fo confcitRtioot a perfon as Mr 
Golwell, inftead of a pvMie good, bedomet a publitf 
rril-*— My upright matter ftldom feeU an^ refld^iona of 
thift kind* Avarice is his leading principle ^ and fo la^g 
fti he can fwell bis hag* hj the lolly or crcdnllty ofmam'' 
kind, he wtU not fu^ confeienee to binder htm io th^ 
^nrfuit of gain*— * Mr Frankly I-^^'^rp/or-^— I muft h«re 
^ his opinion of this letter-- ''tis an af&ir too fertQua ta 

* be connived at* 

* Enter Harwood and Frankly* 

* Fran, Mr Williams, your fervant. 

* WiL Sir, your moftohed(e»t» 

< Fran, I am come to afk the favour of your givrng 

* this gentleman an opportunity of overbearing the ha« 

* mours of the rcgifter-office. 

* WiL Sir, you could not impofe upon me a more wd« 
^ come command^: Sir-^-^I beg pardon for my B^eedooi 

* -^if 1 mtftake not, 1 had the honour of being your 

* fchoolfellow — Your name, I think, is Harwood ? 

■* Har, It is, Sir ■ I am very glad to fee yiAi, Mc 

* Williams. 

< Wil. Come, Sir, this is no time for compHmcnts :. I 

•cxpcft 
* The Farce ufually begins heie. 
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^ cspeft mjma&er every niDiite'— There it yiour way« 
* Sir-— you may fee all that come in thixMigli the Uioi 

< •^-'Fkay flip the fpring-ioek» lor fear •£ a fiEK|»rife &om 

< my mafter— '-^•To yoor poftt, {coskmen i* I Ikink X 
bmrhimcanififi* 

Enter GkilwielL 

GuU So; thit adverttfcment lus broaght in tVA 

pounds thirteen fhillingsl No very bad morauig's 

•rork!*-*— Well^ thanks to the nieaiory of our wkty 
founder, fay I ! Had he not luckily hit on the fcheme 
<xf a regtfter^officey 1 mtght have dangled on at qoilU 
driving without ever being worth a groat. 

iVii» Biit» Sir, do you think this calKng of ours the 
ooft confcieiftious one in the world ?— I begin to iina« 
gine my old employment the bw the more honeft pro* 
^fioa of the two* 

. Gul* Mr Williams^ there is roguery in all the employ* 
meats under the fan. Every day's experience will con- 
vince you, that there is no getting through the world 
without a neoeirary portion of trick and chicanery. 

W.iL Sir, if the impofture of this very advertifement 
<«Fere found out and duly puni&'d, one or both of ua 
would ftaad a fair chance for the pillory. How many 
poor girls have this morning been Gripped of perhapa 
their laft (lulling, by being amufed with the hopes of the 
place we have advertifed.*— <— I'faith, Sir, fome of our 
profcfiion are little better than downright pickpockeu 
"-»I am glad I (hall have the good fortune to leave it fo 
foon. 

GuL Mr Williams, I am truly forry for our fepara- 
lion, yet rejoice at the occafion of it^-Howcver, if you 
hope to make a fortune in your alter'd condition of life, 
you muft learn to keep your confcience in proper fubor* 
dtnation. I can aflure you, that fraud ia as nece(rary a 
rcquifite in a fteward(hip as in an intelligence*office— — » 
Is there no meiTage from Dr Skinflint about the Wel(h 
living ? 

/Ti/. Yes, Sir.; he fays, as <rurates are fo cheap in 
Wales, he will not take lefs than a thoufand guineaa. 

GuL A fpiritual curmudgeon ! Why, it is not quite 
a hundred a-year. — I forgot to aik if you call'd at Cap* 
tain Sparkle'^ laft night i 
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Wih I did. Sir; and was furprifed to fee him fo 
greatly.recovered. 

Gul. Ay» I thought he would grow better after the 
embarkation ! I never fuppqfed him in any very great 
danger, becaufe he refufed eight hundred guineas for hit 
commiifion when his life was fafd to be defpair'd of— — « 
Have you finilhed the affigoment of the furge^jncy i , 

Wil. No, Sir. 

GuL Then get it ^ose, Mr Williams— Stay— yoa 

snuft write an advertifement for the Daily any time 

this afternoon will do-— of an employment to be difpofcd 
of in Ireland, of. a thonfand pounds per annum^ whidi 
requires little learning or attendance, and may be exe- 
cuted by a deputy — Remember. to add, that fecrecy is 
required, and none but principals need to. apply. 

WIL I forgot to tell you the young gentleman was 
here, to know if you had received an anfwer about the 
fecretary's place. 

GuU Truly, I am forry I cannot fncceed Fifteea 

hundred guineas were infixed on— I pleaded the young 
gentleman's acknowledged merit, and the public fervices 
4>f his brave father, who loft his^life in fighting for his 
country \ which fo foftened my principal, that he funk 
his demand from 

WiL Fifteen to.five hundred, I hope ? 

Gul. From guineas to pounds: I could get no further 
abatement. 

WiL It is a pity -that fuch extraordinary merit (hoald 
have no better fuccefs. 

Gtd* Ah, Mr Williams, if places were given to per- 
fons of merit only, the Lord have mercy upon many s 
big-looking family ! — Away; here's company a-comingi 
\Ey:it Williams.) Heyday ! Who have we here ? By 
his looks he muft be one of the tribe «f the Soup- 
maigres ! 

Enter a Frenchman. 

French. Be votre nom Monfieur le Gulvellet 

GuL It is, -Sir Your bufineCs ? 

French* Sire, me be tell dat dere bC'de grand nombre 

•d'Academies Francoifes en Londres ; and me vou'd be 

glad to be employe as.un maitre de langues. Me fpeak 

a de Frens vid de vraie prononciatioa; an you fee befide 

2 ma 
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ma connoifiance in de langoe Angloife be not de moft in- 
coniiderable. . 

Gul* O yes, Sir, you fpeakvcry pretty Engllfh, T muft 
Awn!— Pray, what buiincfs have you been bred to? 

French, Bifnefs! do you means to front a me? me be 
Ton of de gens de qualite. 

Gul. How, Sir, a perfon of quality, and fo poor as to 
be feeking afier a livelihood I 

French. Vy, verc be de venders of all dat ? Noting be 
more commun en France — ^Mc dit indeed fometime, pour 
pafler le temps, amufe myfcl vid curl a de air and cut a 
de corn of mine comrades de qualite of hot fex. 

GuL Sir, if you be a pro^cient ia thefe fcienees, I 
give you joy with all my heart ; for I don't know a more 
profitable calling in L»ondon, nay, nor a more reputable 
one; for its profeffors arc carefs'd by persons of the firft 
fafhion and diftin^on.*-— There's your countryman Mon- 
fieur Frizzelette de la Corneille, a hair and corn-cutter 
in St James's, that keeps his chariot, tho' 'tis fcarce half 
a fcore years iince be would have made a bow to the 
ground for a bellyful of foup-maigre. 

French. And begar fo vould me too. 

GuL Sir, I will cook you up an advertifement a« long 
aaa proclamation, that will c£fcdlually do your bufinefs: 
In the mean time, I fhall give orders for one of the la- 
conic kind, to hang In golden letters over your door; as^ 
♦* Hair and corns cut after the French tafte, by a perfon 
of quality/' 

French. Ay, dat vil do ver vel ! Par une perfone de 
qualite. 

Gul. But, Sir, as you are a man of rank, you may 
perhaps think it below your dignity to follow any pro* 
feflion that has the lead appearance of bufinefs? 

French* Non, non, Monfieur; tout a contraire. 

GuL Then 1 dare venture to fay, that in lefs than a 
dozen years you will be rich enough to return to your 

native country, and marry a princefs of the blood < 

How, in the name of wonder, could you think of being 
a pitiful teacher of French for a livelihood, when you are 
pofTelTed of talenis fuptirior to all the learning in the 
world? 

Vol. lir. E e French 
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French* Me vil tell you» Monfieur — It be no more u 
dix — Icvcn— douze — tirteen — ay, tirteen year fince mon 
coufin com'd over to l*Angleterre to teafli a de Frena itt 
de boarding-ecole— r-Vell, he did engage de affeflion of 
de Angloiie young bdy, fa belle ecolitre $ runn'd avay 
vid her ; and fo, begar, he getted de vile, vid not lefs as 
voa hundred toufand livres-— Now, as mon coufin could 
marrid de lady vid fo mufh of de Targent, vy may oot me 
ope to do de fame ? 

Gtd, True, Sir; but there's an ugly ad of parliament 
fince that time, which hinders you fortune-hunting gen* 

, tlemen from gaining fuch wives. Well, Sir, you will 

depofit a fmatt fum — two or three guineas or fo— 4nd I 
(hall begin- the advert ifement. 

French. Hey! vat you fay? depofit !———Je n'entens 
pas depofit. 

GuL Oh, Sir, I'll foon explain it— Depofit figni- 
fies — ^ 

French. Non, nun, mon cher ami! — it be impoflible 
for me to know vat you means'; for me do not under* 
Hand un mot de la langue Angloife. 

Gtd* Why, Sir, I thought your connoiflance in de 
langue Angloife had not been de moft inconfiderable. 

\_Mipuckiitg him* 
French. O Monfieur!—; — but dat— dat«^dat vas unc 
autre chofe-— quite anoder ting. 

GuL Well, Sir, I muH have two or three guineas, by 
way of earncli, before I proceed any further in your bu- 
iinefs. 

French. Two tree ginee! begar, me could fo foon give 
you two tree million — Vat you take a me for ? Un grand 
viilcur ? von ticf ?— You tink me ave rob your Inglifc 
exchequer; for all de vorld know dat de exchequer of my 
countree ave fcarce fo much to be rob of*-Let a the fee 
—me ave no more as von chelin-r-an von— tow— "tree alf 
pence. 

GuL Thirteen pence halfpenny! a very critical fum in 

England Well, Sir, you may leave that in part; I 

muil give you credit fur the remainder. 

[ Frejachmsrti gives him money* 

French, Derc, Sir-^ An fo, Monfieur Ic Gulvcllc, 

you tink en verite me fal ride in my coafh? 

Cul 



THE REGISTER-OFFICE. $27 

Gsd. Not at all impoffiUe— — -CtH agaio in a week, 

and you (hall fee what I have done for you. 

French. Begar! you avc clcve' mine *art Sire, me 

be votre tres humble, tres oblige, & tres devoid ferviteur 

O mon Dieu ! Ride in my carofTe ! [^Exit. 

GuL Your mod bumble fervant, good Moniieur le Ca- 

rofle If it were not for the credulity of mankind, 

what a plague would become of us office^keepers? 

Enter Margery. 

Mar. Sur, -an I may be fo bold, Pfe come to ax an 
ye' ye fped about t' woman fervant, at ye advertised for ^ 

GuL I have not— -Come nearer, young woman. 

Mar, Let me fteck t' deer iirft, an ye pleafe. 

^ [*Si6«/i the door* 

Gul. What countrywoman are you? 

Mar» I'fe Yorkftiirc, by my truly ! — 1 was bred an 
bworn at Little Yatton, afide Rofeberry Topping. 

Gul. Rofcbtrry Topping ! Where is that, my pretty 
maid ? 

Mar. Certainly CJod! ye knaw Rofeberry? I thought 
ony fule had koawn Rofeberry 1— 'Tis t* biggcil hill in 
oil Yorkfhire— — "Tis aboun a mile an a hofe high, an 
as coad as ice at' top on't i't hetteCt fummer's day— — 
that it is. 

Gul. You've been in fome fervicc, I fuppofe? 

Mar, Ay, I'll uphode ye have I, ever fm I was ncen 
year aid — Nay, makins, I'd a God's penny at Stowflah 
market, aboun hofe a year afore at I was neen— An as 
good a fervant I've been, thof I fay't myfel, as ever came 
within a pair o deers— I can milk, kurn, fother, bake, 
brew, (heer, winder, card, fpin, knit, few, and do every 
thing at belongs to a hufhandman, as wcel as ony lafs at 
ever ware clog-fheen : an as to my karadler, I defy onj 
body, gentle or (imple, to fay black's my nail. 

GuL Have you been in any place in London? 

Mar, Ay, an ye pleafe ■ i liv'd wi Madam Shrill- 
pipe, in St Pole's Kirk-Garth ; but was forc'd to leave 
my place, afore at I had been a week days in't* 

Gul. How fo? 

Mar. Marry, becofe (he ommoft flighted an fcaulded 
me out o my wits««>She was't arrantc£ fcaud at ever I 

E e a met 
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met wi in my bworn days — She hadfccrly fikc a tongue, 
as sever was in ony woman's head but her awn — It wad 
ring, Ting, ring, ring, like a larum, frac mwom to njeeght 
Then (he wad put hcrfel into fikc flufters, that her face 
wad be as black as't reeking-crook^-Nay, for that mat- 
ter, I was no but rightly farra'd; for I was tell'd afore- 
hand, by fome verra fponfible fwoke, as (he was a meer 
donnot: howfomftever, as I fand my money grow iefs an 
lefs every day, (for 1 liad brought my good feven an twen- 
ty Shilling to neen groats an two pence), I thought ft wad 
be better to take up wi a bad place, than nea plaee at 
oil. • 

(rtf/. And how do you like London ? 

Mar, Marry, Sur, I like nowther tgg nor (hell on't. 
—They're fike a fet of fwoke as I never faw wi my eyn 
—They laugh and flier at a body like ony thing— ^ — I 
went no but t'other day ti't baker's ihop for a lajfe o 
bread, -an they fell a giggling at me as I'd been yan o't 
greated gawvifons i't warld. 

GuL Pray, what is a gawvifon? 

Mar. Why, you're a, gawvifon for not knowing what 
it 19-^1 thought ye Londoners ha knawn every thing— 
a gawvifon's a ninny-hammer — Now, do you thinks SuTj 
at I4ook.ought like a gawvifon? 

GuL Not in the lead, my pretty damfeL 

Mar. They may bwoail as they will o their maoDers; 
but they have nae mare mannen than a miller't horfe, I 
can tell them that, that I can-— >I wifli I had been ftill at 
canny Yatton. 

~ Gui, As you have fo gieat a liking to the place, why 
would you leave it? 

Mar. Marry, Sur, I was forcM, as yan may fay, ta 
leav't — The fquirc wad not let me be— By my tndy, 
Sur, he was after me mwom, noon, an neeght If I 
wad but ha confented to his wicked ways, I might a had 
gould by gopins, that I might — Lo ye, fquire, fays I, 
*^ou*rC ralfta'en o me ! I'fc nane o thca fort o cattle— 

I'fe a vartuous young woman, I'll affeer ye Ye'erc 

other fwokes fwoke -r Wad ye be fike a tayftrel as to ruin 
.me? — --But 6ll wadn't do : he kept following an fol- 
lowing, an teizing an telzing me — At lang run I tell*d 
my aid dame *, an fhe advifed me to gang to London to 

be 
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be out of his way; that (he did, like an onnift woman as 
file was — I went to my cou(in I (bell ; an fays I to her,. 
Kbelly fays !» come, will you go way to London ? — An 
tell'd her the hale affair atween me an the fquire — Odf* 
beed ! fays (he, my lafi^, Til gang wi thee ti't warld't- 
cnd— An away we come in good yearneft. 
' GuL It was a. very uartuous refolution—— Pray, how 
old are yoa? , 

Mar. I'fe nineteen come Collop-Mondayf. 
QuL Would you undertake a houfekeeper's place? 
Mar, I'fe flaid I cannot manage't, unlefs it were in a 
hufbandman's houfe. 

Gul It is. a very fuhftantial farmer's in Buckingham* 
(hire-— I am fure you will do-— I'll fet you down for it^— 
Your name ? 

Mar. Margery Moorpout,, an ye ^tzSc- 
Gul, How do you fpell it^ 

Mar^ Na^, maktns^ I knaw nought o fpeldering^— I'fa 
nea fcolbcd.. 

GuL Wc]], I (hall write to him this evening — What 
wages do you a(k ? 

Mar* Nay marry, fov that matter^ I vvad'nt be ower 
ftifF about wage. 

GuL Then I can venture to aflure you of it Yow 

mud give me half-a-crown,. my pretty maid — Our fee is. 
only a fliiliing^ for a common place %. but for a houfe^ 
keeper's we have always half-a-crown. 

Mar. There's twea (hilling, an yan— twea— -three— - 
four'— fave— fix pen'north o brafsy. with a thoufand 
thanks — God's prayer light o you ! for I'fe feer ye'rt* 
beft friend I have met wi (in I come frae canny Yatton<; 
that you are — When (hall I coll again^ Sur? 
GuL About the middle, of the next week. 
Mar. Sur, an ye pleafe^ gud mworning to you. ^Exif* 
Gul, Good morning to you, decr^ vartuBus Mrs Mai^ 
gcry Moorpout— So,; thi? is a fpecimen of Yorkfliirc 
fimplicity; that it is More cuftomersi 

Enter Scotchman* 
Well, Sir, your buiinefs with me? 

Scot. Gin ye be the maider o' this office, my buzinefs 
wl ye is to fpear at ye gin ye can be o' any fervice till a. 
peur diilreiru gentleman ? 

£ e 3 CuL 
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Gul' Sir, I ihould be glad to do a gentleman in diftrcfs 
sny ferrice in my power, efpecially one of your country. 
I have a veneration for the very name of a Scotchman ; 
my father was one. 

. Scot. Troth, ye fpeak vera mickle like a gentleman, 
an feem to hac a proper fenfc o* national honour — A'am 
glad that A'vc been fae fonfy as to fa' into iic hands — 
Ye maun ken that my family is as auncient as ony i' a* 
Scotland* and that by dira6^ lineal defhent I fprang frae 
the great Jamy Macintolh, who was privy councelTor to 
King Sandy the Second. 

GuL A very confiderable origin indeed :— But pray. 
Sir, what may have been the caufe of your prefent di- 
ftrefs? 

Scot. I'fe tell ye the hale matter — When I was a lad 
die, 1 was fae d^ft to get the ill-will o' a' my kin, by the 
difgrace I had brought upo' the Macintofhes, by pitting 
myfel prentice til a cankert auld carle o' a f word-flipper 
in Aberdeen, whafe bonny daughter I was fo unfonly as- 
to click a fancy to. 

Gul, Well, Sir? ^ - 

Scot* When I was out o* my prenticefl^ip, I wanted 
gear to begin the warld wi : 1 ax'd all my friends ; but 
they girnit at me like the vengeance—*' Hald ye there, 
.♦< lad," quo' they : <* Ye maun e'en pickle i' your am 
*« poke-nuke! As ye bak'd ye may brcw^" — An the decl 
o' owther gowd or filler; na'e no fae mickle as a plack or 
•a bawbie wald they gie me, unlefs I wad betak myfel to 
fome mare gentle man -like occupation— Wccl, Sir, I was 

forcit to wale a new buzinefs They ga* me graith 

enough to buy a pack; an I turn'd travelling merchant, 
whilk the ILngliih, by way of derifion, ca' a peddler, that 
I might nare langer be a* difgrace to my kin. 

GuL Why, this was a way to retrieve the difgrace o£ 
•the Macintoihes indeed! 

Scot. Right, Sir, verrai right a truly! — But wi' your 
permuffion Tfc fpeed me to the tragical part o' my ftory 
-'-As I was ganging my g'^te towatds Portfmoulh, I 
was attackit by twa rubbers, wha gar'd me ftrip frae the 
vauckle coat o* my back to my verra fark; an rubbit mc 
o' a', ay and mare nor a', I could ca' my ain — An no 
content wi taking my gudes j they ruggit my hair; they 

pou'd 
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poaM me by the lugs ; they brjifet and flcelpit me to fie 
a grcc, that the g^c b^ude rin into my breeks, an "tny 
ikin was amaift as black as pick^-Nay, when I gran'd i' 
meikle dool an agonie, the fallows leugh at my pitifu* 
mains; caw'd me an ill-farM fcabbit tyke»,an bad me b« 
gane into my ain crowdie country to fell butter an brun- 
ftane. 

GuL The barbarous villains! not only to roband abufe 
you, but to infult your country. 

Scot. I wat, it was a downright national refie6riC)n ! An 
a*m fie a loo'er o' my country, that it hurt me mare nor 
a' the whacks they ga' mc, an the lofs o' my pack into 
the bargain*— iW eel, Sir,,, a'm now brought to the maift 
ruefu' plight that ever peur fallow was in ; for I canna 
git claitbs to my back, or veetels to my wame— A*m fae 
blate, that 1 maun fiarve to deid or 1 can ax charity; 
abeit, a'm fae hungry,. that I could mak a braw meal upo*' 
a whin four kail,, an a haggife tane afTa midding, gif it 
e*eii fiank like a brock. 

GuL Poor gentleman, I pity your condition with alL 
my heart. 

Scot. As 1 trudge alang the wynds, 1 can hear the caw- 
lar waiter I drink at the pump, gang jaup, jaup, jaup,. 

i' my empty kyte Except a bicker o* gud fat brofe, 

an a launch o' fait beef, Whilk I gat laft Sabbathday aboard 
o' a wie Scotch barkie, 1 ha no had my peur wame weel. 
fteght this twa. owks an aboon : an hunger, ye ken. Is 
una) fare to bide. 

GuL It is fo indeed, 

Scot. Now gin ye can pit me intill ony creditable way 
a' gitting my bread, 1 fall reckon it a vera great kynd-^ 
nefs. 

Gul. For what ftation in life do you think yourfelf fit^ 
left? 

Scot. For ony ftation where learning is neccfiary— I 
care na a pickle o* fneefhing what it be — Ye may ken by 
my elocution, a^m a man o' nae fma' lair— I was fae weel- 
lair'd, that ilka auld wife in Aberdeen wald turn up the 
vrhites o' her cen, like a Mafs John at kirk, an cry, ** Ay! 
" God guide us I what a pauky chiel is Donald ! hc*8 
•• fae ald-gabbit, that a fpeaks like a print buke." — ^I 
could like vera weel to be a Latin fecretary till a mi- 

- niflcr 
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sifter o' ftate ; and can fay vt^out vanity, a'm as fit tat 
an office as ony man i' the Britifh dominions. 

Oui. Then you anderftand Latin ? . ^ 

Scot. Latin ! hout awa* man ! hoat awa%, ye da& 
gowk ! Do ye jeer a body ? a Scotchman,, aa not un- 
derftan Latin ? ha, ha, ha ! A vera gud joke, a-truljr ft 
*— Unnerftan Latin, quo' he !— Why, we fpeak it bet- 
ter nor ony o' hia Maj^efty's fubje^, and wi' the ge« 
nuine original prononciation. too-— Ife gie ye a fpecimea 
frac that witty chiel Maifter Ovid 

ParvCf ntc invidiot Jtne me, liber, ibis in urbem^ 
Hei mihif qtmd domino non iicet ire tuo! 
" Now, ken ye, man, whether 1 unnerftan Latin or no? 

GuL Oh, Sir, I fee you are a complete Latintft 
Well, if we can't fall in for the fecretary, fuppofe you 
Aioutd take up with tranflating a while till fomething 
better offer? — there are pretty pickings, very comfort- 
able pickings, now and then to be bad in that way. 

Scotm Ony thing at prefent to fatisfy the cravings o* 
my wamc9 that is no an-under the dignity of my family 
-«-Ye ken the aid faw. Beggars mun na be chufers — for 
that mater, Ife no repine, gif I can but e*en get ban- 
nocks an fneefliing, tUl fomething better fa' out. 

GuL Gvit me your name and place of abode, and yoa 
may expe^ to hear from me very (horcly. 

Sc^. Donald Macentofh— -gentleman — at Maifter Ar- 
chibald Buchanan's, a tobacco- merchant, at the (ign of 

the Highlander and fnuff- bladder owcr ancnft king 

James's ftairs, Shadwell. (Gidwell wr/Zw.) What's your 
charge. Sir? 

Gui. Only a fhilling^ Sir ^-— 'tis a perqjiifite to mj 
elerk. 

Scot, There it's for ye,.Sir— (Gw« him money,) I 
was/atn to borrow't o' Sandy Fergufon the coal-heaver^ 
Cm* the deel a bodle had I o' my ain. 

Gul, Have yoagot any body to give you a charafter.? 

Scot- In. troth,, I caona fay I ha e'en now! — 1 kea 
nea living fawl in London, but Sandy an my landlord* 
that I could ax. Ac a favour o', an ablirs their karadcr 
•' me would no be thought fufiicient. 

GuL Nay, Sir, it is no very great matter — It would 
Ikave fav'd you a trifle \. for when we make charadlcrs, we 

mvft. 
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muft be paid for them— -We hare charaflers, as Jockiet 
^have pedigrees, from fire (hillings to five guineas. 

Scct.'Weelj Sir, we may tauk o* that anithcr time— i. 
Gin ye fticcecd, y'fe find me no ungratefii'— Ye. fal fee 
I hae no fae mikle o' the faufe £ngli(hman i' me as to 
beforgetfja' o' my benefadors — —A -in afeard aVe been 
vera fafheous^ howe'er, i*fe fafh ye nae langer, but gang 
my waiis hame — Sir, your vera abliged fervant— In gud 
troth, this is a rara avis in terrh, nigroque Jimiliima 
tygno I [^Exit. 

Gul. Your moft obedient, good Mr Latin Secretary 
-^There goes one of the many fools that owe their niia 

to family- pride Who's here ! one of my party- 

colour'd cuftcmers ? Oh ! 'tis lady Vixen's livery ! 

Enter a Footman* 

Foot. Sir, my lady Vixen deiires to fpeak with you, 
at Mr Bombazin's the filk- mercer's, over the way. 

GuL Mr Wiilian^s, give an eye to the office — I fliall 
be back in a few minutes. \Exeunt^ 

A C T II. 

* Scene continues * 

* Enter Harwood and WiUiami« 

* Har. ♦T*' I^ lucky that your mailer wm fcot for, or 

X ' ^c fhould have been certainly puzzled 
^ tn gfet ting Frankly out of the houfe. 

* W$L ^Twas fortunate indeed ! 

< Hat* What an infamous rafcal he is ! Such a villain 

* is enough to bnng an odium on the whole fraternity 
^ of office-keepers— -f hope they are not all like this 

* maftt^r of yours, Mr Williams ? 

< IViL No } they are not — There are perlbns in this 

< way of life of as ilri£i honour and integrity as in any 
' profeffion whatever. 

* Har, A regiftcr-office, under the management of an 

< honeft man, muft certainly be very ferviceable to the 

* public. 

* WiL Undoubtedly, Mr Harwood -^but the old gen- 
' tleman is croifing the ftr^et-~To your poft, Sir. 

* \E%U Harwood. 
Entes^ 
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Ef^tr Gillwell. 

Gtd* Her ladyftiip hath releas'd me fooner than I c«- 
4>c£ked — Go, get the inftrument finifh'dy Mr Williami— 
\Exit WilUamg.] A comhrufh for ladv Vixen ! (wri- 
tin£.^ This I believe will be the one- and -twentieth (be 
batn had from my office within thefe two years — a fpe» 
cial cuftomer, i'faith ! Heyday ! who have we here \ a 
fpfttce coxcomb of the military, cad ! 

Enter Captain Le BruHi. 

. Cap. Sir, your rooft obedient Pra]?> an*t yoa Mr 

Geofry Gulwell, Efquire ? 

GuL The fa met ^i'* 

Cap. Then 1 am come to have a little talk with yott* 

Gil/. Your bufinefs, good Sir? 

Cap, You mud know, Sir» I am an enfign in a new- 
rais'd ridgmen, to which poft I was advanced through 
the intered of ray very good friend and ' acquaintance 
lord Pliantjt wham I. had tlie honour to fenre many years 
ia the capacity of a valet-de-chambre — But, Sji*, tho? 
formerly a fervant, I am a gentleman born^ and have had 
the honour of an univerfity iddjcation. 

GWl Sir, J make no diipute of it: you have the ap- 
pearance of a man of confcquencc May 1 crave your 

name' anc! family ? 

Cdp» My narne^ Sir, is Lc Brufh — I am commonly 
called Bruih; but le Brufli is thelrtame my family was 
•riginally, nay even fo lately as IJarry the Eight, known 
by : a name, Sir, given by way of didin£iion to one of my 
auntfiderSy that was general under All -afraid the Greatf 
ibr fo vi&oriou0y f weeping away hole armies of the ene- 
my — Our family had all their edates confidicated in the 
broils between the Yorklhire and Lanca(hiije line ; fo 
that their predeceffors have been a little out of repair ta 
the prefeat time, and the name regenerated into, plait 
Bru/h. 

GuU Sir, as your family hath been fo long reducedi 
bow came you by the education you talk of? 

Cap. Sir, I was taught to read and write free •gratis 
for nothing at a charity- fchool; and attended lord Pliaot 
ta the univerfityg where you know there is many oppor* 
tunitics for a man of talents to improve himfelf. 

Gul' Right, Sic; (uch opportunitiieit that 1 have fre- 

ipieatlf 
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^uiratly known a valet return from thence full as wife as 
Ibs maitcr. 

- Cap* £ga<)f Sir, I fee very plainly you're a gentle* 
man, that knows what's what. 

Gui» A nd pray^ Captain, what were your favourite 
ftudies at college? 

Caf. Logic and poetry, the only two ftudies fit for a 
gentleman ; as the firft will teach you to cheat the de* 
vily and the laft to charm — the ladies. 

Gf(A { fiiould be glad to have a little conference with 
you on the latter, for I am a bit of a dabler in it. 

Cap* Then ferioufly as a friend, 1 would di&adc yoa 
too look out damnM (harp, or upon my foul you'll catch 
a tartar! For I have not met with any body, that was 
fit to bold the candle to me in poetry, for a long feruSs 
of time— But, Sir, as I am in hafte, we had better refer 
the difpute at prefent — any other time I am at yourfer* 
▼ice for a conLb of a few hours — I Hiall run thro' my 
bufincfs with as brief prolixity as poffible — At a country 
town, where i was recruiting, 1 had the good fortune to 
pick up a maiden lady, pretty well llricken in years, with 
a fortune of three thoufand pounds in the flocks. Now, 
Sir, as the intereft of the money and my prefent pay will 
icarce b« fufiicient to maintain me — for you know, Sir, 
a foldter and a gentleman is anonymous charaders, and 
a man in my office muil live up to hisdignity— — *I fay. 
Sir, as the interefl of the money is damn'd low, I have 
4 defire to purchafe a cornacy, or a company of foots 
that I may be better able to live like a gentleman. 

GuL Pods of this kind frequently fall under my dif- 
pofal— I think it a prudent and honourable intention in 
you; as, in cafe of mortality, the provifion for your lady 
will be larger. 

Cap. Pho ! dam the old hag ! I don't cafe if the de* 
▼il had het ! I have been married above two months, and 
was as tired of her in the tirft fortnight, as a modern man 
of quality afte/a twelvemonth's cohabitation — I[have,fof 
thcfe five weeks paft, done every thing in my power to 
break her heart ; but, egad, it is made of fuch tough fluff, 
fuch penetrable fluff, (as my friend Shakefpeare calls it), 
that 1 believe I flian't be able to defe6^ the bufinefs, 
clammcl — In fhort my di£2ppointmcnt hath'thrown me 

iato 
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lAto fucb a helll£lidelij»niiry tha( the devil fetdi tte tf I 
knowy for the blood and foul of me, how to execrate 
myi<;lf vut of it! For I waat to be rid of her moil Cur- 
fcdly» that's certain. 

6«/. There are ways — many ways* Captain, by wbick 
fucb a bufinefe may be brought about. 

Cap* True, Sir, my fergeant Tom Spatterdafh^ who 
if a damn'd cute dog as any in the Coppercan fyiiem— 
You don't know 'i'om? do you, Sir? 

Gtd* 1 can't fay I have the honour of his acquaint- 
ance. 

Cap. Oh! the moil droleft, comicaleil fon of a whore 
ia the hole itniverfe, egad! — As I was a-faying, Tom of* 
fered me for ten pieces to give her a dofe ; but na, no; 
4amme! thinks 1 to myfeif, lUl not poi£bn ihe old bel- 
dam neither— —^it will be the more fafhionable' way to 
break her heart. 

GuU Sir, as you are a gentleman, I would beg leave 
to aik why you are fo defirous of parting with a woman* 
who hath been fo great a b€nefd£lrefs to you? — I (hould 
be afraid your patron and his lady would refent fuch be- 
haviour— -Will you be kind enough to anfwer my que* 
flion with truth? 

Cap* Ttuth, Sir, is to be fure a moH amable thing, 
and what evtry gentleman ought to make ufe of, as Mr 
■ what's his name ? — one of the old Roman philo- 

fophers there— Pytbogorus, I believe — Ay, Squire Py- 
thogorus it was — ufed to fay, Sockratas is my friend, 
Pluto is my friend, but Truth is more my friend. So fay 
I ; Lord Pliant is my friend, Lady Pliant is my friend, but 
Truth is more my friend. And tho' fome ptrfons will 
affirm that trcith ougnt not to be fpoken at all timesj yet 
no philofopher, nor nobody elfe, would ever venture to 
affirm, but that truth ought to be fpoken at fometimei — 
which being granted — I fay, Sir, which being grantcdf 
it muft follow — neceflarily follow. Sir — that tho' truth 
ought not to be fpoken at all times, occafions, and fea- 
fons; yet feafonablc truths may be occalionally fpoken 
at all timee — But this, Sir, is the very profundity of lo- 
gic, and consequently out of the reach of every capacity; 
wherefore I Ihall defcend into the fpear of common fenfc, 

to be th^ better uiiderdood. 

I - Ca/. 
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Gtd. Sir, I mud acknowledge that your arguments 

-•re very fublime and logical — ^but yet they are no anfwer 

to my queftion — Perhaps I have been too rude to prefs 

you on the occaflon^-—* there may be fome lady in the 

cafe, who 

'Cap. Egad, Sir, you're in the right! I had not been 
married above ten days, till I fell moil confumedly in 
love with a niece of my wife's ; a girl of fifteen, with a 
damn'd large fortune ! — a moil exqiiafite creature, upon 
my foul! — In (hort, (he is all the hole tote of my defires 
•—As that there black fellar in the play — Othello Moor, 
I think, they call him— fays, •** Perdition xatch my foul 
<< but I do love her! and when I love her not, chaos is 
** come again!" 

Gtt/. Pray, Captain, who is that chaos ^ 
Cap. And when I love her not, chaos is come again 
—Oh! a damn'd fine fentiment as ever was utter'd— >the 
moft fentimental fentiment in the world. 

GuL But, Captain, I afk you who is that chaos? 
Cap, Chaos! Lard blcfs you!— You pertend you don't 
know! A man of your years and underfianding too !-— 
Fie! fie! Mr Gulwell! — None of your tricks upontra* 
vellersi 

Gtd. Sir, I feldom afk the meaning of a word I un- 
^erftand, 

> .Cap. Then you mufl know ^haos \b a — my dear, it is 
a — a — a— Zounds! what fhall I fay? — The devil chaos 
him— ^It is a— -I can't find words to exprefs myfelf pro- 
perly — k is impoffible to divine it literaily— -but chaos 
when a man fpeaks of chaos ^ in-— in— a general way- 
it is a much as to fay — chaos— -chaos— I can't divine it 
olherwife for the blood and foul of me. 

GuL You have not divin'd it at allj — at leaft not ta 
my fatisfa^lion — I fuppofe, by the connedlion, it figni* 
fies diflike. 

Cap. Right, Sir, it is a — a — kind of diflike; but not, 

as one may fay, a — a — an abfolute diflike But, Sir, 

to .porceed in my ftory— If 1 could but break my wife's 
heart, I fhould affuredly marry my niece in lefs than a 
month after her deceafe — A fcparate niaintenance won't 
do, or Mrs Le Brufli (hould have it with all my foul ;— * 
but .if we part, you know all hopes of breaking her heart 
Vol.111. Ff arc 
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arc over— "She hath offered to fcparate^ |if I would gire 
her two hundred pounds In ready rhino, and aanuaHy al- 
low her for life an annual provifion of lifty pounds ^ 
annum every year— 

GuL Which you've refufed, I fuppofe ! 

Cap* Refufed ! moft certainly, Sir ! I was almoft pu- 
trified with aftonifhment at the agregious impudence of 
her demand***! fhall not confcat to allow her a (hilling 
more as fifteen a-ycar — fhe may live very comfortably^ 
very comfortably, on it in the north. 

GuL Truly, Sir, I think fifteen pounds a-year a very 
genteel allowance, efpecially as (he«brought you fo fmall 
a trifle as three thoufand. 

Cap, I think foo too, egad! But thefe old devils have 
no confcicnce at all, damme ! — ^Well, Sir, you'll give me 
an anfwer as foon as pofUble-*— — You may hear of me at 
Mrs Drefden'sy a milliner under the peeachesi in Com- 
mon Garden. 

Gul. ^Htijtg,) Very well, Sir— Pli talk with ajpria- 
cipal about your affair this evening. 

Cap, There, Sir-^(^/t>tfx h/m money.) you'll take care 
to beat him down as low as pofiible? 

Gul» You may depend on my bed endeavours, moft 
noble Captain— t(-£''</*^ Captain Lc Brufh*) Scoundrel, 
. I fliou!d have faid — Why, this fellow's a greater rafcal 
than myfelf But what can be expc£^ed from a cox- 
comb oiF his damp ?-^More company! 

Enter Irifhman. 

lrlfly» My dear honey, I am come to fhee if you have 
commiferaftion enough in your bowelfli to a poor Irifth" 
man, to get him a plaifh. 

Gul, What fort of a place are you fit for ? 

Irijh* Upon my fhalwafhon, joy,- d'ye fee, I am fit 
for any plalfh alive! I have ftrength and bonefti enough 
in this carcafh of mine to do all the work in the world. 
• GuL Have you ever been in fcrvice ? 

Irijh, In fliervifh \ No, to be fure, I have not— Yes, 
by St Patrick, ever fmce after 1 wasfo big as a potatoe. 

Gtd. With whom did you lall live ? 

Jrjjh* With- Squire Maclellan of Killybegs. 

4jid* JKLillybegs! Where the-deuce is that? 

Irljh. 
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Irijh* Why, where the dcvfl ifaould it be but in Ire « 
l^dy my dear honey? 

Gid* But what p^art of Ireland? what province? what 
county ? 

Irijh. It is in the provinfh of Donegal* in the county 

of Ulftcr It 18 an inland fca-port town, where thqr 

catch the beft pickled hcirrings in aU England* — By my 
fet, he was the bell man of a maifhter between Deny 
and Youghal — Arra, I (hall never live fo well with no- 
body elfe, unlefs I go back to live with him again. 

Gul. As he was fo good a mader, how came you to 
leave kim ? 

Irijh. Leave him, joy ! becaufe he wanted to make 
a bug and a fool of me. When I went to go to plough 
and harrow, he would infift on my yoking toe deer crea- 
tures the mi)ie(h by the necks in Head of the tailifh. 

Gid. The tails! Why, is th^t th« Iriih cuftom ia 
ploughing ? 

Irijh* Ay, upon my confcifnce, it is, joy! and the 
bcft Cu(htom that ever was born in the world— I'll give 
you a raifon for it,- honey — You know when the traHies 
19 fattened to the tail, all the reft of the body is free — 
and when all the careafli but the tail goes along, the tail 
muil follow of CQurfe.T*— <»Befid«6, honey, all the world 
knows the ftrength of every human creature lies in the 
tail-*Arra,.he wanted to bodderme with his dam £ng- 
lifh tricks ; biit the devil burn me if boneft Paddy would 
not have left twenty places, if he had been in them all 
at once, fooner than be put out of the way of hiscoua- 

Gid- You were certainly in the right : I commend 
your fpirit — But pray, how have you liv*d iince you 
came to London? 

Irijh. Liv'd, honey! As a great many lives in Lon* 
don ; nobody knows how-— —By my ftioul, \ have only 
picked up five thirteens for thefe four weeks and a half. 

Gull A fpccial raw-bonM fellow this-^He will do for 
America — I muft fend v(K>rd to my nephew Trappum— 
Would you like to go abroad, friend? 

Irijh. Ay, nay dear honey; any way in England or 
in Scotland ; but I do not like, d'ye fee, to live out o£ 
my native kingdom. 

Ff2 CuL 
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G»/. Oh, 'tis only a very fhort voyage, a little round i 
tlie Land8*end — ^A gentleman hath taken a very con&- i 
derable farm in the' weft ; and i£ I could prevail on him 
to hire you, you would have the fole management of it | 

— *Twouldbc the making of you You can wtite, I "^ 

fuppofe ? 

Irijh* Yc«, upon my confcience, that I can very well 

—my mark, honey; that's all But that's nothing,. 

my dear ; I could get any body to write for me, if they 
did but know how. 

GuL That's true— ^ Well, I fhall fee the gentleman | 
this evening, and have a little clofe talk with him about 
you. 

Iri/h* Upon my (houl, the moft ftiveleft pcrfon, d'ye 
fee> that ever 1 met with fince I was an Irifhman. 

GuL Where do you lodge, friend ? 

Irijh, At the Harp and Spinning-wheel in Parthing- 
£elds, Wapping ; in a room of my own, that I hire at 
fiinepence a-week* 

Qui. Your name ? ' 

Irtjh. Patrick O'Carrol. 

</W. O'Carrdi! give me your hand — we mnft be cou*- 
fins — my great grandmother was an O^Carrol. 

Irijh. Was fhe ? By St Patrick, then, we muft be 
coufins fure enough 1 Where was fhe born ? 

GuL At what do you call the phce^ where Squire 
0*Carrolliv^8? 

IriJh. What, Provpft OC^rrol ? 

Gul. Ay, the Provoft. 

IriJh. Oh'f you're a foft lad! -you don't know it was 
Balifhanny ? 

GuL Right, that is the very place — Well, coufin, I 
(hould like to be better acquainted with you. 

Jrijh, And fo fhonld poor Paddy, by my fet You 

cannot conceive how my heart dances m the infidc of 
my bowelOi to fee a relafhon in this part of the world, 
where I expected to fee nobody at all — Do, honey, put 
your head here to feel — Fet, joy, it beats, and beats, and 
beats, and jumps about in my belly, like a bruftlcd pea 
upon a red-hot fire-fhovel — Arra, 1 knew you to be bet- 
ter than half an Irifhman by your ihivility to ftrangers. 
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Guh Ay, I wifli I were wholly fo ; but it was my 
misfortune to be bora in Engiand. 

Jrijh> Upon my confcience, that was almoft poor 
Paddy's misfortune too ! I was begot in England ; but 
as good luck would have it, i went over to Ireland to 
he born. 

GuL Welly. coufin,. U you will call on me to-morrow 
morning, I hope I fhall be able to give you joy of your 
place. 

Iri^, I fhall, my dear cufhin — Arra, now if I waft- 
but my father, who has^ been dead thefe fevcn years, I 
(hould be for making a fong upon you for this fiiivility. 

Qui. Your father ! what wa3 he ? 

InJl7..A true Irifh.poet> my dear ; he could neither ■• 
read nor write — Bymy fet, honey, he wrote many^- an 
excellent new fong — I have one of his upon Molly Mac- 
Jachlen, a young virgin in Sligo, who he fell in love 
with, after fhe had two love-begote at one time to Squire 
Concannon.' 

GtU> I fhould be glad to fee it if you have it on you. 

Irijh. O yes, my dear creature, I always carry it up- 
on me — It is in my head, honey ; you iliall fee it in a 
minute, if you will give me leave to fiBg it. 

GuL With all my heart, coufin. 

Jrijh. The devil burn me now, honey, if I can think: 
of the right tune, becaufe it never had any tunc at all. 
— however, it will go to Larry Groghan. 

GuL By all means let's have it. 

Iri{hmanj/f«^/, - 

My fvveeti pretty Mog, you're foft as a bog, . x ^ ' 
And as wild as a kitten , as wild as a kitten : . 
Thofe eyes in your face (O pity my cafe !) 
Poor Paddy hath fmitten, poor Paddy hath fmitten-} • 
For fofter than filk, and fair as new milk. 
Your lily-white hand is, your lily-white har.d is : 
Your {hape's like a pail; from your head to your tail 
You're ftrait as a wand is, you're Itrait as a w^nd is... 
Your lipb red as cherries, and your curling hair is 
As black as the devil, as black as the devil: 
Your breath is as fweet too as any putatoe, . 
Or orange from. Seville, or orange from Seville. 

Ffj Whc8 
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When drefsM in your boddice, you trip like a goddefsi 
So nimble, fo frifky ! fo jiimble, fo friflcy ! 
A kifs on your cheek ('tis fo foft and fo fleek) 
Would warm me like whifky, would warm me like 

whiiky. 
I grunt and I pine, and I fob like a fwine, 
Becaufe you*re fo cruel, becaufe you're fo cruel : 
No reft 1 can take ; and, afleep or awake, 
I dream of my jewel, 1 dream of my jewel. 
Your hate then give over, nor Paddy your lover 
So cruelly handle, fo cruelly handle ; 
Or Paddy muft die, like a pig in a fty, 
Or fnuff of a candle, or fnuff of a candle. 

GuL I thank you very kindly ; it is a moil admirable . 
fong — Well, you will be here at nine to-morrow ? 

Irtjh, You may be certain of my coming, my dear 
cufhin. 

GuL But hark you, be fure not to mention a word of 
this affair to any perfon whatfoevei* — 1 would not have 
it get wind, left any body elfe Ihould be applying to the 
gentleman. 

Irtflj, Oh, let Paddy alone for that, my dear crea- 
ture ; I am too cunning to mention it to nobody but 
my nown fhclf Well, your fervant, my dear cufhin. 

GuL Your fervant, your fervant — We muft have this 
fellow indented as foon as pofSble — He will fetch a rare 
price in the plantations * Odfo ! here comes one in 

* a chair — -—I fancy this muft be my dear ftfter in wic* 

* kednefs. 

** Enter Mrs Snarewell in a chair *. 

«* Dear Mrs Snarewell, your moft obedient Let me 

** hand you to a feat. Madam. 

*^ Snare. Oh! oh! oh! Touch me gently, Mr Gul- 
<* well. 

«* GuL 1 am glad to fee you abroad again. {Kijfes 
** her.) I hear you have had a very bad night. 

" Snare. Oh, the moft fhocking one that can be ima- 
** gined ! The colic, and my old curfed diftemper the 

*^ rheumatife, 

* This charader was not permitted to be played; but is inferted 
kerc for the iatiafaC^oa of the reacfi:r« 



THE REGISTER.OFFICE. $;; 

« rheumatife, have plagued me to fo violent a degree, 
" that I could not poffibly attend your office in time— 
•< Such twitchings! fuch tortures — I never expedled to 
** live till morning, I aiTure you — Poor Mr Watchlight 
^* the tallow-chandler was call'd twice out of bed to com* 
•• fort me — ^The dear man was fo fervent in his prayers, 
** and fo earneft in his ejaculations, that I received great 
** comfort and coiifolation — I was fo eafy^ fo compofed, 
«* fo refigncd, after I had made ray peace, , that I could 
« have parted with life with as little uneafinefs as a 
«* young wife of quality with her deary of ihreefcorc — 
<* Oh he's a moft heavenly creature ! He faid fuch com- 
«*• fortable moving things!— -But what fuccefs had the 
" advcrtifement ? 

** GuL Beyond expe6tation. I had above fifty dam* 
•' fcls with me — ^You might have cull'd half a dozen at 
*^ leaft that would have anfwer'd to a T ; fuch frefh 
** blooming creatures ! 

** Snare. The devil's in my luck, to be fure!^— Ay, 
^* Rji he owes me a grudge for turning Methodift-^— *I 
•* have been curling my fortune in bed thefe three hours 

€t fo violently pain'd, fo tortur'd, that I could not 

*• rife, tho' my life had depended on it — I am certainly 
^* the moil unfortunate woman alive ! The reputation 
** of my houfe will be utterly blailed for want of frefh 
** faces — O this curfed rheumatife, that it fhould feize 
«* me at fuch a jundturc !— I could cry my eyes out to 
<< think on't. [^IVeeps. 

*^ GuL Madam, be comforted ; many of them will be 
** applying to-morrow to know their fuccefs. 

" Snare. To-morrow 1 But that won't anfwer my 
« purpofe: I have promifed a virgin to Mr Zorobabcl 
*• Habakuk to- night. 

*' GuL You mud palm fome of your frefhefl commo- 
<^ dities on him for one. 

** Snare* Palm fome of your frefliefl commodities, 
** quotha! you are vaftly miftaken in your man! He is 
<^ too knowing in thefe matters to be impofcd on. It 
« would be as difficult to deceive my little Ifraelite in 
<^ that point as a jury of matrons : befides, he pays the 
<< price of virginity; and I am a perfon of more honour 
^* and coufcience than even endeavour to fob him off with 
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** a counterfeit-*! hare too ftrong a &ofc of reltgion to- 
^ be guilty of fuch a heinous impoHure — No, do, Mr 
** Gulwelli If we expe£i to be happy hereafter^ we muft 
** eodeavour to do as we would be done by-— Is there 
** never a likely girl you cxped at the office to*day? 

^* Gul. None that I know of But pray how ftaods 

** the account for the Irifh lady ? 

*< Snare. Why,. Sir, I could not iqueezc a penny 
** more than ten guineas from the old dofe-fifted fcrive- 
•* ner ; fo that I owe you ^^it -~-Upon my foul, Mr 
** Gulwell, you muft sibate of your demands for the fu* 
'* tune. The expences of a houfe of i^eafure run fo 
** high, that I cannot afford you an equal mokty of' 
•• my procuration — There's rent, . taxes, cefies, repairs, 
*< fire, candle, linen, wafhing, doaths, connivance mo- 
*< ney, and a thoufand other expeafive articles — I can- 
« give you no more than a fourth part: I cab afford- 
" you no more, as I hope to be fav'd ! 

** GuL Madam, I can do buiinefs on my pre&nt terms ■ 
*« with any of the procureffcs iu town* 

*^ Snare. Ah, you're a coretout curmudgeon. I but 
** there is no quarrelling with you — Well, I muft be 
*' going : 1 have promifed Mr Watchlight to be at the 
•* Tabernacle, to return thanks for my recovery— He 
** will preach a thankfgiving-fermon, and fing an occa- 
** (ional hymn of his own compofing after the difcourfe 
<' ■ ■ Here it is ; I have been humming it over in the 
*' chair. O they are fweet words ! divine words ! com- 
*< fortable words ! l*ll get Mr Watchlight to write you 
" a copy. Oh, he's a good creature ! I can never be 
** out of hisdebt for the great work of my reformation 
•< — *Tis true, I've left him all my worldly fubftance, . 
** except rings and mourning to you and a few friends 
« — — ^Dear man ! he has promifed to lay it out, even 
« to the utter moft farthing, in building a tabernacle. 
' . <' Gul. I hope. Madam, you have not difinhented 
'* yow two daughters ? 

«* Snare, Why, I had fome fcruples on that head; 

<« but Mr Watchlight removed them He convinc'd 

** me of the exceeding great fi nfulnefs of leaving any 
<^ thing to baftards, as it was a diredt countenance to 
« the caufe of kwdnefs. 
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*' GuL Here's religion with a vengeance! \jAJide. 

'^ Snare. Oh, he's a good creature! I fhould have 
•* been loft ! utterly loft ! irrecoverably loft \ if it had 
«* not been for his pious counfcl — Well, I (hall be with 
<* you in the morning to take a furvey; in the mean 
*« time, if you meet with any delicate young thing, be 
•• ftire to give me notice Oh ! oh !■ oh! 

** GuL Pray what's the matter. Madam I 

•* Snare, A return of my late diforder — Have you 
•* Holland's gin in your fcrutore? 

** GuL Yes, I have always a bottle at the fervlce of 
•* the ladies. \Takes out a bottle and glafs. 

'' Snare- Hold! hold! hold! I would not have above 
•* a thimbleful! — Mercy on me ! you furcly think I have 
^y the brain of a coitntry juftice, to bear fuch a glafe ia 
** a morning! ^ 

*• Gul, 1 deiign this glafs for myfelf — To your bet- 
«* ter health, Mrs Saarewell. \^Drinkr. 

•* Snare, Thank you, dear Sir; but I am perfuaded 
♦* I can't live long — You had better give me the bottle; 
•* my hand (hakes fo violently, that 1 am afraid of fpilt- 

•• ing if 1 drink out of the glafs 'twould be a pity 

*^ to wafte the good creature. Come, Sir, fuccefs to all 
•* our undertakings- \^Drinksotit of the bottle. 

*• GuL 1 thank you, Madam So ! the thimbfull 

<• will be half a pint at leaft! l^fde. 

** Snare, Yes, as I was faying, I am perfuad'cd I can- 
•* not live long — I feel the decays of nature in me very 
*• fcnlibly ; I am wafting and wafting every day— I muft 
•* give over this way of life, and wholly apply myfelf to 

** the care of my precious and immortal foul 1 am 

•* grown fo feeble and infirm, that I am almoft unfit for 

** this world — Oh, oh, oh! there's another twitch 

•* Pray, hand me the bottle — I muft have t'other chimble- 

«* full. Thank you, Mr GuUwelL Chairmen! 

** Enter Chairmen^ *who help her into the chair. 
** Carry me to the Tabernacle — Dear Sir, your fervant. 

** GruL Madam, I wifli you a good day. 

•* Snare, Goon, Chairmen — Mr Gulwell, Mr Gul- 

<« well! Have you no ears, you damn'd rafcals? 

" Hark you, Sir — :,- if any thing offers in half an hour 
** or fo, fend rae word to the Tabernacle. 
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«* Guh I (hall. Madam. 

[Mrs Snare well h carried off Jingmg a Aymn.'] 
Let me fee — Mrs Martin's fair lodger was to call to-- 
day ■ I muil not let mother Snarewell fee Ber — PU 
market for her on my own bottom — If fhe don't turn 
redive on my hands» I (hall make a pretty penny of 

her Oh, here comes one of my right hcMioiirable 

cuftomers ! 

Enter Lord Brilliant. 
My lord, your lordfhip's roofi; devoted. 

* L^rBriL Mr Gulwell, I am moft immenfely glad to 
to fee you. Lady Brilliant, who by-the-hy is the 
mod whimfical perfon alive, hath infixed on the dif- 
charge of Mrs Candy ;^ and unlefs I confent, we fliall 
have nothing but hell and the devil to do about the 
affair. This is the curfe of marrying k tradefmanV 

** daughter for the fnke of her fortune ! My lady is tea^ 
times more haughty and impertinent than if (he had 
been born a woman of quality. 

* GuL And how will your lordfhip difpofe of Mra 
Candy \ (he's a very good fort of a woman. 

* Z.. BriL Upon my honour, the mod virtuoQs, inof- 
fenfive, deferving creature on the globe 1 I want to 

confult you on this very affair You have often the 

advowfons of livings to difpofe of; and if I could 
make a reafonable purchafe of one of about a cool 
hundred a-year, I would marry ber to Mr Secondly 
my chaplain, and take hisboad for the purchafe-raoney.. 
I would not have it lie at too great a didance; for Mr 
Secondly is a man for whom 1 have fo particular am 
efteem, that 1 (hould like now arid then to give him a 

friendly call- But we want a houfekeeper to fupply 

Mrs Candy's place — Have you never a one to recom- 
mend \ You know what will pleafe. 

* GuL I have one of the fined women in the world to 
provide for — I expeA her here every minute— —Will 
your lord/hip be pleaHsd to dep into that room ; yon. 

may fee her thro' the lattice You will find Roche- 

der's Poems and the memoirs of a Woman of Pleafure 
to entertain you ■ ■ Pray retire, my lord, here's com- 
pany^ [£xit Lord Brilliant.. 

*^ 'Tit. 
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< *Ti8 the very woman!*— —If (he Be but of the right 
-* fort, 1 (hall make a pretty penny of hcc 

* Effter Maria. 

* Mar. Sir, I am come agreeable to appointment— 
-* Have you heard of any thing that will fuit me? 

* Gui, Madam, I beUeTC I have done your bufinefs : 

< there is a peer in the next room who n in immediate 

* want of a houfe keeper. 

* Mar. Ib the nobleman manied or fingle ? 

- * GuL Married, Madam, to one of the beft women 

* in the world : you will be happy in ihc place Her 

* lady (hip is the moll generous woman of the age — Mrs 
'* Candy, the prefent houfekeeper, has faved a fortune 

* in the family, and is going to be married to a clergy- 
« .man— «— Shall 1 call his lordOiip? 

* Mar. I had rather firft fee his lady— But do as you 

* pleafe* 

* GuL My Lord {Enter Lord Brilliant.) This is the 
'< lady I told your Lordfhip of. 

* L. Bril. Madam, your moft obedient— Egad, a moft 
^ angelic creature! Madam, I was telling Mr Gulwell^* 

* I fay, Madam, I was telling Mr GulweU that my houfe- 
' keeper is going to be married^-and that we fhall want 

* one to fupply her place— Wherefore, if you are in- 
^ clinable — that is, if the place would fuit, and you can 

* be well recommended 1 fay, Madam, well recom- 

* mended — for my lady will take nobody without a fuf- 

* ficient chara6ter — therefore, Madam, if — I fay, Ma- 

* dam, if the place would fuit, and you can have a fatif- 

* fa£^ory recommendation, I Ihould be glad to know your 

* terms.— I was never in fuch confufion in my life! 

« Gul. Here's company a coming — Plcafe ftep into 
•*^ the next room, and you may talk of the affair with 

* lefs interruption. [.^xf»/^/ L. Brilliant ^/Zi/ Maria.* 
So| foj matters feem to go on very promifingly! 

Enter Mrs Doggerel and a Girl. 
Heyday! what whimfical figure is this? She fcems to 
be of the family of the Slammekins. 

Mrs Dog. .Mr Office-keeper 1 forget your namei 

though 1 have fcen it fo often in print. 

GuL 
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GuL Gulwtll j Madam— —Praj, be feated. 

Mrs Dog. I comCf Mr Gulwdl, to inquire after a 

perfon that can write (hort-haad ^I want an amanu* 

cnfis. 

GuI. An amanuenfisy Madam ? 

Mrs Dog. YeSf Sir, an amanuenfis, to take down 
my ideas. They flow upon me in fuch torrents, that I 
cannot commit them to paper a tenth part fo fail as I 
could wi(h — My name. Sir, is not altogether unknown 
to the h'terary world. You have undoubtedly heard of 
the celebrated Mrs Slat tern ella Doggerel the dramatic 
poetefs ?•— Hey, have not you ? 

Qui. O yes, Madam, ten thoufand tunes — ^Tho' the 
devil fetch me if ever I heard of the name before! — I 
thought fhe was of the rhiming fifterhood, or a mad wo- 
man, which is pretty much the fame. Z^4fi^^' 

Mrs Dog. I have written, Mr a — a —What's your 
name, Sir? 

Gir/. Qui well, mama, is the gentlenaan's name. 

Mr/ Dog. Ay, ay, chDd — 1 have written, Mr Gul- 
well, no lefs than nine tragedies, eight comedies, fevea 
tragi-comedies, fix farces, five operas, four mafques, 
three oratorios, two mock-tragedies, and one trag i-comi- 
operatico-magico-farcico-paftoral dramatic romance ;^« 
making in the whole, as Scrub fays, five-and- forty, 

Gir/. Yes, Sir, five-and-forty. 

Gu/. And pray, Madam, how many of them have 
been brought upon the ftage ? 

Mrs Dog. Not one. Sir : — But that is no dimunition 
of their merit; for while the ftage is under the direction 
of people who fcribble themfclves, it is .no wonder they 
are fu backward in producing the works of others. As 
what do you call 'um fays in the play, ** Who the devil 
cares for any man that has more wit than himfelf?** 
Hey, Mr Qui well ! . 

GuL Very true, Madam-r-But fuppofe we (houldbeat 
about for a patron among the great ? 

Mr J Dog. A patron, quotha ! Why, the very word, 
applied as an encourager of literary merit, is almoft ob- 
folete. You might as foon find a real patriot as a real 
patron. Our great men are too much engaged in the 
trifles acd follies of the age to give themfelves any con- 

4 corn 
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cern about dramatic geiiius--*^ndeed; if I could fubmtt 
to write a treatife on tlie fcience of gaming^ a new hi* 
ftory of peerage, or an effay on improving the breed of 
lunning-iiorfesy perhaps fome of our right honourable 
jockies might vouchfafe to give me a recommendation to 
their brother jockeys of the theatrical turf. 

GuL Madan^ I am of opinion, that a well-written 
pamphlet in favour of the miniftry could not fail of pro- 
curing you a patron. 

Mrs Dog. And fo you would have me facrifice con- 
science to mtercfty you ftrangc creature you! 

G«/. Confcience, Madam ! what have authors, that 
write for bread, to do with confcicnce ? A learned pro- 
Seflbr in the law, tho'.he has amaffed even a minifterial 
fortune at the bar, will for a few guineas proflitute hit 
eloquence by pleading in a bad caufe ; then why fhould 
not a poor devil of an author, againft his con fcience* 
brandiih his pen ia a political fquabble, to keep himfelf 
from ftarving? 

Mrs Dog. But what author of true genius could ever 
Hoop to write a parcel of dull Huif about ins and outs ? 
No, no \ depend on't, the moft certain way to get my 
pieces on the ftage will be to go upon the ftage myfclf. 
—Many rickety dramatic brats have been allowed to 
crawl upon the (lagc, which would never have made their 
theatrical appearance, if they had not been of theatrical 
parentage. 

Co/. Madam, your obfcrvation is very juft* 

Mrs Dog, But pray, what do you think of my per- 
fon? With a large hoop, Inftead of this trollopce, (hould 
not I make a tolerably elegant figure in tragedy, nay, 
not to fay a magnificent one? 

Ga/. The roofl elegant and magnificent in the world. 

Mrs Dog* I once play'd BcKidcra with fome of my 
city-acquauitance, and got fuch prodigious applaufe, that 
Mr Alderman Loveturcle came waddling up to me, with 
a, " Madam, you've play'd the part fo finely, that tho* 
I love good eating better than any thing in the world, I 
would mortify upon bread and water a whole month for 
the pleafure of feeing you play it again." 

GuL Madam, you are an excellent mimic. 

Mrs Dog. And what has i^als'd the reputation of fome: 
Vol. ill. G g ptri farmers 
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Erformert fo much as mimicry?— -—But I'H give yen ft 
^ Efcli in Belfidcra's mad fcene. 

Cul> MadaiDy you will oblige me greatly* 

Girl, My mama fpeaks it delightfully^ I affiire yoQ| 
Sir. 

Mrs Dog. Take my cap» Melpomene*— I muft liatre my 
liair about my ears ; tliere is no playing a mad fceoc 
without diHierelPd hair. 

<« Ha! look there! 
** My hu(band bloody^ and his friend too! — vanifhM! 
** Here they went down!— O 1*11 dig, dig the^den up— 
«Ho! Jafficr! Jaffierl'^ 

Girl» Pray, don't cry, mama, don't cry* \_WeepS0 . 

Mrs Dog, Pray, Mr Gulliver, lend.me your hand 10 
help me up — Well, what do you thiuk of this a€iing? 

CuL I'm aftonifli'd at it ■■ Why don't you apply to 
the managers? 

GirL My mama did apply to one of them. 

Mrs Dog* Yes, and (poke that very fpeech, 

GuL And what did he fay, was he not in raptures? 

Mrs Dog. So far from it, that he did nothing all the 
while but titter, and he! he! he! 

GirL Yes, he did nothing but titter, and he! he! 

CuL Titter, and he! he! he! (They all force d laugh.) 
Pray, has Mifs any turn for the ftage ? 

Mrs Dog. Yes, yes ; I (hall breed her up myfclf. 
With her own capabilitLes^ and my inftru^Uons, I don't 
doubt but ihe will make all oiir tragedy heroines turn 
pale— She will eclipfe them all, I warrant her — -I have 
Already taught her the part of Sappho in my two-a6t tra- 
gedy of that name. Give the gentleman a fpcech, Mel- 
pomene^ 

GirL Yes, mama — Where (hall I begin? 

Mrs Dog. At ** O Phaonl Phaon !" You are to 

obferve; Sir, that all my tragedies are written in heroics. 
J hate your blank verfe ; it is but one n move from profc, 
and confequently nut (ublime enough for tragedy- 
No w begin, Melly. 

GirL " O Phaori ! Phaon ! could my eyes impart 
«* The fwelling throes and tumults of my heart!" 

Mrs Dog. ♦* J he fwelling throes and tumults of my 
heart!"'— Child, you are too languid by ten tboufand 

degree*. 
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degreea. Your fifter Gallic^ would fpeak it abuudantly 

better; nay, little Clio, that is not quite ikree yean 0M9. 

could not;{peak it worfe Give it more energy, child ; 

Ut yourfelf aoheavingiike a tragedian out of breath— »It 

ibould be fpoke thu»-«^<< The jTwelling throea and tumulta^ 

of my heart!" 

GirL/* The fwelling throea and tumulta df my heart/ 
«« Thou never wouldil thy Sappho's love defcrt.** 
Mrs Dog* There's a pathetiq fpeech for you I 
GuJ, Vf ry pathelk indeed ! and the deur little girl 

hath (poke it like an au^cL 

Mrs Dog. I'll noi^ give you a touch of the pompou4k 

-^*< By hell and vengeance !"-«*I forgot to tell you it 

is the turnkey's foliloquy in my tragedy of Betty Can* 

ning. 

** By bell and vengeance, Canning Asdl be mine! 

** Her> but with life> I never can reiign. 

>« Sbouki ^na bar n^y paifage t« the danie» 

** Headlong I'd plunge ioto the fulphufoua flanscf 

•• Off like the Titansi, wage » wat with Jove^ 

•« Rather than lofc the obje6k of my loyf •'' , 

GUL Mjidam, thu awi& have a fine eSeft. It will ^r» 

iMoly bring the houCe dowp» wbene? tr ii is ptavy'dL^ 
Mrs D^g* You fea£bU cre!ature» I rnuft embraee yoi» 

for the kind expre(Bon-r- Yesy yes, it muft have a fine ef« 

ft&r or it never wouUl have had a run of tf ty nigbts<^I 

aftire yout H wai play'4 w left tbau fifty nigbta by Mt 

Ttpdkton's, company*^ 

Gui. Flockton's conqpauy I Pray, who^ if Flocktoo i i 
Mrs D^» He ie maftfv M the bcft eompany off«^up- 

peia in £nglandr 

GvL S# then your pif ee bM b«c» play'4 by woo&» 
ilftors^ ha, ha»ha! 

Mrs Jhgt WeodcA AAofsi And wby this farcafm ot» 
wooden, aftort^} Pray» Sir, let me jift yoi^ what piece ii 
iN»w*a-days play'4 witbeul wooden «AorB^-*i-*»Wdl».Mr 
a^^rfpeppei^^- 

GirL Lud ! mama, what a queer name is that I thir 
eall him GuUwelL 

Mrs Dog^ My^detr^ I knew kia same began with ei« 
ibcr Gull or CuU— — I a£k your pardon* fiir ^ I am 6er 
%uently fo envelop'd in thoin?ht, that I even forget my 

C g. a owv 
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own name ; I hope therefore yon will not take it ami& 
that I fhould not remember yourB* 

Gni* No apology. Madam* 

Mrs Dog, Well Mr — a — GuHcatcher, if yott hear 
of an amanuenfisy pray fpst me the m<>ft early intdli» 
gcncc* 

Gul. Bnt I hope, madam, I ftiali .not offend you to aflc* 
ing you how he is to be paid? 

Mrj Ehg. Paid ! why I really did not think of this— 
IrCt me fee-^-^oppofe — No, this won't do— hum— *ay: 
He (hall have a tenth part of the profits of my future pro* 
dufUons — He ftall tythe 'em* 

Gui» Madam, I feel for your young mufes, and can dif- 
fcmble with you na longer. Take my advice. Go im- 
mediately home, and bum all your pieces ; for I am ccr* 
tain you'U never make a (billing of them, unlefs you fell 
them for wafte paper. 

Mrs Dog. Wafte paper! Heaven and earth! fuch ex- 
cellent compofitions go for wade paper! 

Girl. Wafte paper indeed! I flioiild not ha^ thought 
of wafte paper! 

Gfsl, Burn them aU immediately. Gfve me your fo- 
lemn promife to leave off fcribbling \ and if any place 
worthy your acceptance fall in my way, i wiE endeavour 
to fix you in it. 

Mrs Dog. What! faerifiee immortality for a phwe?— * 
I*muft teU you^ Sir, youVe nn envious, impertinent, felf> . 
fttfficicnt puppy, to prefume to advife me, who have a 
million times your underftanding* 
■ GirU Yes, a million times your underftanding. 

Mrs Bug. Wafte paper! O ye gods!— If I luui the 
wealth of Crcefos, I would give it idl to be reveng'd oa 
this affronting lavage* [Exif. 

GirL Ah! youVe a naughty creature to vex my poor 
mama in this manner. [Extf* 

Gul. Sol This comes of iny plain-dealing. 1 ana 
rightly ferv'd for endeavouring to wafli the blackamoor 
ivhite. 

Ri'enttr Mrs Doggerel and Girl. 
' Mrs Dog* I'm returaM to tell you, that I wiU have 
•mple vtDgeasce for this indignity. I will immediately 

fct 
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fet about writing a fai«e called /^Xy^r-^^> in which 
IwiU«Xfo&yourtri€k%yo«r£raudt9yaiircbe«t8,yo^riin* 
pofittons, your chicanries-^ril io for you!-*^rU 8uk« 
you repent the hour wberein you bfkd the iinpudescc and 
ifl- nature to advife me to burn ail n^y pitcet^^y alltbo^^ 
godsy I'll write fuch a piece agaioft you! * 

Then like thy fate foperior will I fit» 
And fee thee fcorn'd and laogh'd at by the pit § 
1 with< my friends wUl jn the gallery gQ» 
And tread thee finkng tp the (hades below. J^ExJU 
Giri. And tread thee linking to the (hades below. 

[EKif.. 

Gut, The woman takca it mightily in dudgeon ! * Mj^ 

* friend Harry Trickit! What can be his buiinefs? 

• ^«/<?r Trickit. 

* Trick. Well, Sir, you receiVd my letUrf 
< Gtd. Letter! What letter? 

•* Trick. The letter 1 fent you this morning* 

* Gui, Not i indeed! Fray» how did yon fend it? 

* TricL By a ticket*porter, whom I order'd to call 
*' in his way to the banker'fc 

* Gt^ He muil have- forgot it«— What was't about T 

* Speak lowf, there's oon^^tny in that rootn> 

* Tricks- My niece is going to iile' a bill in chancery 

< againft me,- to fet afide her father's will. She will be 
^ fupported by the gentleman with whom ihe now lives* 

< 1 vras told it this morning by a B-i^nd' who din'd with 
*- him a few days ago-in Somerfetfhire — NoWy^Sir, as Mr 

* Williams is going to leave you; he will perhaps begin 

* to fqueak^ and then! (hall not only lofe my money^ 
^ but life into the bargain. 

* GW. It is* not in his. power to do yoU any injury: he 

* was not privy to your hrother^in law's (igning a coun** 

* terfeit will, but only called haftily into witneb the fig*- 
** nature. J he aihtr evidence is dead^ wherefore there if 
' DO danger from that quarter— -»Don't be' afraid;. l'li> 

* anfwer for the validity of the will — I thought you had 

* known the law better in thefe cafes, tlian to be afraid* 
<- of fuch a bugbear as a chancery-fuitl 

.* Trick. You have given me fome comfort: Ihavebeea^. 

* very uneafy thefe three hours. 

* Mar. {luithin ) Help I help! murder L help! 

G g. 3. * Entep 
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< Enter Harwood ami Williains. 
< Har. Ha ! my Maria in danger ! {Enter Maria.) 

• Wkat't the matter, my dear? 

* Mar, Good Heaven ! Is it you, Mr Harwood! I am 

< fe frighted and ont of breath, that I can fcarcc fpeak 

• A noble' villain hath attempted my rain. 

* Har. Let me fecure the door, left thefe villains 
4 cfcape, and I (hall puniHi the right honoarable fcoun<» 

< drel (Lnh the door.) There's the key, Mr WiDiama 

• —Frankly and the officers maft foon be here-— — Noir 

• for his lordfhip^ [^xi/. 

* Trick. My niece and her matter ! 
« Gid. The devil they ^rer 

* Enter Harwood, dragging in Lord Brilliant. 
f Har. Now, my Lord, if your life be worth prefenring 

• a few minutes, draw, 

* L. BriL Sir, this is no proper place fer a duel. 

* Har, Not fo proper as the other room for your Lord- 
(hip's intended purpofe; however, it wiDdo—-<}ome, my 
Lord, you muft fight me or a(k yourlife— — Yoq can 
fight, I am fure ; for I have been a witnefsof your Lord* 

JL (hip*H cpnrage in Flanders— Why doirt you draw ?— 
Do the one or the other, or 1 fliall dilhonour the peer* 
age of my eountry by kicking your LordSi^ out of 
the room. 

* L. BriL Sir, hi a bad caufe I think it no dimtnu- 
tton of my honour to own myfelf tQ blame, and wi(h it 
were in my power to make htr due fatisfaflioa for the- 
intended injury. 

* Har. This ie talking like the peer and the gentle- 
man — My Lord, rmfatisficd— I have fomeqneftions- 
to a(k Mr Trickit, and (ball take ii as a patticular fa- 
vour if you will be kind enough to leave us for a few 
minutes. 

• /*. BriL Sir, I fhall withdraw j and if 1 can fcrve 
either you or the lady, you may freely command me. 

* Har* I humbly thank your Lordihip — Mr Williams^ 
pray uiilock the door. {Exit L. Bril.) I am forry, Mr 
Trickit, there (hould be fuch a brace of rafcals in the 
world as you and your friend; Mr Williams open'd this 
letter, on a fuppofition of its being relative to the bu- 
iincfs of the regifter-office — I need not tell you rt is a 

« prod 
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proof of a piece of villany fuffictent to hang you both :. 
howevevy in contidention of your family, I fhall let your 
crimejlipunpuntnied, on condition of yourreftoring 
the money, of which you have robb'd your niece by a 
villainous will. 

* Trick, Sir, I acknowledge my aSence, and will make 
whatever reititutioa you require. 

* Har^ Enough, Sir Mr Williams, I fee Frankly^ 

and the officers at the door Pray ftep out, and tdl 
him we have made up the affair* 

« mi. I fhall. Sir, [Exit. 

* Trick. I beg leave to inform you, by way of lefiening 
my ofience, that this villain put me upon the frauds an4 
afterwards in£fted on a thoufand pounds for his advico 
and fecrecy. ' 

* Har. I am forry it is not in my power to make an- 
example of htm, without expofing or puniihing you—* 
however, if he will not agree to reftore the money, he 
(hall be given up to ^Ake. 

* Gtd. Sir^ I (hall reftore it whenever the lady pkafes* 

Enier Fran:kly and Williams. 

* Fran. Well, you've brought them to terms I find ? 
^Har, Ajt thankato my niesd Williams, we have/ 

Enter Iri(hman. 
Irijh. My deisir cufhin, after 1 went away befbrcr I 
forgot to remember to pay you for your (hivility ; there- 
fore I am going to come back again to be out of your 
debt. 

Guf. Never mind it, coufin^ any other time. 

Irijh. Avra ! I am a perfon of mure honour than t& 
continue in nobody's debt, when I owe him nothing. 
Befides^ if I fliovdd be taken iick, and die of a confump** 
tion, to-night, you may tell me to my face the next 
time I feed you, that I ftole out of the world on pur* 
pofc to cheat you— -—There,, my dear cufliin. 

IBcafi GuL 
Enter Scotchman and Highland Piper. 
GttL Oh, oh, oh! murder, murder! 
IriJh. Upon my (houl, you lie now, koney^ for it waa 
only a (hivel beating. 

<jtf/. A plague on fuch civility, lay II 

MtUif 



Sil THE RECISTER^OFTlCE. 

Ewier Frencfamaii. 

St^. Laf oily, lud; for the ded barft me av I bid ye 
ktld yotir handy gin ye ihelp htm thia fix houia — Hefc'a> 
Wally tcHa m Wa at great a faw aa eter fwai^ ia 
a helter. 

FremA* B^^gv, W fay Monficvr la Fricafie. 

^ifAry WtlliaiBS. 

WH Gendcmeni what as the matter between yoQ and 
tUa ofice«4etper} 

Irijh. Matter, my dear foy! Nothing at aH-*— I aa 
•nly paying him for getting me a pkoe in the Weft— ^^ 
Ahl the derti Weft yoo^ my dear !^-«Yoisr Weft ia fome 
#f the plantations in the Eaft Indies, where pickpockets 
ate "Tent to*— This kidnapping rafeal was going to fend 
me into the other world to be tum'd into a Uack negro* 
■ '■ 1 had gone fure enoiighy but lor iKfacarreli ONcil^. 
whom I overtocic, as we ran againftone another in your 
Englifli St Fatrick'a church-yard— ^St PauTa^He told 
me this fcoundrel had tranrported three Irilh hay-makei^ 
over land to the plnntatinns».on pretence o£gettiagtheni> 
ptacea in the Weft— I'll plantation youy you ticf of the 
worid! 

&»/. And troth, WuUy tdls me he play'd Ven ik a^ 
trick to twa of my conntiymen. 

French. Begari me WU hate one luck at tlie fimfiuron' 
for my von chdiag and tree-al^nce. 

Irijb. HoU» myr dear crcatura! Don't Hft a hand at 
htm, I befeech you ! For no fbreignersbu^thc Infh maft 
pretend to kkL an Engliihmaa^ 

French. Den pray give him Ton kick forme; 

Irifif4 Kick him form. Frenchman! I would fooner lend 
him a hand to kick aU yoa outiuidiih pickpockets out 
of the nation. 

Sc§i4 What think. ye« lad, an we tak him to the nelft 
borfe*pooVan wadi thaieaa affhim? 

Iriflt* llie devil bum me but that is the very thing I 
was juftjfgoing^ to think of; my dear cuihin^you-muft go 
along with us. 

Chtl. I befeech you^ gendemen> don't difgrace me fo 
publicly. 

Smi* Troth,, we'fe no care a bawbie for that— Corner 
* gjc'i 
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gie^s a Hit ; we^ carry him aff i' muiical t;riumph— ']Do 
ye guard him behrnd, man. 

IH/h. Let mc alone for that, honey— If he offer to run 
away, I'll ksodL him dowa at dead as ever he wat born» 

[ Tbiy hwrry him offi 

WU. Your humble feryant, Mr Gulwell — Were i not 
aflured of the innate bafenefs of his principles, I could 
pity him ; but, great as hi^ punifhment may be, it falla 
Hiort of his crimes. The abufe of a public benefit (for 
fuch the proper management of a regifter<»o£lce muft«be) 
and general utility, fniftrated by trick, villany, and chi- 
canery, merits not only the cenfure, but the heavieft ef- 
feAs of refentment from every injur'd lodividuaL 
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ACT I. 

S^BNiy Agrani Garden hebngingto the Palace of Urgandieu 
Enter Merlin and Urganda. 

U&GAVDA. 

BUT hear mc^ Merlin, I befcech you, hear mc.^ 
Mer. Hear you! I have heard you— for years 
kave heard your vows, your protcftations— Have you not 
allurM my affedlions by every female art ; and when I 
tiuuight that my unalterable pai£on was to be rewarded 

for 
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for its cooftincy— what bave yoo don«f— -why, fike mere 
tnortai woman, in the trne fpirit of fraiky , hare gii^en up 
sne and my hopes — for what? a boy, an idiot* 
' Vrg* Ev'n this I can bear from Merlin. 

Mer* You have injur'd me, and mail bear more* 

Urg. I'll repair that injury. 

Mer. Then fend back your fav^tite Cymoa to his dif* 
confolate frieoda. 

Urg* How can you imagine that fuch a poor ignorant 
4>bje€t M Cymon is can Jiave any charms for me? 

M.er» Igiyorance, no more than profligacy^ is excluded 
from female favour ; the fuccefs of rakes and fools is a 
lofficient warning to usy could we be wife enough to take 
it. 

Urg, You miftake me» Merlini ptty for Cymon's ftate 
of mindy and friendship for his father, have induc'd mc 
%o endeavour at his cure. 

Mer* Falfe, prevaricating Urganda ! Love was your 
inducement. Have not you ftoTen the prince froni his 
royal &ther, and detained him here by your power, while 
a hundred knights are in fearch after him? Does not every 
thing about you prove the confequence of your want oif 
honour and faith to me ? Were you not plac'd on thia 
faappy fpot of Arcadia to be the guardian of its peace and 
innocence? and have ndt the Arcadians livM for ages the 
envy of lefs happy, becaufe Icfs nrtuous, people? 

Urg. Let me befeech you, Merlin, fparc my ihame. 

Mer. And are they not ^t laft, by your example, funk 
from the ftate of happinefs and tranquillity to that of 
care, vice, and folly? llieir once happy lives are now em* 
bitterM with envy, paffion, vanity, lelfifhnefs, and incon- 
ftancy; — and who are they to curfe for this change? Ur- 
ganda, the falfe, the loft Urganda. 

Urg. Let us talk calmly of this matter; 

Mer, I'll converfe with you no more — becaafe I witt 

he no more deceiv'd: I cannot hate you, tho' I ihun you 

■Yet, in my mifery, 1 have this confolat ion, that the 

pangs of my jealoufy are at Icall equalled by the torments 

of your fruitlefs paffion.* 

Still wi(h and (igh, and wifh again ; 
Love is dethroned. Revenge (hall reign! 

8tiU 
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Still (hill my pow'r your arts confound. 
And Cymon's cure fl^li be Urganda's wound* 

J^Exit MerliOi 

Urg. '* And Cy men's cure (hall be Urganda's wound!** 
Whn myftcry is-couch'd In tbcfe wordsi — What can he 
snean? 

Eater Fatima^ looiiiig after Merlin* 

Fat. I'll tell you. Madam, when he is out of hearing 
—He means mifchief, and terrible mifchief too; no lefs, 
T believe, than ravifhing you, and cutting my tongue out 
I wilh we were out of his clutches. 

Urg» Don't fear, Fattma. 

Fat. I can't help it, he has great power, and is mif* 
chievoufly angry. 

Urg, Here is your proteftion, (Jhewing bcr nuand.) 

My power is at lad equal to his. {Mu/es.) ** And 

*' Cymon's cure (hall be Urganda's wound!" 

Fat. Don't trouble your head with thefe odd ends of 
verfes, which were fpoken in a pai&on; or, perhaps, for 
the rhyme's fake— -Think a little to clear us from this 
old mifchief-making conjuror— What will you do, ma* 
dam? 

Urg. What can I do^ Fatima ? 

Fat. You might very cafily fettle matters with him, if 
you cou'd as eafily fettle them with yourfelf. 

Urg. Tell me how? 

FaU Many Merlin, and fend away the young fellow. 
(Urganda Jhakes her bead.) I thought fo— we are all 
alike ; and that folly of ours of preferring two-and-twenty 
to two-and- forty, runs thro' the whole (ex of us- ■ ■ But 
before matters grow worfe, give me leave to reafon a little 
with you, madam. 

Urg. Hold your tongue, Fatima— -my pafEon is too 
jEerious to be jefted with. 

Fat. Far gone indeed. Madam-— and yonder goes the 
precious objc^ of it. [^Looking out.- 

Urg. He feems melancholy : what's the matter with 
him? 

Fat. He's a fool, or he might make himfelf very merry 
among us — I'll leave you to make the moft of him. 

Urg. Stayy Fatima --and help me to divert him. 

1 Fat. 
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TaL A fad time^ when a lady mttft call in help to di- 
vert her gallapt? — ^but I'm at your fervice— 

Enter Cytnon^ melancholy* 

Cym. Heigha! [^<?^'«f« 

Fat. What's the matter* youog gentlemao! 

Cym. Heigho! 

Urg, Arc you not well, Cymon-? 

Cynt» Yes— I am very well. 

Urg» Why do you figh then^ 

Cym. Eh! . ^Looh fislijfjjf. 

Fat. Do you fee it in his eyes, now» Madamf 

Urg. Prithee, be quiet What is it you want ? tcjl 

me, Cymon — ^Tell me your wilhes, and you {haQ hiTC 



"•em. 



Cym. Shall I? 

Urg. Yes, indeed, Cyinon. 

Fat. Now for it, 

Cym. I wi(h — ^heigho! 

Urg. Thefe fighs muil mean fomething. 

\AJide to Fatimi* 

Fat. T wifli you joy then ; find it out. Madam, 

Urg. What do you figh for? 

Cym, I want — [Sight. 

Urg. What, what^ my fweet creature ? ^^^S^^J* 

4Jym. To go away. 

.Fat. O la! — the meaning's out. 

Urg, What, would you leave me then? 

Cym. Yes. 

Urg. Why would you leave me? 

Cym, 1 don't know. 

Urg. Where would you go? 

Cym. Any where. 

Urg. Had you rather go any where than ftay witb 
me? 

Cym, I had jiather go into the fields than fiay with any 
body. 

Urg. But is not this garden pleafanter than the fieldf» 
my palace than cottages, and my company more agree* 
able to you than the fhepherds ? 

Cym. Why, how can I tell till I try ; you won't let me 
^oofe. 
* Vol. III. Hh AIR. 
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A 1 R. 
You gKTC mt laft trcck a young llnoet, 

Shut up'm a^nt gdlden cage; 
Tct how fad the poor thinff was whhln it, 
Oh liow did h flutter ^nd rage ! 
Then he mop'd and he pin'd 
That his ymngs were confin*d. 
Till I openM the door of his dien; 
Then fo merry was hit, 
'And becaufe he was free. 
He came to his cage back again. 

And fe fiiould I too, if you would let me go. 

Vrg. And would you return to me again? 

Cym. Yes I would I have nowhere elfe to go* 

Fat. Let him have his humour-*^<-^when he is notcoa« 
iin'd, and is feemingly difregarded, you may have him, 
and mould him as you pleafe -^'Tis a receipt for the whofe 
fex. 

Urg* I'll follow your advice —Well, Cymon, yon 
Ihall go wherever you pkafe, and for as long as yoii 
pleafe. 

Qfm. O ]a» and I'll bring you a bird's neft, and fome 
cpwflips^-^and fhall I let my linnet out too? 

Fat* O, ay, pretty creatures; pray, kt 'em go toge- 
ther. 

Urg, Aod take this, Cymon ; wear it for my fake, and 
don't forget me. {Gives Cymon a nofegay,) Tho' it won't 
give paffion, it wUI increafe it if he fhoiild think kindly 
of me, and abfence may befriend me. ( Afide:) Go, Cy- 
mon, take your companion, and be happier than I can 
make- you, 

Cjm» Then I'm out of iny cag^, and (hall mope no lotL- 
ger. [^Overjoyed. 

Urg. His tranlports diftra^ rae !— J muft retire to con- 
ceal my uneafmcfs. [^Retires, 

Fat, And Til open the gate to the prlfoners. [Exit. 

Cym. And I'll fetch my bird, and we'll flyaway toge^ 
ther. 

AIR. 

Oh liberty, liberty! 
Dear happy liberty; 

N«- 
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Nothing's like thcel 

So merry are we» 
My linnet and I, 

From prifon we're free. 
Away we will fly, 

To liberty,' liberty. 

Dear happy liberty, 
Nothing's like thee! 

Scene, A rural Profpe&. 

Enter titjo She pher defies* 
t Shef. What, to be left and forfaken ! and fee the 
falfe fellow make the fame vows to aaotlker^ almoft be- 
fore my face4 I can't bear it» and I won't? 

2 Shef. Why> look ye» filter, I am as little inclined to 
bear thefe things as yourfelf; and if my fwain had beea 
faithlefs too, 1 (hould have been vex'd at k, to be fure ; 
but how can you help yonrfclf ? 

I Skep. I have not thought of that; I only feel I caft't 
bear it ; and as to the <won^ty I mud truft in a little mif- 

chief of my own to bring it about O that I had the 

pow«r of our encltantrefs yonder! I wous'd play the devFl 
with thenv all. 

3 Shep, Why are you fo angry, my dear fifter? — Will 
your quarrelling with her bring back your fweetheart? 

1 Shep, No matter for that — when the heart is over- 
loaded, any vent is a relief to it; and that of the tongue 
is always the readied and mod natural — So if you won't 
belp me to find her, you may day where you wilL 

Lin. {Singing nvsthout.) *^ Care flies from tlie lad that 
** is merry/* 

2 Shep% Here comes the merry Linco, wjio never knew 
care or felt forrow-^^-^lf you can bear his laughing at 
your griefs, or finging away hi» own, you may get fome 
information from him. 

Enter lAnzoJfnging. 
Lin, What, 'my girls often thoufand! I was this mo- 
ment defying love and all his mifchief, and you are fent 
in the nick by him to try my courage ; but I'm above 
temptation, or below it-rl duck dowoi and all his ar- 
rows fly over me. 

Hlis^ AIR. 
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Care flies from the lad that is fflcny, 

Whofe heart is as found. 

And cheeks' are as round. 
As round and as red as a cherry. 

1 S^ep* What, are you always thus! 

Lin. Ay, or heav'n help me!' What, would you have 
me do as you do^walking with your arms acrofs, thus 
— — ' heighho*ing hy the hrook-fide among the willows? 
Oh ! fie for fhame, laifes! young andf handfome, and (igh- 
ing after one fellow a -piece, when you fhould have a 
fcnndred in a drove, following you like — like — ^you (ball 
hive the fimile another time. 

2 Shep. No I prithee, Linco, give it us now* 

X/«. <»-«-You*fhall have it-*or, what's better, 1*11 tell 
you what you are not like-— you are not like our (hep«> 
herdefs Sylvia-— She's fo cold and To coy, that (he flies 
from her lovers, but is never without a fcore of them } 
you are atwayt running after the fellows, and yet are al- 
ways alone {• a very great differencct let me tell you-— > 
froil and ftre, that's all. 

.2 Shep. Don't imagine that I am in the pining condi- 
tion my poor fifter is.- "I am as happy as (be is mircr>« 
able. 

IJn, Good lack, I'm forry for^t* 

7 Shep» What, forry that I am happy i 

Lin. O! no, prodigious glad* 

t Shep. That I am miferable: 

Lin. No, no; — prodigious forry for that— ->and prodi* 
gtous glad of the other* 

1 Shep. Be my friend, Linco ^ and I'U confefs my folly 
to you— 

Lin, Don't trouble yourfclf— 'tis plain enough to b* 
feen^-but I'll give you a receipt for it without fee or re* 
frard — there's fricndfhip for you. 

1 Shep. Prithee,, be ferious a little. 

Lht. No; heav'n forbid! If I am ferious, 'tis all 
Dver with me— I flibuld foon change my rofts for your 
lilies. 

2 Skep» Don't be impudent, Lioco — ^but give us yoisr 
receipt. 

AFR 
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Uttn I laugh and I fiog» 

I am blithfome and free; 
The fogue'ft little ding 
It can never reach me: 

For with fall la, Ia» la ! 

And ha, ha» hay ha! 

It can never reach me* 
My (kin i« fo taughf 
Or fo blinking a9 he* 
lie can't pierce my bu£^ 
Or he mtdea poor me. 

For with fall la, la, U£ 

And ha, ha, ha, ha ^ 

He miflei poor mc« 
O never be dull 
By the fad willow^ tree t 
Of mirth be brimful. 
And run over like me., 

For with fal, la, la, U^ 

And ha, ha, ha, ha I 

Run over like me* , l[^EwmX 

*-l Shep. It wwn't Ao. 
^ * Litu Then you are far gone, indeed. 

* 1 Shep. And as I can't cure my love, V\l revenge it,. 

* Lin. But how, how, (hepherdcfs? 

* \ Shep. PU tear Sylvia's eyes out. 

* Liun That's your only way for youll give yow* 

^* qails a feaft, and prevent mifchief for the future — Oh!: 
« tear her eyes out by all means. 

* 2 Shep, How can you laugh, LInco,. at my fiftcr in 
^ her conditioni 

* Litu I rauft laugh at fomething; (hall I be merry 
^ with you ? 

* 2 Shep. Shepherd, the happy can bear to be laugh'd 
«^at. 

* Lin, Then Sylvia might take your fhcpherd- without 
*- a figh, though your lifter would tear her eyes-out. 

* 2 Shep, My Shepherd! what does the fool mean? 

* I iS/'if/. Her fliephcrd 1 pray tell us, Liico. ^Eagerfy. 

* Lin. Tis no fecret I fuppofe— 1 oaiy met Damon 
^ and Sylvia. tog.ether. 

II hs, ^tShep. 
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^ t Shep. Whrt, my Damon? 

* Lin* Your Damon that was, ancf that would be Sji^ 
^ via'i Damon if ihe would accq>t of him* 

* t Ship. Her Damon! I'll make her' to know 9 

* wicked uut!— 4 vile Mlow«*Come, fifter, I'm ready to 
« go with you— we'll give her her own— if our old go^ 

* veimor continues to caft a (heep's eye at me, I'll have 

< her turned out of Arcadia* I warrant yon. 

* I Sbep. This is fome comfort, however; ha, ha, h^\ 
< a Sbep* Very well, fifter, you may laugh, if you 

** pleafe— but perhaps it is too feon— Linco may be mi* 
s ftaken ; it may be your Dorilas that was with her. 

* Lhu And your Damon too, and Strephon, and Co-' 

* Itn, and Alexis, and £gon, and Cory don, and fvtty 
^ io6L of the parifti but Lioco, and he fticks to 

•Fal,b,la, la! 

< And ha, ha, ha, ha! 

* I Sbep^ I can't bear to fee hrmfo merry when T an» 

* fo miferaUe. [Gohtg^ 
• * 2 Skep. There is fome latisfaflion in feeing one'» 

^ $fter as miferable as one's fclf. ^oing. 

* Lin, One word more, lafles, if you pleafe ^ I Tee you 
^ are both brimful of wrath, and will certainly fcratch 
» one another, if you dont find Sylvia— now hear but 

< another fong; and ii it doesnot cool you, I'll fhow you 

* where the enemy lies, and you ihatt dsaw your tongues. 
^ upQD her immediately. 

•AIR. 

* If you make it your plaD 
« To love* but one man^ 

•' By one you are furely betray 'd'j 
s Should he prove untrue,. 
< Oh! what can you do{ 
-' *> Alas you ttuift die an old maiA 

^ And you too ^oft die an old maid.. 

* Wou'd you ne'er take a fup 

* But out of one cup, 

* And it proves^ brittle ware* you are curff ;. 
' If down it (bould tip, 

^ Or thra' your liands (lip, 

« O how wou'd you then ^ueoch your thlrft? 

* bow; ^cc 

u 
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* If, your palate to hit, 

* You choofe but one hitr 

* And that dainty tit -bit fliould nol t^cep^ 

* Then reftlefs you lie, 

« Pout, iKrhiinper» and cry, 

* And go without fuppcr to fleep^ 
*' And go, See* 

* * As^ your fhepherds baire cho& 
'^ Two ftFtngs to their bows, 

* Shall one for each female fufiSce i 

* Take two, three, or four^ 
^ Like me, take a fcore-^ 

* Add then you'll be merry and wife. 

Scene changes U another rural Profpe£i* 

Sylvia // difcQvered lying upon a dank^ ivitB a iajket 9f 

, Jloiuers* 

Enter MerBn. 
Mer, My art fuceeds — which hither has convey 'd't 
To catch the eye of Cymon, this fweet maid. 
Her charms (hall clear the mills which cloud his mlvti^ 
Afld make him->warm and fenfible and kind;: 
Her yet cold heart with paffion's fighs fhall move^ 
Melt as he melts, and give him love for love* 
This magic touch (hall to thefe ilow'rs impart 

\Toucher the ba/ket offlotaers 'with his *wand^ 
A pow'r, when beauty gains, to fix the heart ; 
A pow'r, the falfe enchantrefs (hall confound; 
And Cymon'iB cure (hall be Urganda's wound. ^Exii* 
Enter Cymon tvith his- Bird. 
Cym. Away, prifoner, and make yourfelf merry.*- i- 
{Bird flies.) Aj^ ay, I knew how it would-be with you 
m. ■■ much good may it do you. Bob What a fweet 
place this is ! Hills and greens» and rocks and trees', and 
water and fun, and birds ^<— Dear me,. 'tis juft as if 1 had 
never feen it before. 

^Whijiles about till he fees Sylvia; then flops ^ and Jinks 
his 'whiflling by degrees ^ with a- look and attitude 
. offoolijh afionijhment. 

^la!...,.«^^at'4herel«-— 'Tisfonietl^iDg dsopp'dfiEooi 
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the heavenSy fnrcf and yet hvt like a woman toof Blefr 
me! is it alive I {Jighs.) It can't be dead* for ks cheek 
ig «a red at a r6fe, and it moves about the heart of it— 
I begin to feel fomething ftraagehere. (X^j his band 
§n bit beartf andfybs*) I don't know what's the matter 
with me— —I wim it woidd wake, that I might fee its 
eyes If it (hould look gentle, and finile upon me, I 
fliould be glad to play with it«— ^ Ay» ay, there's fome- 
thing now in my brsaft that they told me of-^It feels 
oddly to nte-— and yet I don't dijlike it, I am glad I 

came abroad I have not been fo pleas'd ever unce I 

can remember But perhaps it may be angry with me 

I can't help it^ if it is— I had rather fee her angry 

with me than Urganda fmile upon me Stay, ftay. 

(Sylvia ^/>/.} La» what a pretty foot it has ! 

Cymon retires^ 

[Sylvia, raijing herfelffrom the hank^ fees Cymon *0}iib 
efnotiotiy 'while he gazes fir^ngly on ber^ and retires: 
gtntly^ pulling off his cap, 

Syl {confufed.) Who's that? 

Cym, 'i'is I. ^Bonving and hefiiatiag^ 

Syl. What's your name? 

Cyni' Cymon. 

Syl. What do you want, young man? 

Cym. Nothing, young womam 

Syl. What are you doing there ? 

Cym. Looking at you there. 
. SyL What a pretty creature it is! Z4fi^' 

Cym. What eyes it ha»! l^de^ 

SyJ. You don't intend me any harm? 

Cym. Not I, indeed!*-*! wi(h you don't do me fome. 
Are you a foiry, pray? 

SyL No — I am a poor harmlefs (hepherdefs. 

Cypi, I don't know that— You have bewitched me, I 
believe. 

Syl. Indeed, I have not ; and if it vraa in my power Ui 
barm you, I'm fure it is not in my laclinaticn. 

Cym. I'm fure^ I would trull you to do any thing with 
me. 
'. Syt. Would you ? i^lg^^*^ 

Cym. Yes, indeed, I would* - L^'i^^ 

SjL Why do you look fo »i me ? 

CyiJu 
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Cym. Why do you look fo at me 1 

&jfL I can'i help it — J[Si^s. 

Cym, Moi* I neither — ISigh."] I wifti you'd fpeak t0 
mCf and look at me, as Urganda does* 

Syl, What, the cnchantrefs ? Do you belong to her ? 

Cym. I had rather belong to you— I would not dcfirc 
to go abroad if I did. 

SyL Docs Urganda love you i 

Cym. So (he fays. 

SyL I'm forry for it. 

Cym. Why are you forry, pray? 

Sy/. I (hall never fee you again ■ I wiffi I haJ not 
fcen you now, 

Cym. If you did but wi(h as I do, all the enchantrefles 
in the world could not binder us from feeing one ano- 
ther. 

SJL Do you love Urganda i 

Cym.. Do you love the (hepherds?, 

SyL I did not knaw what love was this morntDg.> 

Cym. Nor I till this afternooo^—— Who taught joU^ 
pray? 

SyL Who taught you ? 

Cym» {billing,) You. 

Syl,{hlu/hing,) You. 

Cym. You conid teach me any thfnffi if I wi» to livt 
with you— — t ihottld not be call'd Simple Cymon any 
more* 

Syl, Nor I hard hearted Sylvia, 

Cym. Sylvia—- what a fweet name t— I cottld fpeak it 
for ever ! ( Tr^nfport$d* ) Sylvia I 

SyL I can never forget that of Cymon, tbo* CymoD 
may forget me. [^Sighs* 

Cym, Never, never, my fweet Sylvia! 

^Falls on his. knees ^ and ktjfes her hand* 

SyL We ftiall be feen and feparatcd for ever I pray, let 
me go — ^we are undone if we arc fcen — I muft go— I 
am all over in a flutter. 

Cym. Wben (hall 1 fee you again ?-^in half an hour I 

SyL Half an hour! that will be too Coon — No, no, i^ 
muft be — three quarters of an hour» 

Cym. And where, my fweet Sylvia? 

SyL Any where, my fweet Cynjon*. 

CyvH 



jti C T M a H. 

Cym, In the grofc by the river theie. 

SyL And jou (hall take this to remember it. (Gwef 
Ufft the fuj^gaj enchanted by' Merlrn.) I wifh it were a 
kingdom, I would give it you, and a i|aeen along witk 
It. 

Cym» How my heart is tranfported! — ^and here is one 
for you too; which is of no value to me, unlefs you witt 
fccciYe it— Take it, my fweet Sylvia. 

fCymon gives her UrgandaV nofigaj. 

DUET. 
Syi. O take this nofi^ay, gentle youth ; 
Cym. And you, fweet maid, take mine. 
SyL Unlike thcfe flowers, be thy fair truth; 
Cym. Unlike thefe flowers be thine. 
Thefe changing foon» 

Will foon decay; 
Be fweet till noon» 
Then pafs away. 
•Fair for a time their traniient charms appear ^ 
But truth UDchang'd /hall bloom for ever here. 

\^Eacb freeing their hearO» 

ACT IL 

Scmif ji Garden. 

Enter Cymoiii hugging a nofigof* 
Oh 'my dear, fweet, charming nofegay !— To fee 
thee, to fmcU thee, and to tafl:e thee, {kijfej it) will make 
Urganda and her garden delightful to me — With this I 
can want for nothing— I poffefs every thing with thi*— 
My mind and heart are expanded I I feel — I know not 
wliat — Every thought that delights, and every paflion 
that tranfportSy gather like fo many bees about this trea- 
fure of fweetnefsr-Oh! the dear, dv-ar nofegay j and the 
dear, dear giver of it ! 

A I R. 

What exquifite pleafiirct 
Til 18 fweet treafure 
From mc they fliall never 
iJtver; 

In 
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•My chasmer I fee : 
I'n figHv andcarefe tbee^ 
I*U kifr thee, and picfs ifcher, ^ 
Thit8» tbus> ttomyrbofott fior«mr«ndever« 

Scene changes to Dorcas'/ CoHage* 
'Sylvra at ifje dotr, nulth CymonV mfegay in her hani. 

A I r: 

Thfife fiowersylike our luartei are united in one; 
And are bound up fo fflft, that they oanH be 'undone: 
So well are they blended^ fo beauteous to figbc, 
Theye Xprings &om their ^union a tenfold delight.: 
Nor prnfouy nor weed .here» our vpaflion to wann; 
But fwea without briar, ^the jrofe without ihfiirii. 

The more I look upon this nofegay, th^ more I feel 
Cymon in my 'lieart and mind— -£ver fince I have feen 
him, heard his vows, and x£ceived^his nofegayfrom him, 
X am in continual agitation, and cannot reft a moment . 
■■■ I wander without knowing where— ■» I fpeak with- 
out knowing to vtrhom— ^^nd I look without knowing at. 
^hat — Heigtio ! how my poor heart flutters in my bread ! 
vNow I drea4 to lofe him-— and now again I think him 
mine for ever ! 

AIR. 

O why fhould we forrow who never knew iin! 
Let f miles of content (how our rapture within : 
This love has fo rais'd me, I now tread in air! 
He's fure fent from hcav'n to lighten my care ! 
• £ach (hepherdefs views me with fcprn and difdaint 
Each (hepherd purfues me, but all is in vain : 
No more will 1 ibrrow, no longer defpair; 
He's jfnre fent from heav'n to lighten my care! 

[jLinco h feen lijlening to her Jtnging,'] 
X^in. If you were as wicked, (hepherdefs, as you are 

innocent, that voice of yours would corrupt Jullice her- 

felf, unlefs (be was deaf as well as blind. 

SyU I hope you did not overbear roe, Linco? 
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Lin. O9 but I did tho*— and, notwitfaftftnding I come 
M the deputy of a deputy- governor, to bring you before 
my principal, for fome complaints made againft you by a 
certain (hepherdefs, 1 will ftand your friend, tho' I lofe 
my place for tt'^-tbere are not maay fuch friends, (hep* 
herdefs. 

SvL What have I done to the ihepherdefles, that they 
perUctite me foi 

Lin. You are much too handfome, which is a crime 
the beft of 'em can't forgive you. 

Sjh ni truft myfelf with you, and face my enemies. 
[y^/ t bey ate 'goings Dorcas calls from the coif age m 

Dor. Where are you going, child f — ^Who is that with 
yon, Sylvia? 

Lin. Now fliall we be ftopp'd by this good old woman, 
who will know all — and can fcarce hear any thing. 

Dor. {coming fomvard.) I'll fee who you have with 
f ou. 

Z/>. 'Tis I, dame, your kinfman Linco. 

[^Speaks loud in her ear. 
. Dor. O, it is you, honeft Linco! [Takes his i^and.) 
Well, what's to do now? 

Lin. The governor deiires to fpeak with Sylvia ; a 
friendly inquiry, that^s all. [^Speaks loud. 

Dor. For what, for what ■ tell me that 1 have 

nothing to do with his defires, nor fhe neither — ^he is 
grown very inquifitive of late about {hepheidefTes — Fine 
doings, indeed! No fuch doings when I was young 
If he wants to examine any body, why don't he examine 
me? I'll give him an anfwer, let him be as inquiiitive as 
he pleafes. 

Lin. But I am your kinfman, dame ; and you dare truft 
me, fure. [^Speaiks loud* 

Dor. Thou art the bcfl of tticm, that Pll fay for thee 
— ^but the beft of you are bad when a young woman is in 
the cafe 1 have gone through great difficulries my- 
felf, I can affure you, in bet|^ tin^s than tbefi^: why 
muft not I go too? 

Lin. We ihall return to you again before you can get 
there. ^Still Jpeaking hud. 

Syl. You may truft u^, mother — my own innoceocet 
and Linco*8 goodoefis, will be guard enough for me. 

a D0r. 
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Dor. Eh! what? • 

Lin, She fays^ you may truil me with her innocence. 

[^Sjfeaking louder* 
Dor, Well, well — I will then — thou art a fweet ccca- 
ture, and I love thee better than ever 1 did my own child 
"-^{k'tffes Sylvia.) WKen thou art fetched away by him 
that brought thee, 'twill be a woful day for me — Well^ 
well, go thy ways with Linco-— I dare tmft thee any 
where— Pll prepare thy dinner at thy return; and bring 
my honed kinfman along with you. 

Lin, We will be with you before you can make the pot 
boih 

Dor> Before what? 

Lin, We will be with you before you can make the 
•pot boil. l^Speaks very loud j and goes offiuith Sylvia. 

Dor, Heav'n ihield thee, for the fweeteit, bcfl creature 
that ever blcft old age — What a comfort (he is to me I 
All I have to wifh for in this world, is to know who 
thou art, who brought thee to me, and then to fee thee 
as happy as thou hall made poor Dorcas. What can the 
governor want wrfh her ? — 1 wifh I had gone too-; — IM 
have talk'd to him, and to the purpofe — We had no fuch 
doings when I was a young woman ! they never made fuck 
ii fufs about me ! 

AIR. 
When I were yoiing, tho* now am old^ 

The men were kind and true; 
But now they're grown fo falfe and bold| 
What can a woman do? 
Now what can a. woman do? 
For men arc, truly, 
So unruly. 

I tremble" at feventy-two. 
When I were fair — tho' now fo foj 

No hearts were given to rove; 
-Our pulfes beat nor fall nor flow. 
But all was faith and love: 
What can a woman do? 
' Now what can a woman do? 
For men are, truly. 

So unruly, 
I tfcmblc at feventy-two! [£x;V. 

Toil. Ill* I i Scem;, 
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ScBKiy The Magtjhate*s Hwfe. 

Enter Donw and Second Shepberdefs. 

Dorus. This way, this way, damfel — now wc arc alone, 
1 can hear your grievances, and will rcdrefe them, that I 

^\\\ ;.you have my good liking, damfel, and favour 

follows of courfe. 

2 Shcp- I want words, your honour and worfhip, to 
-thank you 6tly. 

Dor us* Smile upon me, damfel— Smile, and com- 

fimod me your hand is whiter than ever, I protelL 

you muil indulge me with a chafte falute. 

\KijJes her band. 

,2 Shep. La ! your hpnour. {Curtfeys. 

Borus. You have charm'd me, damfel; and I can deny 
you nothing— -Another challe falute — 'tis a perfcft cor- 
dial— (/if/^/ htr hand,) Well, what fhall I ^o with this 
Sylvia, this ftrangcr, this baggage, that has affronted 
thee ? 1*11 fend her where fhe fhall never vex thee again— 
an impudent, wicked— (iT/^/ her hand.) Smile, -damfel, 
fmile — I'll fend her packing this very day. 

2 Shep. I vow your worfhip is too good to me* 

\^Li€rlng at him, 

Dorus, Nothing's. too gftod for thee — I'll fend her off 

dircdlly ^Don't fret and teafe thyfclf about her — go 

jhe fhall, and fpeedily too — I have fcnt my deputy Unco 
for that Dorcas, who has harbour'd this Sylvia without 
my knowledge, and the country (hall be rid of her to- 
morrow morning — Smile upon me, damfel, fmile upon 

me. 

2 Shep. I wou'd I were half as handfome as Sylviai I 

might fmile to good purpofe. 

Dorus. rU Sylvia her! an impudent vagrant— -She 
can neither fmile or whine to any purpofe, while I am to 
govern — She fhall go to-morrow, damfel this hand, 
thi« lily hand has fignM her fate. \K^I^^ «^- 

Enter Linco. 

Lin. No bribery and corruption, I beg 'of your ho- 

' nour. 

Dorus. You are too bold, Linco—— Where did you 
learn thi» impertinence to your fapcriors? 
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' Lin, From an old fofig, an't pleafe your honour> 
*^ where I get all my wifdom — Heav'n help mc« 

•AIR. 

* If (he whifpers the judge, be he ever fo wife, 

« Tho* great and important his truft is; 

* His hand is unfteady, a pair of black eyes 

* Will kick up the balance of juftice. 

* If his paffions are ftrong, his judgment grows weak, 

* For love thro' his veins will be creeping; 

* And his worfhip, when near to a round dimple cheek, ' 

* Tho* he ought tb be blind, will be peeping. 

* Dorus* Poll, poh, 'tis a very fooliih £ong, and you're 
' a fool for fmging it. 

< 2 Shep. Linco's no friend of mine ; Sylvia can fing^ 

* and hai enchanted bini. 

* Lin. My ears have been feailed, that's mod certain— 7 
« but my heart, damfel, is as uncrack'd as your virtue, or 

* his honour's wifdom — There is not too much prcfump- 

* tion in that, 1 hope. 

* Dortis* Linco, do your duty, and know your didance 
«. — ^What is come to the fellow? he is fo alter 'd, I don't 

* know him again. 

^ Lin, Your honoor's eye-fight is oot fo good as it wa,^ 

* «<— I am always the fame, and heav'n forbid that miilU 

* {hould be a fin— I am always langhiag and finging — let 

* who will change, I will not ■ ■ I laugh at the time^ 

* btit I can't mend 'em—- — -I'hey are wofully altered for 
3 the worfc"— -but here's my comfort. • 

* [^Sh(rwing his tahr and pipe* 

* Dorus^ 111 hear no more of this ribaldry ■ . I hate 

* poetry, and I don't like mufic— -Where is the vagrant, 
« this Sylvia? 

* Lin. In the juflice-chamber, waiting &r your ho« 
<-nour's commands. 

* Doruj. Why did you not tell me fo? 

' Lin, I thought your honour better engagedt ^nd that' 
' it was too mttdi for you to try two female caufes at one 

* time. 

* Doftus. You thought ! I wou*t have yoa tkrnk, bvt^ 
« obey — Times are chang'd indeed I Deputies muft not 

* thiiik for their fuperiors* 

I i 2 ' Xi«» 
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^ • Lin, Muft not they ! What wfll become of our poor 
* country ? 

* Dorus. No more, impertinence,' but bring the cul- 
prit hither. 

Lhi, In the twinkling of your honour's eye. £Exit. 

2 S/:fj>, I leave my griefs in your worfhip's hands. 

Dorus. You leave 'era in my heart, damfel, where they 
foon (hall be changed into pleafures — ; — Wait for me in 
the jufticc-chamber— Smile, damfel, fmile upon me, 
spd edge the fword of juftice. 

Enter Linco and Sylvia. 

2 Shep, Here fhe comes ; fee how innocent (he looks 

- — But I'll be gone 1 truft in your wOHhip — r— L 

hate the fight of her— I could tear her eyes out. \Exit. 

DeruSf (gazing at Sylvia.) Hem, hem ! I am told, 

young woman-— hem, hem! — that She does not look 

fo mifchiev'ous as 1 expeded. 

[^jljjdey and turning from her. 

Lin,. Bear up^ fwcet (hepherdefs ! your beauty and 
iinocence will put injuilice out of countenance. 

Sy!. The ihame of being fufpefted confounds me, and 
I can*t fpeak, 

Dorus. Where is the old woman Dorcas they told me 
cf ? Did not I order you to bring her before roe ? 

Lin, llie good old woman is fo deaf, and your reve- 
rcnce a little thick of hearing, I thought the bufinels 
would be fooner and better done by the young wom^. 

Dorus. What, at your thinking again ! — Young mep* 
herdefs, I hear— I hear — Hem!— Her modefty pleafe« 
me. (^</iP.)— -Whatis the reafon, 1 fay — ^hem — that 
that I hear She has very fine features. 

\jAJtdey and turning from her, 

Litt- Speak) fpeak^ Sylvia, and the bufinefs is done. 

Dorm, Is< not your name Sylvia ? 

Lin. Yes, your honour, her name is Sylvia. 

Dorus • I don't a(k you— What is } our name ? look 
up and tell me, (hepherdefs. 

SyL Sylvia. Z^'g^^ ^^^ curtfeys. 

Dorus. What afweet look with her eye ihe has! {A- 

\fide.) What can be the reafon, Sylvia— that, that 

Hem !-.-«-I proteft (he difarms my anger. 

[Aftdcy Mnd turns from her, 

Lin 
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IAm, Mow ia your time \ fpeak to bia rcweaet* 

Dorm. DonH whifper th« priioaer* 

5y/. Piifoner ! Am I a pf ifooer th«a ? 

DorH4. No> not abfolutely a prHbner; but you trr* 
charged, damfel— -— Hem» bem-«-charg«df damfd-*-*- 
I don't know what to fay to her* 

{^Jlfidt^ oMd turns fr$m hcr^ 

Syh With whatf your hoiwur \ 

Un. If he begiae ta damfel uir wc have him fare. / 

SyL What is my crime ? 

Lin. A little too bandfomer that'a all* 

Zhruj. Hold your.peace— *— Why don't yon look iip 
in my face if you are innocent ? (Sylvia hoAt at Porue 
nviih great rmdefiy*) I can't ftand it ■■■■■ flie haa turn'd- 
my anger, my juiiice, my whok ilcheiiae, topfy*turvy»^ 
Reach me a chair, X*inco. 

Lfin* One fweet foog* Sylvia, before his reverenoe 
gives fentence* {Reaches a chair for Dorus* . 

. Darus* No finging, her looka have dose too mu^h 
already. 

Un. Only to foften your rigour. 

A 1 R. 

SyL From duty if the (hepherd ftray, . 

And leave his flocks to fired. 
The wolf will feize the harmleft prey;» . 

And innocence will bked. 
In. me a h^mlefo lamb b^hold^. 

Oppreft witli every fear : 
O guard, good Ihepherd, guard thd fold; . 

For wicked wolves are near. \^KnsfiIfo . 

Dorus. I'll guard thee, and fold thee t00|-my lambkia 

—•and they (hank hurt thee This is a melting ditty . 

indeed ! Rife, rife, my Sylvia. {^Embraces her. 

Enter Second Shcphcrdefs. 
[ Dorus jindjhejhri at feting each ether » 
2 Shep-* la your reverence taking leave of her before 
you drive her out of the country ? 

Dorus* How now ! what prefumption ia this, to break > 
in upon us fo, and interrupt the courfe of juftice ? 

2 Shep. May i be permitted to fpeak three words with . 
your .W4>rfl)ip,? 

Li-3_^ Horus^, 
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D&rus. Wdlf welly t will fpeak to you— ^PU come 
to you in the juftice-chamber prefently. 

a Sbcp* I knew the wheedling flut would fpoil all- 
hut V\\ be up with h^r yet. \,AJide^ and exit. 

J)9rus. Vm glad (he's gone— — Liuco, you muft fend 
her away I won't fee her now. 
• Lin. And (hall I take Silvia to prifon \ 

Dorui* No, no, no; to prifon! mercy forbid! 

What a fin (hoold I have committed, to pleafe that en- 

vioua jealous-pated (hepherdefs ! Linco, comfort the 

damfel Dry your tears, Sylvia 1 ^ill call upon 

you myfelf—- and examine Dorcas myfelf — and proted 
you myfelf-^and do every thing myfclf-i — I profefs 

{\}t has bewitched me ! I am all agitation I'U call 

upon you to-morrow — perhaps to-night — ^perhaps in half 
an hour«— — Take care of her, Linco«-^-*-She has be- 
witched me, and I ihall lofe my wits if I look on her 
any longer'— —Oh! the fweet, lovely, pretty creature! 

Lstt» Don't whimper now, my fweet Sylvia Ju- 

ilice has taken up the fword and fcales again, and your 
rivals ihall cry their eyes out The day'fr our own. 

AIR. 

Sing high dcrry, derry. 

The day is our own* 
Be wife, and be merry, 

Let forrow alone ; 

Alter your tone 
To high derry, dcrry. 

Be wife, and be merry, 

The day is our own. £ExcwU* 

Scene changes to another part of the Country. 

Enter Fatima. 
Truly, a very 'pretty mifchieveus errand lam fent upon! 
i— I am to follow this foolifh young fellow all about to 
£ud out his haunts — not fo foolifh neither; for he is fo 
much improved of iate, we Ihrewdly fufpeA that he muft 
have fome female to iharpen his inteUe£i8«— ^For love, 
i.mon^ many other ftrange things, can make fools of wits, 
and wits of fools. I faw our young partridge run he-- 
fore me, and take cover hereabouts ; i muft make aa 

poifci 
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noKkf for fear of alarming him; befidesi I hate to di* 
fturb the poor things in pairing time. 

[^Looks through tie hujhes^ 
Enter Merlin behind her* 

Mer. I (hall fpoil your peeping, thou evil counfellor 
of a faithlefs miftrefs — I muH torment her a little, for 
her good^-Such females mud feel much> to be made juft 
and reafonable creatures. 

Fat. [peeping through thebu/hes>) There they are— our 

fool has made no bad choice; —upon my word> a 

▼cry pretty couple! and will make my poor lady's heart 
' ach. 

Mer, I (hall twinge your's a little befdre we part. 

Fat* Well faid, Cymon! upon your knees to her!— 
Now for my pocket -booki that I may exa6tly defcribe 
this rival of ours : (he is much too handfome to live long; 
(he will be either burnt alive, thrown to wild beafts, or 
fliut up in the Black Tower— the grcateft mercy (he 
can have will be to let her take her choice. 

ITakes out a pocket -hook. 

Mer. May be fo— but we will prevent the prophecy if 
we can. 

Fai. {nuriting in her hook.) She is of a good height, 
about my fize-^a finefhape — delicate features — Charming 
hair — heav'nly eyes; not unlike my own— with fuch a 
fweet fmile! 8he muft be burnt alive ; yes^ yes, flie muft 
be burnt alive. 

[Merlin taps her upon thejhoulder tuith his *03and. 
Who's there ? blefs me ! Nobody — I proteft it ftartled 
me. 1 muftfiniih my pi6kure. \Writes on, 

[Merlin mjaves his ivand over her head. 
Now let me fee what I have written — Blefs me, what's 

here ? all the letters are as red as blood My eyes fail 

ine! Sure I am bewitched. [Reads and trembles.) *• Ur- 
** ganda has afhameful pailion for Cymon, Cymon a mofi 
•« virtuous one for Sylvia ; — as for Fatima, wild beafls, 
«• the Black Tower, and burning alive, are too good for 
** her." [Drops the book.) O, O! — I have not power to 
ilir a ftep — I knew what would come of affronting that 
devil Merlin. [Merlin // vijible. 

Mer, True^ Fatima^ and I am h^re at your fcrvice. 

Fat. 
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F^* O mod mtgnanimott» Merlia! dbo't iet four. 
wk to a poor fooliih weak woman. 

Mn. WhTt CkcOf will a foolifh weak woman fet her 

Wit to me? But we will be better friends for the future 

■ ■ ■ ■ Mark me^ Fatima. \Holds up his n»mnd. 

/Vi/. No conjuratioii» I l>efeech your worflilp, and you . 
Ihall do any thing with me. 

Mer* I want, nothing of you but to hold your tongue* . 

FaU Will nothing elfe content yoor fury ? 

ilftfr. Silencei babbler ! 

FaU I am your own for ever, moft merciful Merlin! 
I am your own for ever — O my poor tongue! I thought 
I never (hould haye wagg'd thee a^ain*— What a dread* 
ful thing it would be to be dumb! 

Mfry You fee it is not in the power of Urg«|nda to 
prote^ youy or to injure Cymon and SylWa-*-l will be 
their prote^or ^ainft all her arts, dio' Ihe has leagu'd 
herfelf with the demoo« of reveoge-^We hare no power 
but what refoks firom our- virtue. 

FaU I had rather lofe any thing than my fpeech. 

■Mer» As you profefs yourfelf my friend (for, with all 
my arty I cannot fee into a woman's mind) I will ihow 
my gratitude and my power* by giving your tongue an 
additional accompliihroent. 

FaU What, ihall I talk more than ever? 

MtT. {fMhng.) That would be no accompIiAimcnt, 
Fatima — No, I mean that you (hall talk lefs^r- When you 
return to Urganda, {he will be very inquifitive, and you 
very ready to tell her all you know. 

FaU And may I, without offence to your worHiipf 

Mer. Silence, and mark me wellr— obfcrve me truly 
and pun^ually. Every anfwer you give to Uiganda's 
•^ueftions muft be confined to two words, Tes and A^-r— 
1 have done you a great favour, and you don't perceive 
it. 

FaU Mot very dearly, indeed. \Afide, . 

Mer. Beware of encroaching a fingle monofyllafie np* 
^A my injun^ion ; the moment anothtsr word efcapes yoUf 
fOVi. are dumb. 

FaU Heaven prefcrvc me! what will become of me? 

Mfr* Remember what X (ay— «8 you d^ey or oegle^ 

me^. 
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we, you win be puniOied or rewarded. Farewell. (J9bw- 
ing tb her,) Remember me, Fatima. \^Exit Mcrliir. 

Fat. I fhall never forget yoir, I am fure— What a po- 
lite devil it is — and what a woful plight am I in ! This 
confining my tongue to two words is much worfe than 
being quite dumb. I had rather be ftinted in any thing' 
than my fpeech— Heigho ! There never, fure, waa a tax 
upon the tongue before. 

A I R. 
Tax my tongue f it is a (hame r 
Merlin, fure, is much to blame, 

Not to let it fweetly flow. 
Yet the favours of the great, 
And the filJy maiden's fate, 
Oft depend onyxes or no* 
JLack-a-dayl " 
Poor Fatima! 
Stinted fo, 
^oyes or m» 
Should I want to talk or chat, 
Tell Urganda this or that, 

How fhall I about it go? 
Let her afk me what fhe will, 
I muft keep my clapper ftilli 
Striking otAy yes and no* 
^ Lack-a-diy! 
Poor Fatima! 
Stinted fo. 
To yes or no* \Eicit. 

ScBNE changes to a beautiful Grove, 

Enter Cymon 4nd Sylvia, arm In arm. 

Cym. You muft not (igh, my Sylvia-rlove like ours 
can have no bitter mingled with its fweets. * It has gi- 
f ven me eyes, ears, and underftanding $ and till thefe for- 

* fake me, I 4nufl be Sylvia's. 

< SyL And while I retain mine, I know nohappinefs 

* but with Cymon.— And yet Urganda 

* Cym* Why will you fully again the purity of our joys 

* with the thoughts of that unhappy, becaufe guilty, wo- 

* man? has not Merlin difcover'd all that was unknown 

/ « to 
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* to m^ Haahc sot promtfed m his pcote&ios ; and told 

* tts, that wv are the care of {uperior beings, and that 

* moix bkffingSy if poflibIe». are In (lore for us!' — ^What 
can Sylvia want, when Cymon is completely blcft? 

Sj^% Nothing but my Cymon ; when that is fecare to > 
■le^ !• have not a wifii for more. 

Cjfm. Thy wilhes ai*e fulfilled then, and minf in thee!' 

SjfL Take my hand f. and with it a. hearty which, till 
you had touchM it, never knew, nor could even imagineV. 
what was love : but my pafiion now is a& fincere as it i». 
tender; and it would be ungrateful to difguife my affec- 
tions, as they are my greateft pride and happinels. 

Cjm, Tranfporting maid!. C-^i^'-^ ^^'* i^^^*- 

A ^ I R. 
Syl» This cold flinty heart it is yon who have warm'd ;, 
You waken'd my paflions,.my fenfcs have charm'di 
In vain againft merit and Cymon I ftrove: 
"What*s life without paffion-— fwcet paffion of love?' 
'l*he froft nips the bud, and the rofe cannot blow» 
From youth that is frofl-nipt no raptures can flowf : 
£ly(ium to him bat a defart wiH prove:- 
What^ life without paffion-^-fweet paffion of love? 
The fpringihouldbewarm, the young feafon be gay* 
Her birds and her fioworeta make bltthfome fweet 

May. 
Love blcifes the cottage, and fings thro' the grove r 
What's life without. paffion-^fwect paffion of love? 

Cjm, Then will I feize my treafure» will proted it with, 
my life, and will never reiign tt but to heaven who gave 
it me. r Embraces her. 

Muter Damon amfThriias on onijtde^ anJ^Danit and hh- 

/bllowfrs &» tie others «tv^ JIhrt a$ feeing Cymon and- 

Sylvia. 

Dam» Here they ate! 

5^/. Ha! blcfamc! {StarHmg. 

Deruf, Fine doings indeed!' 

[Cymon and SyhlsLjfand amaz*d and aJhanCd^, 

DorzL Your humble flervant, modeft madam Sylvia? 

Dam^ You are mgch improved by your new tator. 

Herus. But I'll fend her and her tutor where they flialL 

leani» 
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learn better — 1 am confounded at their alTurance ! Why 
don't you fpeak, culprits? 

Cym, We may be afkanl'd witkout guilt, to be watch'd 
and fuFprisM bythofe who ought to be more aihamM at 
"what they have done. 
' SyL Be calm, Gymon, they mean .us mlfchieC 

Cym, But they can do us aone:;— fear them not, my 
ihepherdefii. 

Dorus. Did you ever hear or fee fuch an impudent 
couple ? but I'll fecure you ftom fuch intemperate do- 

Dam* Shall we feize them, your worfliipi and drag 'em 
to Urganda? 

Donis. Let me fpeak'firft with that fhepherdefs. 

l^As he approaches y Cymon putt her behind iivh 

Cym. That (hej^herdefs is not to be fpoken with. 

Dorus. Here's impudfiace.in.perfe£kiatn! po you know 
who 1 am, ftripHng? 

Cynu I know you to be one who ought to obfenre the 
laws, and protect innocence ; but, having paffions that 
difgrace both your age and place, you neither do one or 
the other. * 

Dorus* I am aftonifh'd! What, are you the fooliih 
young fellow I have heard fo much of? 

Cym. As fure as you are the wickcul old fellow I have 
beard fo much of. 

Dorus, Seize them both this inftant. 

Cym, This is foo'ner faid than done. Governor. 

[^/ they approach on hothjides to feize thenz, he fiiatches 
a ftaf from one of the Jhepierdsy and beats them 
back.'} 

Dorus . Fall on him, but don't kill him, for I mud make 
in example of him. 

Cym. In this caufe I am myfelf an army. See how the 
wretches ftare, «nd cannot ftir. 

A I R. 

Come on, come on, 

A thoufand to osn^f 
I dare you. to come on. 
Tho' unpra£lis'd and young, 
Love haa made me ftout and Itrongi 

Has 
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Has giv'n me a charm. 
Will not fuffer me to fall; 

Hat ftecl'd my heart, and nerv'd -my arm. 
To guard my precioiit all. [^Legking at Sylruu 

Come on, come on, &c. 

SyL O Mexlin, now befriend him I 

From their rage defend him. 
[Wkilc Cymon drives off the party of Jhspherds on one 

Jidej Doru3 and his party furround Sylvia.] 
Dorus* Awzf with her, away with her — 

[^Exft ivith Sylvia. 

* SyL ProteA me. Merlin! Cymon! Cymon! where 

* art thou, Cymon? 

* Dorus. Your fool Cymon is too fond of fighting to 

* mind his roiftrefs ; away with her to Urgaoda, away 

* with her.* C^^O' hurry her off 
Enter Shepherds^ running acrofiy dijbrdered, and beaten by 

Cymon. 
"Dam. {looking hack.) 'Tis the devil of a fellow! how 
he has laid albout him! \_Ex:t» 

Doril. There is no way but this to avoid him. \^Exit, 

Enter Cymon, in confiifion and out of breath. 
I have conquered, my Sylvia! — Where art thou? — v^j 
life, my love, my valour, my all ! What, gone ! — torn 
from me! then 1 am conquer'd, indeed! 
[He runs off and returns fever al times during the fymphony 

of the follonmng fong. ] 

AIR. 

Torn from me, torn from me, which wav did they 

take her? 
To death they (hall bear me. 
To pieces fhstJi tear me. 
Before TU forfake her! . 

Tho' faft bound in a fpcll. 

By Urganda and hell, 

I'll burft'thro' their charms; 

Seize my fair in my arm^; 

Then my valour IhaH prove. 
No magic like virtue^ like virtue and love. 

3 Scene, 
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SCENEy A Grott9» 

Enter Urganda and Fatima* 

Urg. {angry.) Yes !— No !— forbear this mockeiy—* 
What can it mean? I will not bear this trifling with my 
pafiion— ^Fatimay my heart's upon the.rack» and muft 
sot be ^rted with— ^Let me know the worft, and 
quickly— 4:o conceal it from me is not kindnefs, but thfi 
Heieht of cruelty— -—Why don't you fpeak? (Fatima 
/hakes her head.) Woa!t you fjpeak? 

/tf/.Yes. 

Urg. Go on then. 

Fat. No. - 

Urg. Will you fay nothing but N«? 

Fat. Yes. 

Urg. Diftrad%iag» treacherous Fatima!—^-HaTe yo« 
lecn my rival? 
- Fat.Yez. 

Urg. Thanks, dear Fatima!— Well— ^now go on. 

Fat. No. 

Urg. This is not to be borne— Was Cymon with kerf 

Fat. Yes. 

Urg. Are they in love with each other? 

Fat. Yes. L^'Z^^^g* 

Urg. Where did you fee my rival? (FAtlmz/haluj her 
head.) Falfe^ unkind* obiiinate Fatima!— Won't yout^" 
me? 

Fat. No. 

Urg. You are brib'd to betray me} 

Fat. No. 

Urg. What, ftiU Yes or No? 

Fat. Yes. 

Urg. And not a fingle word mere? 

Fat. No. ~ 

Urg. Are you afraid of any body ? 

Fat. Yes. 

Vrg. Are you not afiaid of me too? 

Fat. No. , 

Urg. Infolence! IsmyTivalkandfame? tell me that* 

Fat. Yes, 

Urg. Vciy handfome? 

Fat. Yes, yes. 
Vol. HI. Kk . Urg. 
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t/rg. How handijEUBie^ Imndibmer thaui I i 
Fat. Yc8 — 

Urg. HandliMftcr thte if 
Fur. Y«l. 
£/>jf . Or yott? 
F«if . Ko» tidu 

I7;p^. ffcw eaYi yMi fee Me «ln»tBMcraUcy«QdiU)ti«>- 
liete mc? h)ive fou wo pky for nf f 

I7r^. Convince me of itf and teH me alL 

Fat. No! C%^^' 

£/irg. I (hall go diftrafted!-—— L«we At. 

Fat. Yea. 

£/ir^. And dare ^Ml iso tOHie tttto my fv«finioe. 

/"^^ No. \Curtfe^y aniwKft. 

t7^(«/<mr.) Sli€lia8«f^«^Uililier,orlheGo«ddiiot 
do thuB-— Merlin's power has preyaii'd— -he Ims eodmt* 
ed her, and my love and my revenge are tffotSlLj 4ifiip- 
pointed-^^This it tl^ (compiMOft <of ^^lifc^, . 

Enter Dorus. 

D^rHf. Mfy I ppeftime «o intrude i^n vsy ibvcreign'a 
contemplations? 

Urg. Dare teot to ^pproscli «iy verfifery) jOt them ikalt 
p^ita&e of it* 

Dontf^ I am gone-^and Syhia IKall go too. {GUng. 

Ufg. Sylvia^ faid you ? Where it Iht f wi^it is ibci 
Speaky fpeak— »and ^ve m« life or d^ath. 

Dorus. She is withouti and attends your mighty wilL 

Urg. Then I am ^cHi agaia l-'^JForgive ue^ Dorus 
<-*-! was loft in thought, fuuk in defpair; I knc«riiot«ah;i^ 
1 faid-^hut iiow I am rais^ aifaifi !«-4iylvia is tdJM 

Dorus. Yes ; and I am fate toot which «s 410 frnall 
comfort to me» confiiieniig wtieit I huve heen. 

Urg. And Cymon-^has he efcap'd? 

Dorus. Yesy he has «fcap^d Irom usi «adi ^AiaX is het* 
ter^ we have efcap'd from him. 

Urg. Where is he? 

Dorus. Breaking the bones of every fliepherdheweeta. 

Vrg. Well, tio fnotter^-^l «nii in polfeiioii ^ the pre- 
fent objefl of my paffion, and I will indulgte It to the 
height of luxury! Let 'em prepaid «iy ^&m ifllbatly 
for death. 

' » Dorut. 
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Ihrus. Vox death ! Is ^' Qi tliail gQUie tPl^ %r I 

i/i^. Nothing U too far>-.«*Slie m«k<^ me iuffer H« 
thoYjfand deaths* and oothio^ hut h^^% eaU tf^peafe «ie«r 
(DofuB ^/jtfj.) Stay, Dorus — I haw a richct f«v«Qgc |r 
fbc fliall be (hut up in the Bhick Tower tUl ber bmAtiU 
are dcftroy'd, and then I will prefeot her to thianngratc- 
ful Cymon— .Let her be bvought heforo BK « » ■ ' t jfo 
reply, hut obey. 

Dorus* ll is done-^r-^Thit ii going too fan Z.4/^' 

l}tt%\iffrsfuggi^i^bisJh0uU^rs. 

ttrg. Yes, 1 wiH hA my eyes and eafe my hean with 
this devoted Sylvm. * 

Enter Syhiu I>9ni3» ^^ Guards.^ 

i^'^^ f\re you the wretch^ the unhappy maiu, wuo aas 
dar'd to be the rival of Urganda ? 

^. I am no wretch, but the liappy maid who ami. 
poflefs'd of the affections of Cymon^ aad with them have 
nothing to hope o> fear, 

Urg Thou vain, rafh creature ! —— ~F will make thee 
fear my power, and hope for my mercy. 

[JVavts kef nuand^ and tbt Scene changes ta tbe Stack 

Tower.'] 

Syl> I am ftill vmmov'd. [Smiling* 

Org* Thou art on the very brink of perdition,. aiKl m 
a moment wilt be clofed in a tower, where thou ihalt 
never iee Cymon or any human being more. 

SyL While I have Cymon in my hearty I bear a charm 
about me to fcom your power, ori what is more, your 
cfuehy. 

Urg. Open the gates, %n^ indofe her iniUkncefor evei^ 

SyL I am ready, l^Smlhg 0$ Urganda* 

Tho' various deaths furround me, 

No terrors can confound me ; 

Protefted from above, 

I glory in my love !' 

Againft thy cruel might, » 

And in this dreadud hour, 
I have a fure deftnce^ 

*Ti« innocence ! 
That heav'niy rights 

To fmile on guilty powV! 

K k a Vrg. 
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Urg. Let ne bo more be tonncnted with her; I cav- 
Act bear to hear or fee her.*-*Clofe her in the tower for 
ever! {Thtj^ fut SjUiB. in the tower.) Now let Merlia 
leleafe you if he can. [Exultingfy. 

It thunders^ mnd Merlin Appears: Attjhriek and run ojf^ 
99ccept Urganda* nuU hjhuck with terror, 
JMer* Slili ihaU my power yoar arts coDfound ; 

And Cymon's cure (hall be Urganda's wound* 
Vrsanda waves her wand. 
Mer* Ha^ ha^ ha ! your power is gone-^— — 
^ Urg. I am all terror and fliamc— In vain I wave tfaia 
vand— — I feel my power is gone, yet 1 ftill retain my 
f affions— *My mifery is comnJ^K ! 

• Mer* It is indeed! No power, no happinefs, were ia^ 
perior to thine till you funk them by falfehood — You now^ 
find, but too late, that there, is no magic like virtue. 
Urg. Then I am loft indeed 1 

Mcr, From the moment you wrong'd me and your- 
felf, 1 became their protc^or — I countera&ed all your 
fcbemes; I continued Cymon in his ftate of ignorance till 
he was cured by Sylvia, whom I conveyed here for that 
purpofe ; that mepherdefa is a princefs equal to Cymon 
They have obtained by their virtues the throne of 
Arcadia, which you have loft by But I have done; 
1 fee your repentance, and my anger melts into pity. 

Urg. Pity me not— I am undeferving of it— I have 
been cruel and faithlefs^ and ought to be wretched 
Ihus I deftroy the fmall remains of my fovereignty, 
{Breaks her wand,) May power, bafely exerted, be ever 
thus broken and difptrfed ! [^Sbe throws- it from her. 
Forgive my errors, and forget my name ; 
O drive me hence with penitence and (harae ! 
From MerUn, Cymon, Sylvia, let me fly ; 
Beholding them, my (hame can never die. 

[£x// Urganda. 
Mer. Falfehood is puniihed, virtue rewarded, and Ar- 
cadia made happy ! 

[Merlin waves hif wand^ and the Scene changes to a 
heautiful tranfparent Temple. 
Enter the Arcadian Shepherds^ with Dorus and Linco 
at their head; Damon and Dorilas, with their Sbep* 

herdhfftt 



C Y M O N. '4©» 

herdejfcs^ &c. Merlin jmns the hands ^.Cymon and 
Sylvia^ and thin [peaks the following lines* 

Mer, Now join your hands, whofe hearts were joined 
before. 
This union fhall Arcadia's peace reftore : 
When virtues fuch as thefe adorn a thronCi 
Thepeople make their fovcreign's blifs their own : 
Their joys, their virtues, fhall each fubjeA (hare ; 
And all the land refled the royal pair! 
Cymoni Sylvia, and Merlin, retire to the Knights; 'while 
Linco calls the Shepherds about him. 
Lin, My good neighbours and, friends, (for now I am 
not afham'd to call you fo], your deputy Linco has but 

a (hort charge to give you As we have turned over 

9 new, fair, leaf, let us never look back to our pad blots ' 
and errors. 
* Dorus. No more we will, Linco — ^No retrofpeftion. 
Lin, I meant to oblige your worfhip in the propofi* 
tion ; I fhall ever be a good fubj€6l, (bo*wing to Cymon 
and Sylvia), and your friend and obedient deputy. Let 
us have a hundredmafriageB dbrt&iy ; and no ni«re in- 
conftancy^ jealoufy, or coquetry, from this day— —The 
beft purifier of the blood is mirthi with a few grtini of 
wifdom— — We will take it every day, neighbours, at 
the beft prefervative againft bad humours. Be merry 
and wife, according to the old proverb; and I defy the 
devil ever to get among you again :— and that we may 
be fure'to get rid of him, let us drive him quite away 
with a little more linging and dapcing; for he hates 
mortally mirth and good«fellow(hip. 

AIR. 

Dam. Each (hepherd again (hall be conftant and kind. 
And e v'ry ftray'd heart fhall each (hepherdefs find. 
De/» If faithful our ihepherds, we always are true ; 

. Our faith and our falfehood we borrow from you* 
Chorus, Happy Arcadians ftill (hall be; 

Ever be happy while virtuous and free. 
Lin, The blifs of your heart no rude care (hall moleft ; 
While innocent pnirth is your bofom's fwect gueft: 

Of 
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O^ that happy pair let u» worthy he feen } 

JLtyiCf honour, and copy your king and yourqacen* 
ChfUf, Happys &c. 
Sj/. Let love, peace and joy, ftill be feen hand in hand« 

To dance on thrs turf» and ^ain Uefs the land. 
Cym* Love and Hymen of bkifings }uive open'd tfaeic 
ftore, 

For Cymon with Sylvia caA wi(h nothing more* 

S^th, Love and Hymen of blei&ngs have open'd their 

ftore. 

Me. For CymoQ wkh Sylvia 1 .- ^,. ^ ^ 

^i^ w c 1 L. -.u r«. y<:sLn wilh nothine morc^ 

S^. For Sylvia with Cymon J * 

Chorus* Happy Arcadians ftill (hall be» 

Ever happy while virtuous aad free* . 
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EPILOGUE. 

Written by GEO.RGE KEATE, Eiq. 

Spoken hf Mrs Abinoton, in the original Piece» 
Enter, peeping iq at the Stage-door. 

* Jtfeenu encbatfted mrwni mther^tr I tread, [Coming fofWStfdf 

What ttwfi vas tbatf"^HuJh-~-'*twat a/al/e aUrm^-^ 

Fmfure there* s no one here will do me harm: 

Amongfi yon ean^t hefoundajingh knight 

iVho would not do an injured dam/el right, 

iVellf heav*n be pred/d^ I*m out ofmagit reaCh^ 

And have onee more reg<un*d the pow^r ofj^eecbs 

Aft and r II ufe it^-finr it mnfi appear 

fbat ny poor ^ngue is greatly in arrear ■ 

there*! noi a female here hutfiardmywo^ 

Tyd down to yes, orJtiU more batefJxiO* 

l</tf is et^ejpve hu t I wntft confeft^ 



JJ rightly queRiwCd^ Pd nje only yes. 
XnJifurlinewa 



wa/i tbit broken wandXfinndf 

[Showing a broken mmd. 
Which to two words my Jpeakit^ organs bonnd, 
Suppo/e upon the Town I try bis/peU^-^^ 
JLadies, dotCtJtir*^ou ufe your tome too well. 
How tranquil every place y when^ by myjkill^ 
folly is mutef and even Slander ^iU: 
Old gojpps JpeecbUfs'^Bloeds would breed no riot. 
And all the tongues at Jonathan's lie quiet: 
Each grave profejpon mufi newbujb the wig; 
Nothing tofay^ 'twere neetUefs they loob big. 
*fbe rev rend DoShr might the change endure; 
He mfouldfttjiilly and have hisjine^ure: 
Nor could Great folks much hardfttip undergo; 
they do their bus'nefs with an ay or no— 
JBut conUf I only jok'df-^fmifs your fear; 
tbo* I've the /ow V, / will n«t ufe it here, 
I*Jl only keep my magic as a guard 
to awe each critic who attacks our bard, 
J fee feme malcontents their f tigers biting,^ 
Snarling, *' the ancients never knewfuch writing 
** the drama's lof'-^^ managers exhauft us 
« With cp'ras, monkeys^ Mab^ and Dr Fauftusr 
Thread Sirs, a wortb^the public tafe is fickle; 
All palates in their turn wejlrive to tickle: 
Our cat'rert vary; and you U own ai leaf^ 
It is variety that makes thefeaft, 
Jfthisfiur circle fmile, and the gods thunden^ 
d with this wand will beep the erities under, 

Emo of thb Third Volvmi* 
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